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Loud G%a3syxll& 3 d t. jecond Reading of the Susj, od Iioed Deubt "with trying to kick the House before liim, and j 

sory Bill. He bad 1 st^ncy or suddenness to excuse, bavkg ’declared biinself rery happy in Opppsiti^, a happiness ^vliich the 1 

talked A.nti-Church 4 in the Commons twenty-four years Mauquis of Saiisbuily hoped the jDuke would long enjoy. LoBJcj 

ago. He asked the LorcL uo iook at Canada, where Disendowment had ^ SixiSBiraT deliyered a long, pungent, and tcUing speech against the 
made the Colony loyal and the Church prosperous. ! principles alleged to be represented in the measure. Xoed Lyttelton 


made the Colony loyal and the Church prosp 
Lobe Gbey mored the rejection of the 


but denounced the 


! principles alleged to be represented in the measure. Xobd Lyttelton I 
thought the Church’s position strange and untenable. Lobe Hah- 

1 Ml _ P _ l»P • *^.±1 


Irish Church. But the Bid did not ^apple with the subject, and, ■ bowby described the Bdl as one for gratifying priestly revenge, and 
moreover, was a partisan Bill. Why nad not the Liberals, when in . the Bisnop op Ktllaeoe said that aU property was a ‘^grievance ” to 
office, discovered that the Irish Church ought to come down r 

-r . TliT IT jTT I- ll* 


lice, discovered, tnat tne Jnsn unuren ongnt to come down t those who had none. Adjourned at 1. 

Lobe Malmbsbuby could not help aniinadverting— -and didn’t help The Commons talked of Cattle, Telegraphs, and Records till 12*25. 


■—hut was helpless. , . p t ± See Mr. Funch^s cartoon of last week. It was yet more 

Lobe Clabbneon. The Irish Church has faded. Let us do justice. | amply vindicated later. Because the Lords would not allow the 
The Lords ought not to wage battle with a decided majority of the Jtaflway Conspirators to tax the public as they pleased, Messrs. 
House of Commons. , j-, i , Watkins & Co. have flung up the Combination BiU, and growl that 

The Abchbishop op Cantbbbttbt, holding that the question mvolved the public may now look out for squalls. We tliank the Coronets, and 
1 the vital issne of union of Church and State, was bound to struggle to ; warn the Companies. Our Iron Blail swings fluently, 
the last against Disestablishment in Ireland. 


UXJ MOV CUKCUJJLOU UaiftJJUj7JJ.lU.^XAV JUX 

Lore Dbbbt, pleading iH-heaLth, but mamfesting all the dash and 
ire of a veteran champion, reminded us, if he wid excuse us for saying 


so, of another distinguished nobleman- 


Cheers Laba*s voice, and waves or strikes Ms steel. 
Inspiring hope himself liad ceased to feel.” 


PLEASING INTELLIGENCE. 

A PIECE of foreign news, from Italy, has hardly made the noise, the 
agreeable noise, that might have been eimeoted, considering the import- 
ant organic changes it involves, and the interest tliey have for this 

j J?..- j. J .1 li X - 3 - 


He made a vigorous- onslaught upon the enemies of the Irish Church, ! afflicted metropolis— far greater than the attitude of Prussia towards 
and with the skill of a practical orator rang out about Spoliation, ! Prance, or the movements of Pbincb Napoleon, or even the proceed- 
Rights of Property, Blenheim and Strathfieldsaye, William the ings of the Austrian! Reichsrath. The Italian organ-hoy has been 
Thibe, the Coronation Oath and the Queen’s feelings, until the _ brought up before the Italian Parliament, and the comforting words of 
Bishops nearly cried, and the Curates in the crowd felt eager to fight ! an Italian Minister rive multitudes of distracted sufferers a nope tliat 

their troubles are likely to cease, through the compulsory deportatiou 


somebody. tneix troubles are iixeiy to cease, tnrougn tne compulsory aeponauou 

Lobe ICimbeblet could not see that be was a Churcb Robber, of Italian organists into England and Prance (the co-operation of both 
Tithes had been taken away. The Nation was the rightful heir to these tortured countries is, it is superfluous to add, expected) being 
Church Property. . stopped by the Italian Government. ‘What a happy day that wifi be 

The Bishop op London temperately eimressed his dissatisfoction which shall pass without a single organ, Harmonian, or street^ piano, 
with the measure. It would be useless. Xeland wanted peace and beniff ^oimd in our hearing! and what a Great Handle Pestival we 
quietness. We adjourned. wifi hold in commemoration of an event long desired, aJmost despaired 

In the Commons, the Bristol Election Committee reported that liB. of ; but now, thanks to Italian Statesmen, to be serenaded hereaffcev 
Miles had been unduly elected, and had been guilty of bribery through with the choicest, sweetest music instrument and voice oaiLConcerfc 


his agents, but that there was no proof that he knew it. The eriidSnoe together, a cheering probability I 

showed about the same sordid and vulgar corruption as usual, but - ^ 

rather more impudence. Mb. Mobley did not claim, the seat, but 

offers himself for re-election. There were some election agents at work PRANK BUCEXAND ON T 
at Bristol, whom the House should order to be soundly flogged. There 

___ • _ L a ^ “ Mti. BTT(5lCT.ANti rftftfinttxr. & 


and voice oan^concert 


ction. There were some election agents at work PRANK BUCEXAND ON THE DEVONSHIRE PISHERIES. 
Louse should order to be soundly flogged. There xi x x- x - n x • . . ' 

p TTinrlr in Bristol fnr a nuartpT of a BxrCKLANE recently, at a public meeting at Exeter, in giving 

It, T 4 . u V ' 4 . u thanks to the Corporation for a grant of JB150 towards improvement of the 

1““' fisherieis pointed 4It o^ctioS^ 

assed by men who acquire, by bribery, the^ right removed, the Bevonriiire waters would soon be swanning with delicious 
.ere s a rope s end commg, boys, a rope s end gah. He had himself lately turned 700 salmon into the Axe, and dOOinio the 

. , _ . , ... J?. x-L JPaper, ^ 

irt, which curiously never softens the maimers « -r» . 

lids them to be ferooions. On a motion of Says Buoklane to Exeter, Think it not gammon: 


of making them ? There ’s a rope’s end coming, boys, a rope’s end 
coming. 

The House got on Art, which curiously never softens the maimers 
of Members, nor forbids them to be ferooions. On a motion of 
Lobe Elcho’s, the Peel Statue, in New Palace Yard, was ordered to 
he taken away. It is due to the memory of the sculptor to say, that 
its inadequate proportions were due to the architect of the Houses, who 
was fffraid of the effect of an heroic statue. 

The Pbemieb. was taken to task for a speech he had lately made to 
the Merchant Taylors, in which he had said that, until Lobe Stanley 
took office, the affairs of Europe were m a wild sort of condition. Yet 
Lobe Dbeby offered office toXoBE Clabbneon. Mb. Disraeli did 


Only pay to keep weirs, filtk and poachers in bounds. 
And the As^e for the axing wifi answer with salmon. 
And, in money and flsh, your ^e~pence biing back 


The Tuxf in a Blaze. 


LoS^mroSoffi^to^o^ Moors at Osmottolyktho Nortt 

not make muok of his exphmatioD, and had better have referred to the 5^.“! 

rest of his speech, and to his discovery that the Hand of Providence Nobody knows, it is said, how the fire ongmted. Jfn 

“Must one swear to the truth of a song?” the last Derby. It is observed that, as in most cases of this kind, 

XT...... 1 XT H Tim - -X. TXT- XT-- 1-T _ -T _ _ - XT - -T- 1 . - - 


Trasiathepres«ntarisi3.amihaveaskedTriththepoet I 

“Must one swear to the truth of a song?” the last Derby. It is observed that, as in most cases of this kind, 

n -xx j xt is more smoke than fire. T^t with the blacks and the choking 

spdiingof thenamomightTdlbe altered to tho 

Bribery cases, and then came a fierce wrangle, and bad language ^ ^ 


Bribery cases, and then came a fierce wrangle, an4 bad language till 

two in the morning. Dirge 

Friday. The Lords resumed their High Debate about the Irish 
Church and State. Lobe Carnarvon tore his late colleagues to 
pieoM, and thoagk Mt ^proving tlw Bid as tegarde^d its time^ atro- 
duction, and as a partisan measure, could not take the responsibility of 
rejecting it. Lo^ Rbebseale tiked of Sacrilege and Sin, and Q 

more to say about Ihe Day of Judgment and our Creator thai we care ^ * 

to set down. The Duo oe Marlboroug-h (Minister) defended the 

Church according to his lights. Lore Duepebin^ answering. The the bbistol election committee’s report. 

^ ■wli^tlv for the Irish Establmhment, Once more Bristol has disgraced itself in its Election. The fame of 


is the Siarj pleasure to glorify in and out of season. Lord Romillt cc „ 

complained that he had heard in that House six references to the acqui- every angler his own ely. 

sition of Church property by the Bedeobd family, and said that if The MaB;QUIS oe Hastingis is gone to Norway, for fishing, 
compensation had oeen made to the poor abbots, the secularisation of 

bad feifed, it oSd J>v^ agakst 

was the State s fault. The Earl oe Cork was for imitating our policy ' 

in Scotland. The Duke oe Rutland wasn’t. The gentle Somerset ‘Where a Eull Stop is Wanted.— To the Girl of the Period. 
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A BEAUTIPrED EfcES^:^ 

{OU Lady sings^ 

Only look at me, 

Pair in eve^ feature ; 

Don’t yon think you see 
A fascinating creature ? 

Yenus. Beautrs Queen, 

Looked so lovdy never. 

Lo now, I have been 
Made Beautiful for Ever ! 

Here are bust and brow, 

White as alabaster ; 

Don’t you tell me, now. 

That I am cased in plaster. 

Here’s a cheek, whose rose 
Time shall never pluck— Oh 

Do not say it glows 
With nought but painted stucco ! 

Ohj forbear to chaff, 

Saying, Art doth trammel 

Peatures, which a laugh 
Would cause to crack enamel. 

Preckles o’er this face 
Where did Time’s hand sprinkle ? 

Point me out the place 
Or show me any wrinkle. 

I have undergone 
Benovation thorough. 

Loveliness, laid on. 

Has filled up every farrow. 

So, to win my Tmd. 

Now, hoys, who’ll endeavour? 

Take me as 1 stand. 

Made Beautiful for Ever. 


Absurd Omission. 

FVIDFIMT Somebody not singing the charming new ballad, “ Oh^ 

^ j Fond Love’'* at Me. Oooby’s Concei’t last Tuesday. ^ (TAe 

Emma, Well, Aunty, how do you think the Seaside agbees with me?’ name was printed Kuhb in the advertis&mnts.-^Frint&i^s 
Aunyy : “ Lor\ my Love, it 's made quite a Man or you ? ” L&vil.) 


A MODEL mXOK 

Me. Punch’s best compliments to the Mayor of Welshpool. That 
gentleman appears to Mr. Punch to be the beau ideal of a jovial magis- 1 
trate, one of the olden sort, ^d none the worse for that. There was 

S nestion in the Town Coimcil about a reception feast to Sm Bobbet 
Tapiee, whose father-in-law, Gbnebal Scott, resides at Trdydan Hall, 
near the borough. According to the Oswestijf Advertiser, up and spake 
the worthy Mayor : — 

“ We must fall in with the views of Sra Bobebt, as we are not certain 
that he can come to either a luncheon or a dinner. If we have a luncheon 
without Sir Egbert it will certainly be a tame aflSsiir, but if we had a dinner, 
either with or without SibBobbrt’s presence, we might be very jolly togeth^. 
Whatever you decide upon I shall he very happy to lend my assistance in 
carrying it out.” 

If country ma^trates never spoke less sensibly or. less genially, 
Mr. Punch would be relieved from a gopd deal of bis trouble in opening 
the minds of those beaks. We should like to be at a dinner under such 
a President. 


HANDEL OPPENBACH. 


“ Their Boyal Highnesses the 
Prince and Princess Louis op 
Hesse were present during the second 


with this exception, the Handel Fes- 
tival was not honoured by the pre- 
sence of any of the members of the 
Boyal Family.”— Jfomwy Paper. 


“The first performance of La 
Qrande Luehesse de Gerolstein was 
honoured with the presence of their 
Boyal Highnesses the Prince and 
Princess or Wales, their Boyal 
Highnesses the Fringe and Princess 
Louis of Hesse, H.B.H. the Crown 
Prince of Denmark, H.B.H. the 
Duke of Cambridge, H.E.H. the 
Prince of Teck, &c., &c., &c. The 
house was sparlding with the presence 
of royalty and nobDity .” — Morning 
Paper. 


Interesting Conversation. 

Trotter. Waikeb., you are aware I cannot carry weights ? 

Wcdh&r. I am. 

Trotter. Good. That being the case, why is last Wednesday Hke 
tliaihaortion of my frame between the shoulders ? 

Walker. Don’t know. 

Trotter. Because it’s a weak hack. Good morning. {Es&snt severally. 

AOCOBIHN& TO A CDEBIOAI. CONT£l£FOBAB.Y. 

The Bbvbebnd Me. Bam 
Has resigned the Hving of Ham. 


Chacm a son gout, eh, M. Offenbach ? 


The Seal of Destiny. 

Kino Theodoke’s which has been laid at the Queen’s fe^ as 
one of the mlia opima of the Abyssinian war, turns out to have been 
made by Mjbsses. Sthongi’th’abm, Waterloo Place. It hears for its 
device a “monstrously rude” lion. An. old Gredc would have said there 
was an omen in the choice of manufaotnrer and emblem. The sem 
made by Messes. Strongi’th’aem, of Waterloo Place— the monarch’s 
doom sealed by British soldiers, the Messes. Stbongi’th’a^ of 
Waterloo memories — ^the “monstrously rude” lion unquestionably the 
British, which has been so “monstrously rude” as to mv^e Tm^ 
dope’s kingdom, release, his prisoners, rake and hum stronghold, 
upset his empire, and drive him to blow out his own brains. 


AKBAH, NOW ! WHISHT ! 


} attending the 


Dance ion MiiiKMBN.— The Can-Can. 
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THE BAFFLED VOLUPTUARY. (A STUDY OF THE VANITY OF HUMAN WISHES.) 


THE SPIDEE AND THE ELY. 

{JRe^dfuUy dedicated to aU whom it may concern.) 

“ Will you walk into my Office ? ” said tke Spider to tke Tly, 

'Tis tke snuggest little office for business on tbe sdy : 

The way into it lies down a broad and easy stair. 

And 1 ’re such accommodation to offer parties there ! ” ^ 

Oh no, no,” answered the Green Ply, “ To ask me is in yain ; 

Yonr stair is easier to go down than to get np again.” 

" Scorning hedges, following fancies, no wonder yon ’re drained dry ; 
Bo let me offer you a draft,” said the Spider to the Ply. 

** I like to be the friend at need, and take poor green flies in ; 

You ’ll oblige me by accepting : I’ve no use for the tin. 

“No, thank you,” answered the Green Fly, “I think I have heard say. 
That for your accommodation through the nose one has to pay.” 

Said the knowing Spider to the Plv, “Dear Ply, what can I do 
To prove how strong ’s the fancy that I have ta’en to you ? 

I’ve no end of ‘ good things ’ of which you’re welcome to a slice, 

If your stomach is not squeamish, and^our taste not over nice.” 

“ I don’t think,” answered the Green Ply, “ that my way to that I see ; 
Your ® good things ’ with green flies, I ’ ve heard, are apt to disagree.” 

“ Dear creature ! ” said the Spider, “ You are witty as you ’re wise : 
How honorable your scruples, now sagacious your replies ! 

But though to mke a check nom pu I really must decline. 

Lay aside your apprehensions, and take this cheque of mine.” 

“ Not at present, Mr. Spider,” said the Ply, “ and now good day : 

P Yaps we may yet do business, should I e’er come round your way.” 

The Spider turned him with an air that said, though he was dumb. 
How well he ^ew the poor Green Ply soon round way would come. 

So he wove his web of meshes, as strong as they were sly. 

And set his table reader to dine upon the Ply. 

. Then he came out to ms door again and temptingly did sing, 

“ Come hither, hither, pretty Ply, with the Green in eye and wing— 


You’ve had a cruel time of it ; been cheated, choused, done brown : 
Preely you ’ve bled, and heavily in many a field come down. 

They ’ve 'nobbled you ’ upon the cross, when you ran on the square. 
And won of yon by foul ^y, what they ne’er had won by fair. 

But I ’m the card to te^acm you how doers may be done, 

And each ' hsV in your book-balanoe transmute into a ^won! ” 

Alas, alas, how surely and how soon the poor Green Ply, 

With the Spider’s wily temptiug, round the Spider’s way came by : 
His crippled wings slow dragging, still near and nearer drew, 

Not damty was bis stomach now*, all qualms o’erboard he threw:’ 
Burning with shame to fly the last where ’mongst the first he ’d flown. 
And hot to wreak on others the wrong that he had known. 

Recking only of the suff ’ring, and reckless of the sin : 

Whatsoe’er the loss in winning, at all hazards bent to win ; 

He came within the Spider’s clutch, poor foolish fly at last 
When out-sprang the cruel Spider, and his bng arms round him cast ! 
Dragged him down his easy staircase into his nttle den. 

Then, a scratch—a drop of poison— he ne’er came out again I 


Now, Turf Plies— green ones, most of all— who may this fable read. 

To the temptings of the tempter be deaf adders in your need. 

If you lose foully, never think to pay off wrong with, wrong ; 

Of the dead men’s bones be mindiul when yon hear the Siren’s song: 
’Ware down-ward stairs : of “ good things ’’ and turf-a^ncies fight shy. 
And take a lesson from the tale of the Spider and the Ply. 


Additional Amusement. 


Ii! is proposed to add a room full of astronomical celebrities. Among 
such scieunflc stars are to be Gopsbnicus, Galileo, Newton,' Bjbe- 
scHEL, &c. It will be a substitute for the Chamber of Horrors, and 
be advertised aa the Chamber of Horreiy. 

A Lady going to Madame Rachel to be made beautiful for ever, is 
in JEUchard the Third* e position of standing “ the hazard of the Bye** 
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MRS. PUNCH'S LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. 

M T SBAlUesST JUSIAITA, 
You hare now 
readied tiie age of 




impossible for any steady-going maternal craft to keep *1, 

her, ^d to imagine wnat tbe state of mind of sncb. a parilb&gf and 
despairing left-beliind motber must be I I ask that feeling Person, as'^ 
a man and a brother, to shut bis eye for a moment, and patting himself 
in tbe place of a parent wbo bas a daughter, look into the fntnre and 
make ^v^t be can of it. 

I confess that a daughter is a delightful spectacle to outsiders and 
tbe world in general, and I never go mto tbe dull London streets -with- 
out gazing in amazement, not unmixed with awe, at these chignon- 
bearing creatures, as young ladies may now be described in natural 
histories of civilisation, and -witbont wondering if they tie up -their 
throats with so many yards of gay ribbon to snow that they deserve 
moral hanging for their follies. But to return to the mental aritlunetic 
of any Peeling Person doing a sum in simple addition, who shall put 


ties, brides'-maids’ costume, Doing-as-other-people-do and other Neces- 
saries of life, and see where the balance remains. 

Ah ! my dearest daughter, the Necessaries of life have increased sadly 
since Mr. Funch led me to the hymeneal altar, especially the one last 
mentioned'! 


I do not wish to cavil at the spirit of the age. I only want you to 
el that you have a mother, and that that mother is a reformer, though 
she blow -with no mighty trumpet. A few years ago there waged 
a terrible war between those of my sex who called themselves reformers 
and the men ‘they wanted to reform ; but £^er many sanguinary con- 
flicts, in which both parties were always victorious, a truce has been 
proclaimed, arms are laid down, and the once hostile forces are upon 
the most amicable terms imaginable. 

1 have already made some allusion to the Bights of Men, and as this 
is a question qmte set aside by most ladies who come forward as cham- 
pions of hlunanity, I feel it incumbent upon me to stand up for the 
poor helpless iniured things. Por though all women have not husbands 
and brothers, all women must at some time or other have had fathers, 
and have thus come into pretty dose relationship "with the inferior sex, 
as I suppose it is in this age of. scientific discovery universally held 
to be ; of course, making a few glorious exceptions, such Ihs Mu. 
Beales, the Pope, Mk. Tuppeb, &c. The fact is, or rather inp fact 
is, — for may it always be Mrs. FumJCs endeavour to state opinions in 
the mild pleasant manner peculiar to her sex— my fact iu that men as 
an institution are little understood by the female part of the oommu- 
nity. Why, boldly asks Mrs. Fmch, in the name of common sense 
and her sex in general (excuse the paradoxical phraseology) is a man 
treated as if he were a fool by hiS mmale relations P (^utLe Mauy 
Walker,’* as the old song sweetly ihms, "tell me trhy.” 

^ Before expounding upon this particular text, I will state what I con- 
sider to be the rmhts of all Britons of the male sex, only exduding 
Spirit-Bappers, Mormons, and all mischief-makers] from [Mft. Btre’s 
persecutors and Mr. Bearpoe downwards. 

The Bights of Men are 

1st. The last word but one in every domestic discussion. 

2nd. The privilege of proroguing the parKament when the subject 
under consideration has been vehemently handled for the space oi an 
hour. 

3rd. To see that his -wife or fiancee is properly taught the rudiments 
of arithmetic, so as to be able to do such sums as these 

B.’s income is £600 per annum, but B.’s wife cannot, with the 
strictest economy keep house under j^SOO per annum. Subtract the 
last sum from the fl.rst, and what remains to lay by for the education 
of the boys, and for the dress of the girls, poor thmgs P 

If this does not answer, a man is justified by the laws of his country 
to quote Ajdam Smith, Jeremy Bentham, and other learned authori- 
ties, demonstrating that two and two make four. 

^ith. To go to the club with Smith and Brown whenever he 
returns home to find the kitchen chimney on fire, remonstrating 
policemen m the hall, cook sulky, mistress stormy, dinner not in sigh^ 
and most likely out of the question. 

5th. To be tieated like a reasonable being, and not like a fool; that 
is, cajoled into follies he cannot afford, to snobbisms he detests, flat- 
tered, fooled, wheedled. 

6th. Eveiy free-bom Briton, provided he is harmless, and does his 
du-^ to his family and the world in general, has a right to a quiet life, 
a cigar now and then, sensible conversation, and a comfortable home. 

Having enumerated the Bights of Men, I must now say a word or 
two about their wrongs ; and this brings me back to the question— why 
is a man treated like a fool by most of the women with whom he is 
brought in contact ? 'Whilst other ladies are procdaiming on the house- 
tops tiiat we want Votes, ■Universities, and Medical Degrees, and Pro- 
perty Laws, let me, as becomes Mr. FuncKs consort, act the part of a 
domestic reformer, and tell my daughter and the rest of her 8^ what 
we want besides in the way of reformation. 

I wonder whether there will he a Professor of Common Sens^ in the 


nor wouLc 
bishopess. 


)e Arch- 
to talk 


sublimely about the’Irish Church, uo^Mrs. Dizzy, climbing the greased 
pole at the political fair to win the pig I but simmy a stewmg, preserv- 
ing: non-Novel-writing person .of the weaker— I mean— stronger sex, 
and a firm believer in the Bights of Men. 

Such, my dearest, is your Mother, and I cannot conceal my satis- 
faction that I am not writing this letter to you fifty years hence; 
for your dear Papa^ Mr. John Stuart Mill, and all refonuers. 
wheth» they be great and glorious, or the veriest rag-tag and 
bob-tail of society, prophesy such changes, that the very thought 
of being alive then, and of having daughters, makes my hair stand on 
end. To be sure, it would be a good thing for yoimg ladies to find 
wholesome occupation ; but how overwhelming to think of one’s girls 
being M.A’s an(rM.D.’s, and Curates and Barristers, and Members of 
Parliament ! I console myself with thinking that if the study of Greek 
and Algebra would not make ladies better housekeepers and financiers 
than they are now, it could not make them Worse. 

To return to the point, though I really forget what that is now, my 
heart swells with British ardour and maternal .pride when I contem- 
plate the education 1 have been enabled to give my, daughter, and all 
the money it has cost I I know that it is the fashion to run down the 
present system of female education, but has not my daughter learned 
to dance, to sing, to speak a little Prench, to dress her hair becomingly, 
to play croquet, to discuss with knowingness every topic of the day : 
to amuse herself ftom morning till n^ht F— and is not this the accepted 
curriculumL of female education in this great country ? 

Your education finished thus, it is my -wish to discourse to you upon 
many things which every young woman on entering life ought to see 
through the eyes of a mother, even if she is only a meek-minded person 
addicted to Pickles and Pastry. I really feel ashamed of myself 
when 1 reflect that I am a npbod^ and have not even written a novel ! 
But though extremely humiliated, at the idea of never contributing 
immortal works to the literature of my country: 1 can discourse to 
you in your mother tongue upou such topics as Hair Dyes, Husbands, 
Chignons, Curate’s slippers. Ladies’ Committees, Bights of Men, Dear 
Mr. Mill’s theories, (of which I am a humble expounder) and so on. 

When I first surveyed the greatness of my undertaking I thought I 
should never have courage to oattle with it, but the sight of so many 
words on paper has such an exhilarating effect upon the spirits, that I 
can well understand how ladies take to writing as men do to cigars 
and billiards. It is the only dram-drinkmg witbiu their reach, and 
having once got a taste they cannot abstain; and really it would be 
very terrible if this desire to hear oneself wordify had no other vent- 
hole but conversation. Tour Papa, however, though he has a gr^t 
objection to what may be denominated as Tatting and Twaddling 
women (for it is astonishing and lamentable how ladies’ tongues go 
when occupied with their haxmless tatting needles), is at all times 
pleased to hear the opinions of Persons, as we may now call ourselves, 
who' have any— and no British matron ought to he without— though 
they suit his palate better when they have been kept for some time, 
like onions, and are not too strong. 

Oh, dear I 1 ask any fee^ Person of the other sex to thick of what 
it is to have a daughter just coining out, or rather one ought to say, 
going a daughter going in, then, for croquet and curates, if she is 
8UDL ordinary young kdy, or for Committees and Degrees and Causes if 
she is clever; but in ei&er ease with so much sail and steam that it is 


PUNCH, OK THE LOl^DON CHARIVAKL 


[J0LT 4, 1868. 


nev College proposed for Ladies • and if so, wortliy Person mil fill tlie Cliair ? 

Mnst I speak the trath, holdly, then? The rudiments of Common Sense are sadly 
neglected in these days. 

Por instance dear ladies, are not men flattered by yon from the nnrseiy 
npmirds till yon marry, and then what a wretch is he who does not consider Ms 
wife a superior being r Yon exact large measures of deference from him, but do 
you manage the domestic provinces so as to deserve it ? But for the present let 
me prorogue this discourse, for I am growing agitated. The first duty of a well- 
bred woman is to prorogue her discourse when growing agitated. 

Your aspiring Mother, Mbs. Puitch. 



POEGET ME NOT. 

{A Song of Summer Drinks.) 

Am— ** Vergiss mein NiehV * — ^Mozabt. 

Pougbt me not ! blue Mouse-ear, Myosotis, 

That haunts the mead, palustris named of ooze,^ 
Porget me not ! I too, when parched my throat is, 

Do cooling moisture love in Summer’s heat to booze. 
Iced Cup then let me drain, 

Admised, by dear provider. 

With claret or champagne, 

Or brisk and sparkling cider. 

Oh I give that drmk to me, 

AtMrst in case I he. 

Porget me not ! 

Oh, that iced pot ! 

Porget me not ! 

Porget me not ! round that cool tankard’s border 
There is one plant I always like to see, 

Porget me not I of thy botanic order, 

Por thou dost rank among ikt Boragmem. 

Oh, crown my Cup with sprigs 
Of aromatic borage ! 

Brave herb, Ms heart who swigs 
That fills with cheer and courage ! 

Then give that drink to me, 

AtMrst in case I be, 

Porget me not ! 

That same iced pot ! 

Porget me not L 


BEALBS’S HAT. 


Thabx destiny ! The Empire has been saved from a 
crime and shame. 

It was announced 'to the dismay of millions^ in the 
report of the Liberal meeting at Guildhall, agmst the 


Mb. Beales, the hat of the latter had been crushed. 

We were stunned and shocked for two days. 

But on the third Mb. Beales wrote a letter to the 
papers, and it contained these words of sunshine : ” 

“ It is not taiTJB that MT HAT was Cbushbu.” 

That was not all. Anxious completely to allay our 
feelings, and restore us with the honey of comfort to the 
balm of bliss, Mb. Beales, as kind as he is great, added, 

It was not even Damaged.” 

England has sustained many a trial, and not infre- 
quently has come to grief. But History shall not say of 
I her that she crashed the Hat of Beales ! 


; of Beales ! 


"MEN WERE DECEIVERS EVER" . 

Pirrf C<mdi&r Tenor. *‘ScaiiTOHT, I think toub Wife’s waiting fob tou at "A MEETING LIKE THIS.” 

ouB Entbance.” 

« orr -mr-B-To- I »» Why Is thc Member foT PeterboTOugh stfll silcut ? Did 

Secoful OourOtr Tenor. Oh, rsm, let s oo oirr at the Bass Door ! ^ see at a reoeut Charitable Meeting for the bene- 

- - ■■ ■ ■- ■■■ ■■ ■ fit of the homeless, or workless, though not wortMess, 

INCBEDIBLE BA^AIim AT BKEDPORT. toh^Sf 

As clnldxen,'and especially little girls, vonld be very likely to -vreep on being Tto. to apply ajoke not new to t^ dioo^, 

sent to gaoL the ease snbjoined, if it has been truly stated by the Sh^bome JoimuU, isnideedaTAiT-^-We.on 'wmdaPascA tb^Mtj^rsmilOT 
may he saf^ said to have been one of great cry and htfcle wool.” Woluhle is dumb- 

^ * founded. Yes ! Three hundred years ago, one party m 

“ Justice is not Abieep in the West.— Two little girls wem brought up before a temporary ascendency would have burnt the other: but 
:Bndportma^teate, on Honday, for l^e offence of picking wool off carcase of a dead days, better enlightened by the Sun of 

sh^p, which they found Ij^g m a ditch, and on account of their youth were-dis- Lit,^ra3ity than by the flames^ Smithfield, Protestant 
charged,ofcours^No; sent to the common gaol for iid cZolic Bishops, warned by the fire of a common 

The fiict that a magfotrate had been really guilty of the brutality thus ascribed charity in their hearts, 
to a member of the Bridport quorum, would give good cause for pronouncing that -r nf mpd 

the savage Shallow deserved to go to the origiaal author of the remark above-quoted but the need 

onAea*^. Isitx^trae,bo'woYOT.^tsH^great.cryyM oaosedfor solitfle Of Ibe Homeless aad Hopeless ; 

wool r In that case the name of the justice who occasioned it ought to be known w- _• i, + 1 ,™ i 

in order that, by direction of the Home Secbetaby, it may cease to disgrace the * 

Commission of fiie Peace. =■ — ■ - 

_ . Election K* ews. 

Wanted—a Syllable. ^ announced that Mb. M'Combie, of Tillyfour, the 

The Alexandra Park managers very properly reserve a right to turn disreputable great breeder of stock and winner of cups and medals, 
folks off the race-ground. But the announcemeut scarcely expresses the meaning, will he a candidate for the Second Seat to be Mven to 
The Directors “will exclude all persons whom they may think proper.” Surely the Aberdeenshire. In the event of a contest, it is believed 
word should be improper ? If not, the meetiag may prove joUy, but hardly respectable, that every head of Scotch cattle will be “ polled.” 
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THE WEATHER AND THE WAX-WORKS. 

In consequence of continued complaants from tlie Wax figures at 
Madame Tussaud’s, Mr. Fujteh issued a Commission to inqwe into 
^eir state as afPected by tbe present liot weatber. The result of the 
inquiry the Commissioners now beg to place before the public. | 

Dated, June, 1868. The Ttjssaud's Bee-hive, Baker Street. j 

the Large Room, Centre Group. 

Mg. No. 8. Hjssu Majesty the Queen or Gbeecb. Baher Street. 

I should think so, indeed : might as well be in an oven at once. I 
am described in the Catalogue as celebrated for her beau^ and 
accomplishments.” If this weather continues, and we ’re not allowed 
any ices ; or, if I m^ht suggest it, a quiet walk, after the Bive has been 
closed for the evening in the Thames Tunnel, mine will be a melting 
beauty. Am I of ten dusted ? Oh, yes. The kindly young person who 
■^mts upon me every morning, thought I had either been crying in the 
night, or had caught cold (no such luck !) and I was unable to make 
her understand that my left eye had been running. Am I toandering? 
Wish I could, if away from Baker Street. The heat affects my head, 
neck, shoulders, arms, and hands. Por the rest — a-hem ! — ^sawdust 
we are, and unto sawdust we shall return, unless the subject of this 
present memoir be put forward for ventilation. Queen oe Geebce, 
mdeed ! if this state of things is permitted, I shall be Queen of only 
one very little spot of Greece, which will be found where I now stani 
as ad -that remains of yours truly, H. M. Q. G. As the witness appeared I 
in a fainting condition, the inquiry was discontinued at this pomt. | 

No. 7. Eino op Sabdinia. 

Phew ! Bought once with England and Prance against Russia, the 
Tadqw Country. Tadow! And this is retribution m wax. King of 
Sardinia ! Wiim I was a Sardine : done in oils, instead of this. Phew ! ; 
The Commissioners bowed, and passed on. 

No. 17. Genebax Canb-obbbt. | 

What U this costume ? It is the dress of a Prench (leneral of Division. ! 
A wrong title, par example: there should be no division in a camp.: 
Too hot to laugh. Have I read hln. Kingla±e’s third and fourth 
volume? No ; I hear he represents me as a (Seneral of Division in the 
matter of St. Abnaud and myself. He is a drod. If the proprietors 
would only give me a holiday, then he who now runs, might tJum read. 
Will 1 give you Lobd Raolan’s present address ? By ad means. Lobd 
Raolan lives at No. 15 (back of Pirst Group). He says he’s been 
often under fire, but he never knew any engagement so hot as the one 
he is fulfilling now with Tussaud & Co. 

The General was informed that his conversation with Lobd Raglan 
could not be received as evidence ; whereupon he refused to reply to 
any further questions. 

Archbishop op Canterbury. Address, No. 35, Second Grom. 

Right Hand. 

Oh, yes ! at home and at your service. Don’t cad me your Grace ; 
say, your Grease ; that ’s more like it. Tussaud’s Hotel has been veiw 
long established. Would I, in this June, 1868, vote for its Disestablish- 
ment? Tes, heartily. I wish I was at Lambeth, ho, hi, ho I . . . 
If I could only be permitted to stand in one of Sydney Smith’s 
“parson-coolers,” as that irreverent divine .used to cad the stone 
pipits ! Or take a dip in my own See ! Or dance on my own Lawn ! 

His Grace having become slightly confused, the Commissioners 
withdrew. 

No. 70. ChabJiEmagne. 

Yes, I am correctly described as “ A Magnificent Pigure.” What ’d 
become of it if this weather continues. You can’t say to the heat as 
you do to any other visitor, “ Please not to touch the Pigures.” 

No. 76. Yoltatbe. 

Ahem ! I think I had better not complain of the heat, though I 
feel it. 

The subject, being evidently a painful one to the Philosopher, was 
dropped. 

William Shakspeabe, 

Would listen to no questions. 

“ 0, that this too too solid flesh would melt ! ** 

But alas ! to make me 
The fixed figure!” 

“ Albeit unused to the melting mood.” 

“ I 'gin to he aweary of the Sun.” 

“ We know what we are, but we know not what we may be.” 

The Bard supposed it was too hot to go to the Theatre, or would 
have Kked to have heard how hm plays were drawing. Under cover of 
a cough, the Commissioners finished the interview. 

No. 117. Luther. 

I perfectly agree vrith my friends. His Holiness (he ’d only be his 


Half-iness if Ju^ is like this) Pius the Ninth, Cardinals Wolsey, 
Antonelli, and Wiseman, also with John Bright, on the subject of 
90® in the shade. If it continues, we shad ad require Re-formation. 

The Doctor here wished to enter into the Colenso Question, in 
which he manifested considerable interest. He -was informed that such 
a topic vras- irrelevant^ whereupon he commenced swearing in Latin. 
At least, it being^ Latm, the Commissioners concluded it u?as swearing, 
and left him to nlmself. 

Henry the Eighth. 

Lodging at No. 78. Ha! who said Reformation? Hal Smitbfield, 
I’m sure^ could have been nothing to this Tyrant Tussaud ! 

Commissioners retired in haste. 

No. 120. John Wesley. 

My Dear Brethren, I do not in anywise dissent from my neighbours, 
H.R.H. the Prince op Prussia, and His Majesty Reohabd the 
Third, lodging at Numbers 119 and 121 respectively, who are using 
strong laugu^e about the heat. Richard says that he never vrid be 
“himself again,” and calls this the summer of his discontent. I believe 
I am not long for this climate. How is Spurgeon ? peaking.) 

The next witness was roused by treading on bis toe ; whereupon he 
raised his arm, turned bis head i^dly, and pretended to take a pinch 
of snuff. 

No. 138. William Cobbett. 

I believe I am entirely “ out of order.” My arm moves rheumatic- 
ady, and my bead turns feebly. Where’s a Doctor? As in life, so 
now, people tread on my toes. Oli, yes, they invariably beg my pardon, 
that’s* true ; but the mischief’s done. I grant I was a warm partisan, 
always, and perhaps a first-rate growler vmeu there was something to 
growl at. Diswpointed man, am I? Perhaps so. I expected that 
m this weather 1 should have been accommodated :With a seat near the 
door. If they leave me here, they won’t see much more of William 
Cobbett, andTbe hanged to ’em. 

No. 148. Henry the Third. 

I hear visitors reading out of the Catalogue that I died of “ natural 
decay.” I shad do it again. 

Purther conversation dedined. 

No. 154. Edward the Black Pbingb. 

leh dien, Tussaud, but I should like to take a turn, on a pony, with 
Loms Napoleon on horseback, in Rotten Row. 

The Commissioners were becoming interested in «ome important 
historical disclosures commenced by H.R.H. The Black Prince, 
when they were abruptly summoned by 

No. 181. William op Obangb. 

Orange ? Wishes he had one now. Too feint to say any more, except 
that he thinks James the Second is better dressed than be is. Would 
tbe Commissioners make a note of it? 

Oliver Cromwell (examined by Gommissioneb Linn). 

Expresses bimself alvrays glad to see CommisBioners— reminds him 
of old times. Regrets he can’t he removed like a bauble. Doesn’t 
mean barbel— bauble. What ’s that on bis nose ? Wart. Wart? Tes, 
wart he said it was. Hates jokes : but said some good things himself 
when younger. Is dissatisfied with bis position here. Why ? Heat. 
Very not between Chares the Piest and Charley the Second. 
Why does he think the Tussauds Royalists ? Because they executed 
him in wax. 

Charles the Second. 

Asked a few unimportant questions about the ducks in St. James’s 
Park and other little ducks. Wasn’t there a dog show? Odds- 
fish, there ’s the governor asking for something, gentlemen ; as I said 
on a former occasion, I beg your pardon for detaining you. 

Charles the Pirst. 

Peels the heat. Would like to go out to the Serpentine. Why? 
Because be would make a deceut thing of it by letting out boats, 
i New idea for Ship-money. Sorry they couldn’t stop. 

■ The Commissioners were walking towards the refiresbmept bar, for 
I the weather was heginning to tell upon them, when they were hailed 
; by a “Belay there, you lubbers!” which appeared to come from 
i WILLIAM THE PouBTH. On approaching, they found His Majesty had 
I nothing else to say, so they adhered to their origrinal intention, and 
I after this tbe inquiry was adjourned. 


Widdles for ‘Wallfio'wers. 

Widdle. When is a lovely young lady, who can’t sound her “r’s,” 
like, by her own showing, a resplendent angel ? 

Answer. When she tens you that she wears a pair of gold «wngs. 

NEXT WIDDLE. 

Widdle- Wby is a pocket-handkerchief tattered by wear and tear 
like an elderly clovm in a circus ? 

Ansicer. Because he ’s an old mg. 



DISKAELrS DISPENSATION. 

O Dizzy, my darling, vhen next a litation 
Yon ponr ^th the Taylors, so gladsome and free, 

Don’t prate, if you love me, about Dispensation, 

For that ’s not a mrord for yourself or for me. 

Wh^ a gentleman spouts for liis oto recreation. 

One wouldn’t be Hard on a firework phrase. 

But the canting'and Eecor^v^ word Dispensation— 

Is that fitting stof for these cynical days f 

If you metot it in fan it ’s a mere desecration. 

If earnest my boy, —but you f re not such a- fool : 

What certain religionists call Dispensation 
Is something that never was taxight in your school. 

You want to set going a Church agitation, - 
Well, play out your game with each weapon that ’s fair. 

But the humhug that c^s lobby-votes Dispensation, ‘ 

Old Fmch, the great Umpire, ’s unable to bear. 

Assert if vou like, that a dread tribulation 
Will follow the fall of John MiiNNEES and yon ; 

But don’t call a vote a divine Dispensation, 

Because you’re aware that the thing is untrue. 

Punch likes ;^our smart books for your keen detestation 
Of hypocrite howl that you christened a Orif, 

But Taper and Tadpole ne’er roared Dispensation 
When Protestant votes were the dearest to buy. 

I’ll end with a hint this unpleasant jobation : 

If oft you display such an absence of Nons, 

You ’ll get what the Catholics call Dispensation 
From paying the. penance of leading a House. 


Design pob a Monument over a Tbatotaluer’s Tomb.—Au Um. 


TO .THE LOBD JOHN MANNEES. 

Dear Lord John, . . July 1. 186S. 

You were kind enough to promise us that water should returni 
to the cleansed lake “ in June.” • 

It may have returned, but I walked across the lak^ with my feet on 
the bottom thereof, in company with the Duke of Cornwall Terrace, 
the Duke of Albany Street, the Earl of Kent Terrac^ the Earl of' 
G-loucester Terrace, and the Misses Gcneril, Eega;n, and Cordelia Leaf, 
and ba(i to the Ornamental Enclosure (where we play at croquet) last 
night, and none of ns were in the least wet. 

(Dne would not hold a gentleman to a day or two, as if one were a* 
sharp attorney, or an old maid who had tabbed at an’ offer, but the- 
evenmgs are very hot,- and if you would just prod the contractor a 
little, we and the ducks should he much obliged. Not that he has not 
been doing his work very neatly, or that the job will not be a good one. 

Ever yours, faithfully, 

Boshyhellom Terrace, ' * Parous ” et Inpkbquens, &c. 

AJjpiha Baad. 


> A Timely Warning. 

What a fearful thing a general drought would be ! Water, water 
nowhere, and not a drop to drink ! And yet to this we must come, 
unless Societies for the conservation of the English rivers are estab- 
lished everywhere to warn off oarsmen from their favourite work of 
desiauction. We use the phrase, “ work of destruction,” fdvisedly, 
hearing from undoubted sources (of rivers) that bpating is on the 
increase, and that everywhere stalwmit young men and active boys arc 
\puUing ip our most beautiful English rivers, ■ 


AFTER DINNER. 

At the Banquet givmi last week to the Archbishops and Bishops 
Mr. John Abel Smith, M.P. “replied briefly to the toast, but his re- 
marks were iaandible.” Hadn’t he better change his name to Ma. 
John Vn-Assl Smith P 


Printed t/T Joseph Smith, of No. 24. Ho'ford Sqnar<s Iti the Porish of St. James, Cl«rkeo droll, in the Ooaiit 7 of SClddlesex. at th<* Prlntliur Offices of Mesm. Braibury, Evans, ft Co.. I«mtard 
Street, la the Precinct of Wblteixidrs, lu the Oitj of licaJoa, and Pabluh ad by hioi ac No. 86, fleet Street, In the Parisli of St. Bride, City of Londoa.^SA.Tnai>AT, July 4. 1868. 



July 11 , 1868 .] 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 




DEMORALISING SABBATARIANISM. 

Is there not in existence a Society for Suppression of Vice ? Because 
then its attention is inyited to the question thus raised by the Man- 
chester JSxaminer : — 

‘*Is IT La-wful to Plat Cricxet on a Sunday?— In Dn. Doran^s 

recently published work 

on ‘ Saints and Sinners,* • 
it is stated that * at the 
present time Gri<^et is 
the only game that can 
be lawfully played on 
Sunday. Either Dr. 

Doran or the Leomin- 
ster magistrates must 
be in error, for the latter 
have just fined four boys 
a shlliiag and costs, -with 
the alternative of seven 
days* imprisonment, for 
playing cricket on Sun- 
day week.’* 

^ If Sabbatarian jns- 
tlces are indeed em- 
powered by any law 
to fine or imprison 
peoole for playing 
cricket on Sundays, 
the Society for the 
Suppression of Vice, 
in case there is one, 
ought immediately to 
petition for its repeal. 

It is a law of amost de- 
moralising tendency. 

Cricket is as pure, 
healthful, and manly 
an amusement as any 
that can he imagined. 

It is difficult to con- 
ceiye how the gener- 
ality of boys, or men 
either, oouldpass their 
time on a Sunday be- 
tween Church hours 
better than in a game 
of cricket. Being no 
maimer of work, cric- 
ket is, nevertheless, 
occupation ; and can 
therefore be displea- 
sing only to the per- 
sonage who “ finds 
some mischief still,” 
as Dr. Watts says, 

“for idle hands to 
do,” and must, one 
would think, especi- 
a^y object to a pas- 
time which keeps any- 
body out of mischief 
on Sundays. Whilst 
people are engaged iu 
playing at cricket, 
they cannot at the 
same time booze iu 
a public-house, or 
lounge and loiter 
about ^ outside of it, 
repeating odious 
words every half- 
minute. Neither^j as 
the Sabbatarians 
themselves might con- 
sider, can they travel 
in excursion trains or steam-boats. All the while they are playing they 
really rest the faeulties which they have tasked during the wedc, and 
recruit the nervous system on whose condition mentalnealth depends. 
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A SEASONABLE PETITION. 

To Sir Bicharp Mayne, and the Police iu Scotland Yard as- 
sembled — 

The Humble Petition of the Dogs and Curs of London, 

Sheweth, 

That your petitioners are all, at present, of sound mind, although 
many of them, un- 
happily, are rather 
we^c m body. 

That your peti- 
tioners are afraid of 
being driven out of 
their senses by the 
recent crud order 
that they must all 
bemuzzled, when they 
tak.e their walks 
abroad. 

That your peti- 
tioners are by nature 
able to perspire only 
through their tongues, 
and the wearing of a 
muzzle impedes them 
in so doing, and thus 
induces fever, which 
to madness is akin. 

That your peti- 
tioners will do their 
best to keep in their 
right minds, but if 
they be goaded out of 
them, their muzzles 
must he blamed. 

That ■ your peti- 
tioners would suggest 
that if dog-fountains 
were placed in cpn- 
venient localities, 
stray dogs would not 
run the risk of being 
driven mad with thirst 
in the hot weather, 
and this would super- 
sede the need of tying 
up their mouths.^ 

That your petition- 
ers have heard that 
this is a free country, 
but, while they are 
not sufiexed to walk 
about unmuzzled, they 
beg leave to doubt the 
fact. 

Your petitioners 
therefore humbly pray 
that their muzzles be 
removed, and that 
they themselves he 
sufiered to walk about 
unfettered as freeborn 
British subjects, pro- 
vided that they pay 
the dog-tax, and in 
every way < 
their duty 
State. 

And your petition- 
ers will ever pray, &c. 


A New Exhibition. 

iUmtxc/t ly Ouar Traveling Codcney.^ 

The Ehperob, the Empress, the Prince Imperial, and Prince 
Napoleon, as A Nc^ppy Eamily. 


NATURE.(?) . mx. X.- *• 

The Practice of 

Baby Panning:. 

The frequent men- 
tion of JBahy Panning suggests the question— “What crops may a 
baby be expected to yield Thereto the only answer that cm well 
be given is — The usual exanthemata of infancy.” But, at this rate, 
all Qie harvest a baby can afford would be reaped by the doctor. 

Duet prom “Norma,” arranged por a little Dues: and a 
Chords op Green Peas. — “ Yes ^ we together I ” &c. 


Opera por Odd-Laybbs.— B et-ly. 


VOL. LV. 


c 
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THE ALEXANDRA PARK RACES. 

UB, readers of Mrican 
travels are aware 
that the races in 
Mungo Park are ex- 
ceedingly dark. In 
this they differ 
widely from the 
races in Alexandra 
Park, which struck 
ns as being remark- 
ably fair. Prom 
Mnswei Hill to 
Africa may appear 
somewhat of a jump, 
but the suffocating 
state of the weather 
^ was decidedly most 
suggestive of the 
continent in ques- 
tion, and certainly 
every race may have 
been aptly termed 
a heat. The ap- 
proach from the 
railway station to 
the course having 
been liberally mac- 
, adamised with 

broken brick, and then mercilessly crushed by the heels of some 
thousands of pedestrians, produced a rich and aromatic powder, 
which showed to great advantage on the boots and trousers of 
visitors, and completely negatived the remark of a tolerant 
Cockney, who gave it as his opinion that the affair was ^'none so 
(^ty.” The charge of a shilnng admission kept out the roughs, 
the Bill Syhes element being almost nnnotioeable save in one or two 
instances when Bill had passed in with his Bob. The police arrange- 
ments were^ however, most efficient, nobody being apprehended for 
any offence m the park itself, though several people were taken up by 
their ** carriage ” friends on the road. The rmg was crowded, every 
inch of standing room being occupied, which rendered the declaration 
of several bookmakers that they would “lay against the field some- 
what absurd ; and the voices of the shouting betting-men seemed to us 
to be even huskier than usual. It is evident that, paraphrasing the 
line of the poet, they think 

'Who bets on horses should himself be hoarse,” 

for anything more rasping and suggestive of a rusty stable-door hinge 
we never heard than were some the '^voices of the crowd’* in the 
Muswell Bmi betting-ring. The Grand Stand itself is a very imposing 
piece of Alexandra Parkitecture, and its general appearance is exceef 
^ly refined, wl^t the racing ground ^must resdiy be considered a 
nttle course. Still, by going over it twice the distance is obviously i 
Rubied, and the victory is mvariably settled after the second round. ; 
There was a marked absence of three sticks a-penny” men, and of 
broken heads in consequence ; for though, as usual in English assem- 
blages, there were many who were reserved, we are bound to say we 
saw nobody shy. ^ Even the unlucky dog who on race-courses as a * 
me “ ur^s on Ms wild career,” exciting as he does so the execra- 
tions of the populace, was absent from jOexandraPark, and practical 
joking snobs were content to carry flowers in coats instead of flour in 
bags, w^t that most nounsbing but misused escdent, the pea, was not 
observable to the naked eye, either as an instrument of decep>flon or as 
a missile. 

The means of transit,^ too, were specially commendable, and though 
^6 .8'Te compelled occasionally to grumble at the extremes in dress to 
whmh ladies go, we confess to feeling with the manager of the Great 
JNorthern line that there are seasons when it is quite the right thing to 
go in tor long trains. 

There can he no doubt that the affair was more successful as au oppor- 
tunity for an “ outing” than as an event in the racing world. The 
managers could not ensure a perfect condition of the course after so bug 
a drought, and if the horses* hoofs found the earth's crust' a hard case,” 
it must be remembered that the Alexandra Park is only a -walk from 
Town, and that one can’t have everything even in these accommodating 
times. If the Muswell Hill gathering is not an Ascot for its style, a 
^Elomf 't^^' ^ Stockbridge for its joUity 

J^vour, or a Hampton for its furious fun, it partakes of the'nature of all of 
them, ^d it only requires some judicious improvements— in the matter 
ot aomissipn money to the exclusive portions of the- field for instance— | 
to render it one of the most pleasant of annual attraction^. * * ’ 

We would however j^gest that there should be some protection ; 
afforded even to the Wmcher.” There have beep, instances where i 


innocent people have fallen a victim to that spirit of rough justice 
wMch incites a British crowd to resent and puni^i the deliberate cheat. 
It would be better for a “select circle” to investigate the charge 
rather than thrust him forth to the mercy of the mob. But for another 
offender we would urge no leniency. We allude to the iudividiial (and 
his name on both days was legion) who continually remarks, “ i *11 liave 
your hat.” An assault in his case is quite justifiable ; and iii every 
instance of an expressed desire for the possession of one’s liead-covcrii:^, 
it should be perfectly legitimate to take him at his word, and “lot him 
have it.” 


PEELS GHOST 

Apropos qf Peel’s Statue, 

Says Peel’s ghost to Peel’s statue, as sadly it stood 
In the corner of New Palace Yard ; 

“ You ’re by far, far, the worst, where I fear none is good ; 
And to blush for one’s own brass is hard. 

“ In the spirit, as erst in the flesh I was wont. 

Choice of three courses let me suggest : 

When of Osbobne and Elcho you ’ve faced tiie full brunt, 
I don’t much doubt wMch you’U tMnk best. 

“ The first is the course wMch good Manners demands ; 

But wMeh Good Taste, says “No” to, I fear ; 

To leave your deformity just as it stands. 

To Commons and Cabbies a jeer. 

“ Next course, to the wit and the wisdom wc owe 
Which John Haeet hovers between. 

To leave you a statue, but not statu quo , — 

Clapped away where you cannot be seen. 

The third course is that wMch I think, on the whole, 

As original I should like best — 

By way of repose for my wandering soul 
That now hovers round you distrest — 

“ To the famaee again your spoiled brass to consign ; 

The poor Baron’s friends it may hurt : 

I honour their feelings, let them think of mine ; 

Of the three courses^ that your deserts 


MRS. PUNOffS LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTEB. 

My Bbabest Judlana, 

^ After those preliminary remarks of mine, I debated in my 
n^d what was the most important topic with wliich to begin a series 
of letters to my daughter, and it took me several anxious days and 
rieeple^^ nights to come to uo conclusion. At last I went to your dear 


yr~ • — TTUUU. *1.10 vruLO, V4. AJULtACiCU. CMJLjr ACIiU.jr, US JJ. 1 . IClUL 

oistress; and what was' my surerise when he said, without taking a 


such a pass : but who so able to decide upon any grave question where 
Isriies are concerned as my dear Mr, Bunch? Of course, Mir. Bwich is 
right, but I can only say that Dress is far from being my most import- 
ant obj ect in life ; and though he did not say so, it is to be taken for 
granted that he excepted me, as every gentleman is bound to except 
ms wife when makiug severe assertions. 

It must be admitted that the siu of dowdyism can no longer be 
^t the door of Englishwomen by ^y impertinent foreign nation. It is, 
mdeed, a most delectable and praiseworfchy circumstance^ and a crown- 
pig decoration and honour to the age we live in, that ladies of all ranks 
m life have at last been awakened to a sense of their moral responsL- 
bui;^ as Wives, Mothers, and Daughters, and have learned the Art 
or Dress! ^ — 

Golden Age, ineffable period 1 when "the whole Duly of Woman is 
^derstood and acted up "to with exemplary zeal and unmitigated self- 
dev^ion. How will my daughter’s heart glow with exultation when 
she finds the heroic sacrifices of wMch her sex is capable, where so dear 
and so paramount a duty is concerued, as that of being well dressed 1 
A few unkmd people may doubt as to whether such a principle is the 
best upon which to found a moral code ’; and I was omy saying some- 
thing of tMs kmd to Mrs. Grundy the other day, but she answered in 
a very decided tone — 

AT. Bunch, what you say is very'-sensible, and so on ; but 

then, l^e all theorists, you live up in the clouds.: Put yourself in my 
shoes, if you please. • As a practical, conscientious Briton matron, with 
grown-up daughters to marry, and' poor Grundy not being nearly so 
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'well-off as he appears, and tradesmen’s bills increasing like snowballs 
from year to year, and the boys being obHged to laiineb out a bttle at 
Cambridge as other young men do, I cannot do as I would for my 
girls, though I give them every advantage in my power. It is true 
they have had little education, exceptmg dancing and music, but 
what is education in comparison to a good wardrobe? and really 
few girls can make a better show than my Julia and Clajia and 
Blanche, espedallj at night, when white sihcs don’t show their yellow 
tint, and no one^ is the wiser for cleaned gloves and ‘‘ done-up’s.” 
The worst of it is, that milliners are sometimes so disagreeable and 
ask for money, the ungrateful creatures, when a lady of my position 
has patronised, them for years, and is almost sure to settle up accounts 
some day or other ! Ah ! poor Grundy and I have an anxious time of 
it, especially since false hair and other expensive fashions have come 
in. I assure yoUj dear Mrs. I have lately paid— I mean I have 

bought— (for paymg is quite out of the Question, just now when pro- 
visions are so dear, and one is obliged to have lawn parties and other 
sociabilities of the season) no less than twenty guineas’ worth of false 
hair for my girls, and even now Blanche's chignon is detestably 
small. If crinolines were a thorn in the flesh, hair is two thorns, for 
the fashion is always chanmng, and you can’t do up hair at home. 
Last year, my darling girls had the loveliest golden locks, so crisped 
and flossy, perfect bits of colour as artists would say, and now bro-wn 
has come into fashion, and any lady knows what those sinmle words 
involve : to-morrow it may be black or burnt senna, or indi^ aqua- 
marine for all I know. But what Englishwoman would not dye for 
the honour of her country ? and I pride myself that w daughters have 
dyed to some purpose. Revolutionise us, dear Mrs. Punch, as much as 
you please in other respects, but the art of dress is, in my opinion, the 
flrst business of a woman’s fife.” 

I confess to you, my dear daughter, that I do not agree "VTith Mrs. 
Grundy, and had I been a person of moral firmness, I should have 
told her my opinions of the present lied Indian, Abyssinian, frizzy- 
headed^ scanty-skirted, be-feathered, be-spaiigled, be-fooled sort of cos- 
tume, iJlogically called Ladies’ full dress. 

Your dear Papa and I are old-fashioned people, and though we try 
to keep up to the spirit of the times, we cannot reconcile ourselves to 
seeing respectable ladies dressed with as much violation of good taste 
and decency as women in the Gorilla country who know no better. 

I poor dears ! 

Mr. Punch and 1 went to an evening party the other night, arriving 
as we were bidden to do, at the rational hour of ten ; but no sooner 
had we entered the drawing-room, than Mr. Punch dre'w back, and 
said "with a shocked, almost a solemn air, “We have evidently come 
too soon, my love, for the ladies have not finished dressing them- 
selves.” 

I .said meekly that I thought he was mistaken “We must have 
■ come to the wrong house, then,” he ejaculated quite fiercely ; “ and, 
in Heaven’s name, Mrs. Punch, among what sort of company are we r 
Let us retire forthwith.” ^ But up stepped the hostess, a charming 
young lady, the modest wife of a lond busband, the mother of sweet 
children, and lo and behold, she was as outrageously dressed as a 
dancing-girl at a fair I An awful boss of some hairy material sur- 
mounted her head, and the remainder pf her costume might be said to 
consist of a pearl necklac^ pearl ear-rings, and a white silk train com- 
mencing at the waist. Oi anything pretending to be a bodice .there 
' was no sign. 

What are we coming to^ then ? What does it prognosticate when 
mothers and wives dress m the style of Anonymas ? Is it done to 
please the men we wish our daughters to marry ? What a lesson for 
them is this dra'wing-room spectacle ! What an incentive to decorum ! 
Ohy fie, ladies ! Bum your cMgnons, every one of them : cut your 
trams into vestments for your shoulders, dears ; fancifully as Nature 
dresses the flowers, if you wiU, but with regard to comfort and pro- 
priety, and see how the men like that. 

If ladies adopted this iasuffioient mode of Ball-dress out of economy 
there might be something said in its favour, but as it is, they spend 
double and treble the money necessary to cover their shoulders, upon 
pyramids of false hair, so firm and securely fastened that the Bedan 
hardly stood caimon-b£^ better than they would do. 

A clergyman’s wife, in that mild and benimant manner with which 
clerical ladies are wont to handle the paromiial reins, not long ago 
suggested the desirability of Liveries for female seiwants ; but on the 
prmciple tliat modest dress, like charity, should begm at home, I com- 
mend other reformations to the lady’s notice. ^ If Liveries would keep 
housemaids and cookd from vanity and ruin, for Heaven’s sake. 
Reverend Madam, let the system be introduced among their betters 1 
What a revolution would be effected in society if some enterprising 
Moses were to set up a gihnd millinery and drapery Mart where ladies 


could buy costumes exactly proportionate to then husbands mcomes. 

Let us begin with the £300 per annum department. Straw bonnets, 
of any colour, trimmed with :^bon, no flowers nor veils, except Shet- 
land veils worn on hygienic principles to prevent tic-douloureux, Linsey 
dresses for winter, serge for Sundays ; cotton and alpacas for summer, 
with cloth or alpaca mantles. 


Next let us take the £500 per annum department. Plain net bonnets^ 
for summer, plaia velvet for winter ; dresses as before, 'with the addi- ■ 
tion of black silk, and mantle of same material for summer. 

£700 per annum department. Bonnets as before, with the addition 
of neat flowers and one small feather* grey silk for summer, silk 
mantle trimmed with jet, Erench mermo or black silk for winter* 
choice of mantles from £3 to £5. 

And so on : do, dear Mrs. Rector, see what you can do in this ■ 
matter^ and when you have reformed the mistresses, then turn your 
attention to the maids. 

Do I in my most ardent moments expect such a reformation ? Shall . 
Mrs. Punch call upon her sex for a Burning of the Vanities, to some 
! purpose ? Join, my Judiana, in the aspirations of 

Your devoted and patrioticlMother, 

Mrs. Punch. 

























A NATIONAL TRIUMPH. 

Mr. Duncan Campbell read in The Owl, which he had borrowed : — 

“ Her Majesty’s Government have resolved to confer a Peerage on Sir 
Robert Napier.” 

He remarked to Mr. Archibald Prazer — 

“ There ’ll be just nae Peer like Napier.” 

Mr. Archibald Prazer, in less than a minute, hurst out laughing. 
Mr. Duncan Campbell laughed too. ^ Then they went off, both of 
them, into fits of laughter, which continued with momentary inter- 


missions for about twenty minutes, and recurred at intervals during a 
period of four hours and a half. 

Valuable Suggestion. 

Dear Sir, — ^Being a constant reader of your valuable paper, I 
observe in the Blustrated News that the King of Tigre uses a Lim for 
his seal. Surely there is something here which you could work up, and 
by so doing ohfige, Yours, obediently, 

aty. Tuesday. A Stock-Exchange "Wit. 

[We prefer to print our delightful Correspondent’s letter, mUius his 
respectea signature.— JSt?. P. ] 

PRINCE napoleon. 

Impecuniosity is evidently threatening the Emperor op the 
Erench. He has been sending a Napoleon for change all over 
Europe, and can’t get- it done anywhere. 


1 


mam 



A PROTECTOR. 

•* All right, Miss, all right ! / Vjb got ’old on ’imI Tovars no call to he AFEAitD T 


A WELCOME TO NAPEBE AOT) HIS AEMY. 

’Twas^ Old Napieb of MerclustoTiii first won tlie crown 
Wliicli a Napibe has never been wanting to wear ; 

And Napiee of Magdala now brings renown 
To a stock with scarce room a new hononr to bear. 

Let the heart of old England be vocal with thanks. 

Let the joy of old England be uttered in cheers, 

That know no distinction of races or ranks. 

But of chief and of army, alike, own “nae peers.” 

Ne'er had Captain or soldiers a worthier cause.'* 

Nor themsSves of that cause did more wortnily bear ; 

Mamtaining, not outra^g. Chivalry’s laws. 

Till they tracked the hymna to MagdaWs lair. 

Jn all the strai^e hardships through which they have past, 
Eoes or friends had the due that to either belonged ; 

In march, halt, or fight, from the first to the last. 

Not a woman was outraged, a peasant was wronged. 

from the salt of the sea, and the sand of the shore. 

Through the wall of the mountain a door-way they elove ; 

Up the torrent bed slowly but surely they bore. 

Over Alp upon Alp irresistibly strove. 

If the loads were too heavy for scaling the track, 

If the followers shrank from such marches, dismayed. 

Let loads be abandoned, and followers sent back : 

The track must be scmed, and the march must be made. 

On and on, up and um ever higher and higher. 

But forwards, still forwards, they held on their way : 

Till the basalt of Magdala gave back their fir^ 

And the tyrant stood, fiiced in his fastness, at bay. 


Small renown such a foe to his conqu’rors can bring : 

With the realm, not the chief, was the battle they won : 
But from holier cause never warfare did spring. 

Nor gave retrospect fairer, when fighting was done. 

’Twas in no doubtful quarrel, for no sordid ends. 

Not to humble a rival, or win land or fee ; 

But to prove England counts not what treasure she spends 
If the wronged she but rights, and the captive sets free. 


ROYALTY BITUALISM. 

Ip the Bitualists are prohibited from using incense a la Eomaine, 
they may find some substitute for it in the following telegram, sent by 
her Most Gr^ious Majesty,^ Queen Victoeia, Defender of the Eaith, 
on the occasion of the unveiling of De. Maetin Luthee’s monument 
to the King op Peussia, at Worms : — 

“ Pray ©.vpress to the Committee for the erection of the Luther Memorial 
my most hearty congratulations upon the successful completion of their task. 
Protestant England cordially sympathises upon an occamon which unites the 
Protestant Princes and peoples of G-ermany.^* 

Priests of the mock-turtle persuasioii put that in your thuribles and 
smoke it. You see the Queen c^this country “Protestant England.” 
Hue Majesty expresses sympathy with an assemblage met to honour 
the memory of Luthee, whom you call a heretic. What do you say 
to this demonstintion on the part of your Soverei^ ? Nothmg dis- 
respectful, not^g malignant, notihing foolish, nothing that convicts 
you of hypocrisy and humbug ? Then you will agreeably sumrise 
stmightforward and sensible people^ by showing yourselves more loyal, 
and wiser, and honester, than they imagined you to be. 

An Exteaoedinaet RiSK.-;-ETomthe case of Eisk Allah against 
me British and Eoreign Marine Insurance Company, it seems that 
the Company consider that though they insure against any ordinary 
nsk, they decline the responsibility of Bjsk Atxatt, | 
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MR- PUNCHES ENGLISH PRIZE POEM. 

Eecited ai No. 85, Fleet Street , on the occasion of the Fnceenia or Ckmme- 
moration of Benefactors and Typefounders. 

Descend, 0 Muse ! Yea, condescend, aJl Nine, 

To aid my venture in the heroic Ime ; 

Your plectrum lend, your aluminium lyre. 

And nil me vdth the "best poetic fire. 

In orient climes, where hroad lagoons of sand 

The horizon rim with leagues of lonely land, 

Where green savannahs cool the heated eye, 

^eir grassy prairies billowing to the sky. 

And the bright heaven is gay with tint and hue 

No poet dreams, no painter ever drew : 

The gi^ile pahn the monarch of the scene. 

The blithe cicala chhping on the green. 

Birds on the wing with iridescent crest. 

Proud of their plumage and their rainbow breast. 

Now nigh, now neighbour to the climbing sun. 

But aH unconscious of the doomful gun : 

^e fragrant bush— its tamarisk and teakl 

Bestoiing bloom to many a distant cheek — 

With sweet temptation and melMuous bribe 

Alluring all the apiarian tribe. 

And wifli a burst of coleopterous glee. 

Which Spence and Kieey would have longed to see, 

^rtling the l^e-bn^ in their dewy' nest, ^ 

And wondering why the^cruel heart of youth * 

Could know no pity and could feel no ruth. 

There, in their own pagoda, miles away, 1 

With neither taxes, rates, nor rent to pay, [■ 

They sat and watched the younjg Mammana play ; J 

Heard the fiamingo in the adjoining wood 

Bleeding herself to find her offspring food ; 

Helped the torpedo, loth at first to creep. 

Not half-awakened from hybemal sleep ; 

Enjoyed the peace, the privacy, the prawns, 

Walks in the woodlands, lounges on the lawns. 

And in the evening, resting from their toils. 

Painted in water-colours and in oils — 

A youthfol pair, by boonful nature blessed 

With gifts ot grace and beauty^cely dressed, . 

Bound by the tie but death or Wilde can sever, 

And wishing five-pound notes would last for ever. 

The moon was up, when in their new caique 

They dared the sea and rounded peak on peak. 

Trusting the star that shimmered, in their wake 

Deep as their love, but tranquil as a lake. 

Plying from home and several guardians rage,^ 

Both wealthy wards, and under legal age 

He, who had risked for those blue eyes and hair 

All that conspires to make life’s morning fair. 

The large estates which his great-uncle won 

Beyond the telegraph and beyond the sun. 

In various lands and different dimes 

Where no man thinks of writing to the Timee^ 

Cardess of fame and foxes, friends and foes. 

If only she were near to mend his clothes ; 

While she, haJf-madden’d by the arrowy taunts 

Of spiteful cousins and mahgnant aunts, 

Plung to the winds her hopes of Earls and Dukes, 

And fled with Peuct from the world’s rebukes. 

See roseate youth with mutual grace advance 

Through the swift mazes of the rhythmic dance. 

Wile the soft hours and lead the day along 

W^ith all the pomp and pleasantry of song. 

Give time no respite, and foreclose the dawn 

With games and sports, and croquet on the lawn ; 

Or, sometimes, neophytes in nature’s lore, . 

Examine infusoria on the shore. 

Till the dull shades of punctual twilight fall. 

And PBB.CT’s'hand a^usts her Paisley shawl. 

High in the midst the Sujah on his throne, 

' Between two monoliths of carious stone, 

In robes of puiple slashed with angry puce. 

Spangled with bees, and fleur-de-lys, and luce ; 

A carcanet of “ cat’s-eyes ” on his brow. 

Sculptured all over with the sacred cqw ; 

Grasping a sceptre iade and jacinth mixed. 

With one blue oeryl in the ferule fixed ; 

Swords at his side, and hauberks in his waist. 

These set with sard, those with smaragdite faced; 

Has voice distinct above the maddening drums. 

The gongs, the cymbals, and the hoarse tum-tums, ^ 

EcUed hke a simoom through that vaulted hall. 

Where lions crouched and leopards came at call. 

Bidding the tremblers say why they had dared 

Enter a land, where youth was never spared— 

A land no stranger ever left alive. 

But died next morning at the stroke of five. 

Around him ranged his stalwart stevedores stood. 

Lust in their eye, and rapine in their blood. 

In curious armour cased from head to heel, 

Corslet and casque, and greaves of Sheffield steel, 

Wielding the claymore and the Libyan lance, 

Awful in slogan, awful in the dance, 

And leal to him their Sujah and their King, 

Who ordered fifty turbaned slaves to bring 

Mead and metheglin in huge mazer bowls. 

And told out moidores to buy sausage-roUs. 

The goblets brimmed, they sang in Odin’s praise. 

And made their talk revolve round other days : 

Told of tiieip chief at tourney and at tilt, 

Horsemen unhorsed, but he was never spilt ; 

First at the joust, and foremost in the fray. 

The kingdom’s backbone and the nation’s stay ; 

Stalking the jaguar in its mountain lair. 

Flashing his falchion through the polar bear, 

Cleaving the dodo down from toe to tip, 

And smiting wily wombats on the hip. 

Such are the souls who mount supreme and climb. 

And write their names upon the towers of Time ; 

Who soar in space away beyond the ken 

Of weH-dressed, drawling, ordinary men, 

And on the roll of those who ’ve dared to think 

Stand as indelible as marking ink. 

The Sun, with clouds in waiting, was at rest 

On Ocean’s broad immeasurable breast. 

The moon had risen, as sometimes is the case, 

With one shght frown across her lovely face. 

The usual stars were winking in the sky. 

Theme of the poet’s song, the lover’s sigh, 

And the wide weMu rang with peals of glee 

Arising from a party taking tea j 

When— for the Sujah chanpd his dire intent 

And death commuted into banishment — 

The Trireme came, and at her prow appeared 
• An aged henchman with a milk-white oeard. 

Charged to escort the youthful couple back. 

By cape and coast, by tor and mountaia track. 

Past islands anchored in pellucid seas. 

Where spices scent the soft meridi^ breeze, 

Past headlands haunted in the gloaming hour 

With Faun and Fay from barracoon and bower. 

Along lone straths which few have ever trod, 

Or heard a footfall chiming on the sod. 

Through vales and valleys, gorge and gloomy glen. 

Where pumas prowl, and ounces pound their den, 

Up to the hills which skirt the eternal blue. 

Home of the Condor ghttermg in the dew. 

Who brings bis brood the lamb, the savoury cub, 

And meets a member of the Alpine Club. 

She spoke— her words were soft as eider down. 

And heard with rapture by the crowded town, 

Who thronged the casements and the chmmey-tops. 

Who dressed their areas with festoons of hops. 

Get banners, fiag's, and military bands. 

Grew hoarse with shouting and then clapped their hands, 

Sang national airs, rang all the rolling b^. 

And fired off matchlocks, ^s, and petron^ ; 

To honour her and Mm so loth to go 

From those bright shores where never falls the snow. 

To face offended aunts and outraged law. 

And all the horrors which their fancy saw. 

In hyperborean districts, zones away. 

Where moms were dark and eves were mostly grey— 

Lands which might suit the solemn and the strong. 

And had made something hke a name ia song, ' 

But could not please that melancholv pair, 

Who in each other’s arms both perished there. 

So have I seen the great Atrides’ son 

Fall down and die ere yet Ms race was nm. 

Expire and siok amid a ruined world. 

And blood the flag his prowess had unfurled ; 

Gr7 to the eagle in Ms eyrie far— 

'' Bird, tell my queen, who owns yon streaming star. 

That her great cMeftain, loveliest of Ms clan. 

Lived like a hero— died like a man.” 



oaiuiot tell wliat to sEj, HOT vliat to do.” But lie manfiilly' resolved to 

PUNCHES ESSENCE OE PABLIAMENT. do nothiug, and not vote, though he owned that the course was pusil- 

___ . _ • -Kx . ^ r. -L XJ.T. -X lanimous. We do not think, considering Lokd Shaptesbury’s sur- 

i Mr. Ptinch is a Trappist. ^ Not only because he sets the roundings, that it was anything of the sort. He was reasonably averse 

, rciined traps and catches therein all the Notahihties of the time. He to putting the Lords into collision with the Commons, 

is one of the order of Za Tra^e^ founded 114X), in Normandy. Like The Duke oe Richmond made a very speech against the Sus- 

Alic€y^ he has quitted his Normandie, but he adheres to the ^e, pensory Bill, and in behalf of the bulwarks of the Constitution, which 

espedaUy in this hot weather. The monks of 1m Tra^^pe are bo^d to better be called bullxushes if they are likely to go down on such a 
silence, and to labour, and are forbidden study, wine, fish, and other question. 

luxuries. He has pbtdned a dis^nsation from l^our and from Lobd Houghton thought that sentimental grievances were the most 
observing the other inhibitions, but ne has devoted himself to suence ]j]tely to become serious grievances. The IrLm establishment was the 
and to srnpking, ^d means to adhere to his vows until the themo- Church of the Conqueror, and the Church of the Garrison. Had Pitt*s 
meter shall permit him to wear clothes, and walk about. In these intentions in favour of the Catholics not been defeated, we should have 
circumstances, he cannot restrain his compassion for people who crowd ago made Ireland tranquil : now we must do it in the best way 

into public places, make speeches, hear music, or do anything which could. The Poet vindicated his name— he was a Doer, eh, Mr. 

they are not obliged to do. He is filled with the tenderest compassion Cahlyle ? 

for ^e Lor^ ofTEngland, who met on , , Lord Bandon was solemnly Protestant, and a clever reporter re- 

Monday^ Tmrd and last night of the set xaarked to his successors in the duty of taking down tne dreary 

debate on the Church-of-England m Ireland. Again came the Nobles, haran<nie 

and the Ladies, and the Commons. The Duke op Edinburgh, home ® ’ « All Hope a Bandon, ye who enter here.’* 

again from Australia, sat with the Commander-in-Chibp on the cross 

benches, and in the Galley were the Princes Christian and Louis op Lord Granard, as a Catholic,^ declared that his feUow-helievers 
Hesse. The Stager’s Gallery was blackened with parsons. were most anxious for the disestablishment. Which nobody can deny. 

The Duke op ArgyIiL, whose lady-dan mustered in large and or has denied except in Parliamentary speeches, 
chaaming force, opened the night’s deoate, and declared that all Eyes LoBDCLANCARTYprotestedag^tviolatingthe Act of Union. Dear 
and all Hearts were on the great question. He believed that the object CiiANCARTY, the Union was obtained, partly bribery, and partly by 
was gained, for iiat question was raised from languid speculation mto noble promises which have never been fulfilled. You know that, jewel, 
living poHtics, His Highland Grace made a very good party speech. Eh, now, grammachree, mavoumeen, dudeen, astore, and several other 
The Bishop op Oxpobd took a large piece of chalk, and wrote terms of endearment which we don’t remember at present. 
"Presbyterian” all across the Duke’s hack. He was ve^ humorous, EabIi BiUSSell. The veteran Irish Reformer made a very good 
and tiie way in which he imitated Mr. Spurgeon; while reading a spewh. He could hardly say anything new, having been agitating 
letter ^m that hierarch, was exceedingly tdOing. He had something against the Church iu Ireland for fifty years, but he stated the entire 
to say about a concession to the spirit that excited Eenianism, and case with vigour and terseness^ and Mr. JPtmch feels contempt for any 
about a sentiment grievance, like that of Cain against Abel. Einally, man (whether he le^rds the Irish as feUow-suhjects who deserve justice, 
he protested against sacrifici^ the Church and our liberties to Home, or aliens who are the better for stem rule) that could listen without a 
It was all very dever, and did not in the least convey the idea that his sentiment of veneration for the honourable little old brave English 
Lordship was in any terror for the Church of England. nobleman who, tme to^the convictions of a life, made another appeal 

Lord Shaptesbury was like SMrley, in the old pky, "0 dear, I on behalf of a*, principle jwhich he has_held so long. 
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Lobd Chancellor Caibns (evidently ill, 'Punch is sorry to say) tten 
made Ms gjMd effort, and in a speech of some two hours and a half, 
addressed nimself, with signal ability, to all sorts of arguments, great 
and small, against toncMng the Church. He ended by declaring that 
he had confidence in the fine heart and faith of the country, and let 
the result be what it might, a statesman could desire no nobler cause 
for wMch to fight, no toer field on 'which to fall. The plaudit was 
well-earned, and enthusiasticj . 

Lord Gran-tille replied in a speech of point, and said that in a 
few months the battle would be foimht and won. 

About three in the morning the Lords divided. | 

Tor the Irish Church 192 I 

Against her 97 i 


Majority, for rejecting Mr. Gladstone’s Bill . 95 

In the Commons there was also a great question. Some boys at 
Leominster had been fined for playiug at Cricket, and of course the 
• “liner” said that they were fined for playing it on a Sunday. The 
punishment was for damaging a growing crop, and Sunday had nothing 
to do with it. But, unless they were hardened sinners, who had been 
warned, Justice Punch thinks a good blowing-up might have done. 

Something about the Customs on Silks— not so interesting as those 
of ladies, whose customs are to make remarks on silks worn by their 
friends, and if the silks be cheap, to call the wearer a dowdy, and her 
husband a mean wretch; and ff dear, to wonder how soon that extrava- 
gant woman will bring her poor henpecked spouse into bankruptcy. 

Sir Charles Bussell (Conservative), himself one of the braves who ; 
wear the Yictoria Cross, becomiimly pleaded for giving Government ' 
employ to discharged soldiers. His proposal was warmly praised by j 
Mr. Gladstone, and coldly approved by Sir John Pakington. 

Another row about the Architects, ending with a division— the 
House by 90 to 45 didn’t want to hear any more about it. 

Yote for increase in pohce force, now more wanted than ever, and it 
was resisted by a httle knot, who could number only 22 to 192, and we 
hope the minority ■will have an early opportunity of discovering that 
the police are much wanted. Of course we don’t desire any serious 
damage, but we should like to read that Mr. Ayrton had had his 
watch-guard tom away, and that Alderman Lusk’s best Sunday hat 
had been knocked in, with the loss of his lunch, if he carries that in 
Ms castor or beaver, which is silk. 

Tuesday. The Lords, as we mentioned last week, did well in crushing 
out the Conspiracy among the Southern Bailways. They did less well 
to-day in passing a Bill by wMoh the Brighton line will be able to raise 
its fares. ThOT were lowered to defeat competition, and that being , 
defeated, the Company discovers that the fares were too low. Lord 
Bedesdale made an energetic protest against assent, bnt was outvoted 
by 44 to 35, 

Protestant magistrates somehow hate to let Catholic priests into the 
prisons to see Papist criminals. Continued complaint is made of the 
Mndrances, and some of them are offered m a very vulgar and petty 
spirit. Of course, a Protestant may he as sincere in believing it wrong 
to assist in teaching Popery as a Catholic is in believing it to be right, 
hut it was the intention of the Legislature to gjraut the priest as it 
grants the parson ; and though the Act is permissive (which no Act 
should be, m a country of men wbo dislike doing anything new)^ its 
meaning ought to be carried out. Don’t let us bear more of magiste- 
rial impractioabihiy in tMs matter. Mr. Neate was amusiag. He 
would make it obhgato^ on a priest to state whether a hanged Catho- 
lic had confessed his crime, or not. We object to this for two reasons. 
Pirst, the Catholic Church enjoins seoresy. (though a good citizen 
would, in the interest of society, manage that a needed fact shonld 
come out) but, secondly and cMefly, because the criminal is hanged on 
evidence that ought to satisfy every one, and not to need confirmation 
from the lips of a felon. The hankering for confession is natural, but 
illogical. 

Those Excisemen and their votes again. Government thinks they 
ought not to vote, so does Mr. Gladstone ; but a general election is 
at hand, and the measure was carried by 79 to 47. If it gets to the 
Lords, they will probably throw it out. 

. Mr. Mill’s most valuable Bill for giving us Municipal Corporations 
instead of jobbing Yestries, was .got nd of for the present. 

Wedm&da/y, More massacre. Down goes the Weights and Measures 
BiH, and our system, or rather our bundle of anomalies, the scoff even 
of the Prenoh peasant, is to continue. And the Libel Bill, to prevent 
newspapers from being punisbed for doing thdr duty and giving truth- 
ful reports, is also withdrawn. 

But Mr. Coleridge’s Bill for admitting Dissenters to all the privi- 


L chapel. And if dissent prevails amoiig the lower classes, it is a very 
, good thing, for the religious police of dissent is far more vi^lant than 
: that of the Church, and very useful to those who axe in danger of 
; falling into divers temptations. Archbishop Punch is justice in- 
‘j caxnate. 

I Thursday was a remarkable Parliament day, but it was marked 'with 
a black as well as a wMte stone. Eirst, the wMte. The thanks of 
both Houses were given to Sir Bobert Napier, for the tMrd time, 
mind. He has been thanked for Indian and Chinese services, and they 
have been noble. To-day Lord Malmesbury moved and Lord 
Bussell seconded the vote to him, and to his gallant naval coadjutor, 
Commodore Heath, and Lord Derby and Lord Ellenborough 
echoed the praises. And m the Commons, !Mr. Disraeli, in language of 
artistic power, and Mr. Gladstone with a generous wannth, performed 
the same duly, and Lady Napier heard them. ' Whissn . Mr . Punch 
adds, as he heartily does, his loudest cheer, the victor of Magdala may 
; well he proud— yet he is one of the most modest of men, and talks of 
j every one’s services but Ms own. 

All tliis was delightful. But then, in the Lords, we had the joUiest 
I row. Mr. Disraeli in the Commons (his friends say for the Commons i 
L only, but this was taken to mean for the Government) accepted the 
altered Boundary Bill. Now the Lord Chancellor and Lord Bbau- 
5 CHAMP proposed to undo the alterations— to delay the Bill— and, folks 
r say, to try to make a before-Christmas Parliament impossible. Lord 
r 1 Bussell was so indignant that he declared he would not stop in the 
■ House, and accordingly he haughtily left it, followed by about twelve 
Liberal lords. The Government in the Lofds was so astonished at 
\ ! this that it opened its mouth, and had not shut it when our reporter 
; j left, and Mr. Punch was so much amused that he swore by Odin that 
' he would do uo more Essence tMs week. Mirth takes various forms 
of demonstratiou. Beauchamp’s proposal was withdrawn next day. 


leges of the Universities was read a Second Time by 198 to 140. One 
opposing gentleman was good enough to say that the Dissenters were 
, composed of the lower classes. ‘Wffl, we have no particular friend in 
‘ the Pirst Life Guards who is an Independent, nor have we lately read 
the name of any distinguished Baptist lady on the doors of an opera 
box. Bnt we fancy that we have met ladies and gentlemen who go to 


A BEMOHSTEAHCE WITH SIB BICHABD UCATHE. 

{Prom Tray.) 

Ghty PawhesJ* 

The Dog Days Act, well meant, turns out in operation sinister. 

Sir Bichard Mayne are you obliged that blunder to administer ? 
Wear muzzles when we go at large we must on pain of slaughter. 

To binder hydrophobia you prevent our drinking water. 

Bow, wow, wow ! 

Oh, how uncomfortable ! Bow, wow, wow ! 

The authors of this precious piece of British legislatiou, 

If they had known we dogs have no cutaneous perspiration, 

(Our lolling tongues performing the diaphoretic function) 

Woxdd not have doomed us thus to be tougue-tied without compune- 

Bow, wow, wow I &c. 

A drunken dog it sometimes may be meet and fit to mnzzle ; 

Bnt we, do^s proper, no intoxicating fluid guzzle. 

We ’re aU oi us teetotallers, drink water, pure ^d single ; 

A bit of brimstone in our cups is all we ever mingle. 

Bow, wow, wow! &c. 

I wish you could experience the miseries we suffer 
Through that hard Act, devised by some unscientific duffer. 

The dreadful irritation which that measure is exciting 
Is quite enough to drive us mad.; then he ’ll deserve a biting. 

Bow, wow, wow! &c. 

How would the House of Commons like to suffer this infliction 
Themselves, wMch we do now endure, the worse for ^at restriction. 
Which would be wholesome if imposed on certain legislators, 
Inteimioable talkers, and impertinent debaters. 

Bow, wow, wow I &c. 

Pensive Thouglit. 

In bis speech on tbe vote of tbanks, the Premier said, “ Happy is 
the man who has been thrice thanked by Ms country.” Well, the 
country has twice thanked Mr. Disraeli, and it was on his two 
resi gnations. He may be happy yet. 

PUDDING it plainly. 

Why is a promising Cricketer like flour and eggs ? 

Because he’s calculated to make a good batter. 

Queen Elizareth’s Eavouritb Stimulant.— Betsy’s British 
Brandy. 

Bad Eorm op Bing-Wobm.— A '‘Welcher.” 
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EGyPTIAlQ^ FINANCE. 

We Lave often of late had long and elaborate articles in the Papers 
under this heading. They might be compressed into one sentence. 
Egyptian Einance is for the Pasha to take all he can get, and q[tiarrel 
for the rest. Ismail’s real revenue is black levied mdiscriminately 
on all the Pasha’s subjects, and all other Egyptian residents whom he can 
plunder with impunity. 

As the Pasha never pays a debt, he is naturally disgusted with the 
Consular Courts, whi<3i are the only Courts in Egypt rude enough 
to give judgment against tlie Pasha in suits by the Pasha’s creditors. 
He therefore proposes to alter the capitulations under which these 
Courts exist. There is nothing wonderful in that. What is wonderful 
considering that the British is the most respectable and independ^t of 
all the Consular Courts, and that many of the Pasha’s prindp^ creditors 
are English subjects is, that Loud Stanley should be in mvour of the 
alteration. It is meant to make the Pasha independent, he says. We 
don’t exactly see why he should be made independent of law and justice, 
and that is the independence he most values, and can most safely rely 
on Courts of his own to secure for him. 


Spinsters of Arts. 

In his scheme for the establishment of a Ladies’ College, somewhere 
between London and Cambridge, Me. Llewelyn Lavibs proposes to 
take as a model the Cantabridgian “ poll” examination. Very good ; 
only the ladies, with their fondness for diminutives, will be sure to 
turn “ poll ?’ into " Polly.” 


ON DIT. 

The Music HaB Comic Singers are about to publish A Tleafor 
TcUloHeraUon, 

Advice by a Beasonablb Abstainek. — Stick to dry wine. 


PRACTICAL INCREDULITY. 

Commenting on Me. Monk’s Bill for the removal of the electoral 
disabilities of revenue officers, the Post observes : — 

<< We know that the Commissioners of Inland Revenue object to their 
officers having even any religious opinions.” 

Eor that matter there is no difference between the Inland Revenue 
and the Excise and Customs. Now the Commissioners of Inland 
Revenue, some of them being Scotchmen, are doubtiess familiar with 
the celebrated song of Robeet Buens, relating how : — 

“ The de'il cam' fiddlmg through the town, 

And danced awa' wi' tho Exciseman.” 

It is easy to see why they should wish their subordinates to be free- 
thinkers. Not believing m the personage named by Buens, those 
officers will .never be deterred from doing .their work by any fear that 
he dance away with the Collector of Income-Tax. 


A Woman’s Question and Answer. 

The reason assigned by men why women ought not to have votes is. 
in fact a woman’s reason— Jaecause they oughtn’t. Unless, indeed, you 
say : — 

Why shouldn’t females vote as well as males ? 

Because the women don’t push down Park pales. 


LEGITIMATE COMPLAINT. 

The Ritualists separate the sexes in Church. Paterfamilias writes 
to a paper complaining of this. He has been in the habit of sitting by 
h^ wife for tw^ty-nve years, “ and who,” he piteously asks, “ is, 
under the newplan, to pinch me wheni snore out at the stupid sermon? 
The clergy ou^t to see to this. 


Piintcdby Jwph SmJtb.of No. 94. Holf'vrd Fa^u«re In Vavidi of St. Jampr, CleTbf>iiwe11,1nfbe OonntyofMiddloivx.attlieVria'inflr Offices of bteirm Dradbary. Ktuia, * Co , LnnibaM 
BtrecCi iu tue Precinct of WbitelHurs in tlie City of London, and InbUkLed by hiss a: No. hS, rleet Stiett, in the Pa'i«h of St. luide, city . t London,— SatonnaT. July 11, Wa, 
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MEDEA” AT DRURY UANE. 
















ACT THE EIHST. We perceive on tlie rise of tke curtabi, 
Tliat Dirce considers ker future uncertain, 

For though she’s expecting her Jason, and he 
A wonderful hero is well known to be, 

And is going to wed her, the fact that her J. 

Has another wife living although far aw'ay. 


Whom he ’s left, makes her fe^ that he may not prove steady, 
And she turns aal white, knowing he’s married all-reddy. 

Por, after all, heroes should not commit bigamy : 


^ MIXUV/Ji \JLLSJL U VfVT UA.J.XJiJ.U MXgUlliXJ • 

It ’s right to oe Ymng, but it ’s wrong to be Brigham-y. 
However, when Jason and Creoii appear 
With the famed Golden Meeee, she gets over her fear. 
And whilst the procession files grandly before us. 

She seems to be much re-assured by the Chorus. 

But in midst of the general con-gratulatiou. 

There enters Medm in great agitation. 

And there, in the hearing of swells of the nation, 

She calls Jason Ingrate” iu-great perturbation. 

Medea says, “ Jason, this match mustn’t bf. 

You know you are lawfully wedded .to me. 

And surely one wife is enough, sometimes more : 

You’d be married by t'wo, you’ve been married bo-forc,” 
Says Ci'eon to Birce, who ’s cut to the core, 

“ IHl see to it, cahia il tuo terror : 

Medea, at Jasotds attempt t’^wards the lady. 

You needn’t take umbrage— admittmg it ’s ' shady ; ’ 

But leave us this instant, for though p’rhaps we may 
Have shortly a dance, or charade, or a play, 

Whichever the bride and her spouse may desire, 

A dull mourning consort we do not requh-c.” 

Medea then kneels, and in scena pathetic 
Appeals, then indulges in language prophetic ; 

But Oreon, the father, is blind to her kneeling, 

Is deaf to entreaty, and dead to all feelhig : 

He’s a stony oldjtJ^re— so it ’s no use ap-peahng. 

Then deep threats of revenge at the party she flhigs. 

And the Act Drop descends on this nice state of things. 











When the SECOND ACT opens, Medea says, " Oh^ King, . 
! feel in a humour just now Hot for Jo-King. 


I ask you to pause in this act you’d commit.” 

Says Creofi, * The Briiil put off! Not a Bit. 

Leave the place— you shall punished be. Ma’am, if you stay.” 
Thereupon she appeals for another short day. 

Which he grants ; then to Jason, who ’s really unkind. 

She gives a most liberal^ “ bit of her mind,” 

And she asks for her children, which Jason denies her : 

To her threat’niig he turns a deaf ear, and def-ies her. 

And then with unlimited heartlessness goes 
And marries a second wife under her hose. 

Whilst wrathful Medea^ the right mood for crime in, 
Exclaims^ “ Hymen, aid me, for such a rage I ’m in ! ” 

And seking a brand all alight in her hand, 

(Which proves her wrath’s genuine— witness the brand, 

With revenge in her eye, as the dullest can see. 

Hushes off in a tempest of passiou 0, jP. 


{ rr^L SLAU sk.i'nN 
- ^ 








In the THIRD ACT we find out her dreadful hiteiitiou, 

Of which in the previous one she’d made mention. 

It is to present to the young bride as present 

A mantle and cro'vvn steepea in poison, which pleasant 

Acceptable ^ift Jaso7ds children^ no otheij 

Hand their father’s new wife with the Compts ” of their mother. 

And then poor Medea determines to slay 

Her innocent hoys as a lesson to /. 

But feelings maternal asserthig their sway. 

She finds that she can’t put them out of the way ; 

And her sorrows in wild plaintive music out-poui 
Such an air 1 It commences, " Bel Bio Bolor” 

At length she determines she icill do the deed. 

And vainly doth Jason with sword intercede ; 

Too late to defend either Birce or those 
Who called him Papa,” we are left to suppose 
That the dreadful design of the Hl-trcated wife 
Is accomplished, and so for the rest of his life 
We feel pretty sure as the curtain descends 
Tliat Greon is safe to be cut by his friends ; 

Whilst Jason, no longer a husband or pappy, 

Can’t even expect tolbe mod’rately happy. 

And the moral conveyed by the airs which abound 
In this beautiful work are m two senses somid; 

Whilst the lesson that’s taught by the author’s libretto, 

Is, that once on a had road who knows where you’ll get to ? 

Medea is, for instance, seized by Euries, 

Which forms a most effective “ situation,” 

Although the densest of provincial juries 
Would find in her case some extenuation. 

But we confess, as given at old Drury’s 
Grand house, the climax meets with approbation ; 

And as a change from Ybrdi and Bellini, 

We welcome very warmly Cherubini. 

“ Two stars keep not their motions in one sphere,” 

The Poet sang, but we saw ’tother night 
Three stars at Drury Lane, each brilliant, cl^, 

One really dazzling, but all very bright. 

JPtmch could not yield the pahn ; and soi to steer 
Clear of mistake, gave both palms^left and right. 

To finish with a vile pun— oh, a base ’un— 

He saw two suns, too— M jlple-son and Ja-son. 


Never Waste your Time.— Waste Somebody Else’s. 
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DIFFICULT TO PLEASE. 

Landlord (exuUingly). ** Bbadtipul, promising Wbathpr, Mr. Clo verb ale ! ” 
British Fa/nmr. “ Ah, "WE shan't hev’ any nice Mouldy Hay you the 
Cows THIS Year ! 1 ” 


EXQUISITE HOMAGE TO A LION. 

Op course, when Sir Egbert Napier visited the 
Crystal Palace there was tremendous cheering, and— 

“ The two hands, accompanied by the Great Organ, at the 
same time played ‘ 8es the Conquering TLero Comes* ** 

This was a truly British, straightforward, and explicit 
demonstration of merited homage, honest and hearty, if 
a little adipous. A more refined and delicate, because at 
first sight not gnite so fiattering compliment was .jpaid, in 
the course of a musical ^rformance,* to^the victor of 
Theodore, when Signor JFoli sang the famous air firom 
Handel’s Samon^ beginning with the words 

<< Honour and arms scorn such a foe ; ” 

As whom, one naturally asks, if not the late King or 
Abyssinia P The song continues— 

“ Poor victory, 

To conquer thee, 

Or glory in thy overthrow ; 

Vanquish a slave that is half slain ! 

So mean a triumph 1 disdain.*’ 

To anybody whose sensibilities are but commonly keen, 
the foregoing strain, considered as sung in honour oi 
Sir Egbert Napier, may appear an example of curious 
infelicitjr. A nicer sense discerns the exquisite subtlety 
of a reticence which may he imagined to suggest that 
the foe with whom that great General had to contend was 
not the miserable Theodore, but the nature of his counlay, 
with the obstacles which it opposed to an invader. Other- 
wise one would think that ^^Monour and Arm ” had been 
selected for the occasion of Wednesday’s/Zife at the Crystal 
Palace by some sly member of tbe Jamaica Committee and 
the Peace Society, or at least that Napier had fallen into 
the hands of the Philistines. 


Cruel Satire. 

Lord Derby has charged Lord Carnarvon with 
having recommended “ a dasli” upon Magdala. 

What Lord Carnarvon says he recommended was, 
“ a diplomatic mission.” 

The idea of Lord Stanley’s father confounding 
‘‘ dash ” with “ diplomacy I ” 


ADVICE TO THE POPE— 

BonH take too much Rope, 

Poor dear Pio Nono I I prithee take wamingj 
Nor good advice, though it is Punch* s, be scorning. 

Take up whate’er bobby may please Antpnelli : 

Take to scourging your back, or to starving your belly— 

To bair-shirts or.Chasse-pots, to Zouaves or penitents— 

To preaebing at women m tunics, or men i’ tents — 

To holding your toe to he kissed by young ’Merica — 

To consigning King Victor to— let us say— Jericho— 

To putting down Campagna cub-hunts or chignons — 

To gagemg free speech, clipping free-thinkers’ pinions— 

To sending gold roses to Queen Isabella, 

And making believe that sne ’s all that you tell her — 

To threatening damnation to Austria’s Kaiser — 

To laying mare’s nests for our own AdoerOser—- 
To cramming canards for our wouderful Whalley — 

Giving Orangemen pomts for a row and a rally— 

To samting or sinnering, blessing or banning— 

Findiug texts for a Murphy, or truths for a Manning— 
Bringing down Peter’s keys, bringing up Peter’s pence— 
Putting truth in the Index^ and banishing sense— 

Anything, in a word, that is commonly foolish. 

And in mere Papal measure mistaken or mulish. 

But, as you your good would achieve and renounce ill, 

Have nothi^to do with a Gteneral Council ; 

The Council 1 mean that is called " (Ecumenical,” 

For which to Eome’s bishops the earth o’er, you peu a call. 
Pan-Aiglican Synods may look Lilliputian, 

To the crowd that obeys your world-wide allocution, 

B^, from small things to great, by that Synod take warning, 
Vmoh left its foes laughing, its friends in deep mourning. 
For as surely as too many cooks spoil the broth, 


The Church will be spoiled by too naucli of “ the cloth.” 
For proof I appeal to the dehberations — 

Conciones ad cterum — of mr Convocations. 

No work they get through, not a question they settle : 

Tis but clerical pot pounding clerical kettle : 

Or if e’er they unite to direct Church’s thunder, 

’Tis to back an injustice or bolster a blunder. 

Whate’er your Episcopal Council proposes, 

For putting down Luther, or backing up Moses, 

They have no more chance of o’er-bishoping men so 
Than has Convocation of muzzling Colenso. 

Be wise then, and stick to encychc and syllabus. 

To mumming and mass in pontijicabilibtis. 

Prove Papal misdoings mere Protestant scandal. 
Excommunicate monarchs with beU, book and candle. 
Intone^ Miserere^* and chaunt “ Dies Tree** 

O’er Bishops and Cardinals prone to inquiry. 

Trust Cullen in Ireland, or Manning in London,— 
Their zeal may be checked^ or their hlunderiug undone, — 
But would you as Pope still direct fasts and feasts. 

Ware General Councils, especially Priests’ ! 


Very Alarming. 

The Waterford Mail says the intense heat in that part of .Ireland 
has created quite a frenzy among the cattle, who are rushing about the 
coun^, ha]i mad, in all directions. An excited mob of British Bulls 
IS bad enough ; but think of a stampede of frantic Irish Bulls ! Per- 

S they are all moving towards Eome, to be canonised into Papal 
. Nothmg more crazy can well he imagined. 


Literary.— The excellent article in the Pall Mall Gazette on " The 
Pleasures of Wapping” has, been erroneously attributed to the Head 
Master of Eton. 
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"UNTO THIS LAST.” 

Provincial {at the Leeds EoMiiion), **I’ve heeahd as the Paint on some o* these yeee * PiorEB-j’ oombs to a matteh o’ 
Pi’ Pounds sometimes, let alone the Man‘s Time a Latin’ op it on, yee know III” 


THE GBEAT AMEEICAN ELECTION. 

It is fitting that every Diner-Out should understand the situation in 
America, 2^, Mr. Punch is happy to say, you are nearly sirre to meet 
American gentlemen, and happier to say, American ladies, in good 
society. He will, therefore, in a few words, explain matters with the 
lucidity all his own. Peesident J ohns9n’s time will soon exoire, and 
his successor must be elected. The rival candidates are Genbbal 
Gbant and Me. Hoeatio Seymoue. The General is put up by the 
Eepubbcans, Hoeatio by the Democrats. You might think that in a 


one that will make famous the name of Me. Childs), though not too 
much stress must be laid on the return of Me. Adams, greatly 
respected by all. Lastly, yon must balance all the above items, and 
then throw mto the scale the death of Hieam Kimsee, the eminent 
Mormon, which is a counter-blow to the demise of Me. Buchanan*. 
and then, if yon read the Constitution by the light of the will of 
I Geneeal Washington, and the European Edition of the New Torh 
Herald, and carefully study the first ninety-seven tons of Me. 

I Sewaed’s Despatches, yon will be able modestly to sustain a conver- 
I sation on American politics, if your own share in it be limited, as Punch 
I advises, to asking questions of your American friends. 


There is much more behind. It is all ve^ well for men in a rotten 
old country bke this to label themselves Liberal or Conservative and 
so to be placed at once. Subtler pobtics pervade the States. Gene- 
rally, yon may say that the Generars friends are those who were most 
persevering with the war, and are most resolved to make the South 
understand that it is whipped, and to give power to the Nigger. Yon 
may also understand that Me. Hoeatio’s party call themselves Conser- 
vative, and are for something like repudiation of financial bargains, 
and for encouraging the Eenians while the vote of the Irish rabble is 
usefol. and then for throwing them over. Also that Setmoue’s friends 
are 01 the Johnsonian party, partly. Those facts will do for yon to 
shuffle with; but, if you want to discuss the whole snhmct seriously^ 
yon must know that the Beconstmction Question has to be considered 


issue of Greenbacks^ and the xeco^tion of the Confederate Debt. 
Yon must also bear m mind thati although Me. Colpax, who is put 
up as Yice-President witb the General, is in the habit of s milin g a 
good deaL this by no means weakens the right of Chiep Justice 
Chase t^e sent to Yiexma in the place of Me. Motley, when Me. I 
HoEAOB Gbeelbt shall have finisned inaugurating the new Public 


Chase t^e sent to Yiexma in the place of Me. Motley, when Me. 
Hoeace Gbeelbt shall have finished inaugurating the new Public 
Ledger Buddings (the most superb newspaper office in the world, and 


AEBONADTICAL SOCIETY. 

SiE,— This is Thursday, July 9 fch, md I am in London. I read of 
the doings of the Aeronautical Society. What ’s the use of such a 
Society existing, if they can’t ^ve us a breath of air in Town ‘f What 
are Water Companies for? Water. What are Air Companies for? 
Air. Yery well then, let ’s have some. gaspingly, Gaspae. 

P.S. I was going to add two jokes about raising the -^d, also 
about water rates and aerates, including something good aprmis of 
aerated bread ; but I can’t work them up. Too hot. If yon like the 
ideas, do ’em yourself,— G. 


An Alderman on the Antique. 

Me. Aldeeman Lusk, M,P. for Pinsbruy, has endorsed the remark 
i of one of his friends, touching the Elgin Marbles, that those remains 
of Grecian, sculpture were “ big stones and men without heads, and he 
did not think much of them.” Probably the worthy Alderman prefers 
Gog and Magog. ___ 

The Ceoss ” Benches in the House op Lobes.— Where the 
angry Peers sit. 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

iFiiiDATj Jul^ 3. As if tlie Suii ■were not porfcinaoious enoiigli, tlie 
Lords must kick -ap a little SMne a^n to-day. They could not wait 
for the Monday, to which Loni) Lbauchamp had postponed liis 
Amendment on the Boundaries Bill. Mn. Dishabli had, of course, 
sent for his colleagues, the Lonn Chancellor and Lord Malmes- 
bury, and had told them that they must oppose the Amendinont 
which they had supported on the previous night, whereby they had 
made Earl Hussell and his tad rush out of the Ilouse in •wrath. The 
Premier’s orders were inaperatiYe, bnt Lord Malmesbury revenged 
himself by gi-ving Lord UussELLa terrible scolding, declaring that 
conduct so disrespectful^ to the House had never been seen. Lord 
Beaucbamp also told him that his behaviom- was ignominious, and 
Lord Derby added that it was ungenerous and unworthy. Lord 
Bussell could not see things in tha-fc Kght ; iDut, as the Government 
had abandoned the Beanchamp Amendment, it dropped. 

The Commons talked about the admitting Eorcign Cattle into London, 
It is a dull subject, hut it acquires liveliness when we come to look at 
our butchers’ hills, and to find ourselves charged thh-teonpence a pound 
for meat. 

Monday, The groans of the Nova Scotians were respectfully listened 
to by the Lords, and the Bine Noses were assured tiiat they had really 
nothing to complain of, and ought to understand that. 

Lord John Manners was asked by Mr. Thomas Parry whether 
he meant to do anything to carry out the recommendations of a lleport 
of 1866 as. to the Accommodation of Public Departments. The Mem- 
ber for Boston was informed that nothing was to be done at present, 
but that- notices would be given at the proper time. The idea ot* 
expecting Government to do anything, when only two years have 
elapsed since they were told wliat to do. N.B. No water in the 
Eegent’s Park yet ! 

Now, about this Bribery Bill. Whether the House of Commons 
much wants to pass it is not for Mr, to say. It is a Government 
measure, qnd Mr. Mill says that it is a meritorious attempt to grapple 
■mth a tremendous evil. Some wicked folks af&im that there is inten- 
tion to use corruption at the General Election on a more stupendous 
scale than has ever been witnessed, and in tliis case it might be MgMy 
inconvenient to sundry persons to find themselves being tried before 
real Jnd^s, who, have a way of administering the law without 
respect of persons, instead of before a Committee which is very hard 
upon “pubEcans, low attorneys, and other viEams ” (as Mr.Denman 
observed}, but has such a behef in the virtue of gentlemen, that 
can never think that they know anything about bribes. The 
BiE prerooses to take the jurisdiction from the House, and give it to 
the^ Judges. It were unprofitable to detail the -wrangling, and the 
divisions that nearly brou^t the measure to grief, and caused a 
rumour to spread that Mr. Disraeli intended to throw it over. Ho 
h^ once more adjusted it, and declares that he will pass it if he can. 
We shall see. 

Tuesday, The Lords passed the Scotch Beform BUI, rejecting Lord 
iraDEspALE’s propos^ to enlarge the boundaries of Glasgow. Mr. 

is worshipped in Glasgow -with the fervour of admiration which 
distinguishes the ^^ervidi^ and he has some idea of standing for that 
^ormous city. Has only objection is that, during the canvass, he 
should utterly min ^ digestion by yielding to the temptations of 
Lanq s, the most variegated luncheon-house in -visible creation— and a 
^eproae hto L^don, -with its greasy sandwiches, of two sorts only, and 

Schools debate in the Commons. Me. Lq-we wanted to examine all 
the great schools, once a year, in the vepr things they don’t teach : 
nmely, writing, arithmetic, English grammar, geography, and 

Mstory, This was very properly described as an insult to the schools. 

who wants to son to learn any such useless nonsense, or anything 
toe Mt bad Latm and good cricket P The real examination of Eton 
and Harro-w is going on while Mr. writes, and is beiag conducted 
at Lords, m -fne presence of thousands of elegant spectators. But 
jmt do you think Mr. Mhl said ? “ AIL those things a boy should 
^ow bCTore he goes to the great school.” Should is a noun, or it may 
learned grammar— anyhow it is a word, and it is a 
^ T> more trouble than any other in the language. 

Cto a Bntish Museum debate Alderman Lusk intimated that -the 
contents of the Museum were not -various enough, and that there were 
too m^ s so much alike as to be a bore. Also the place 
arwundfid with big stones and men without heads ” (the honourable 
Ameirman supposed to refer to -the Elgin marbles) and a friend of 
to did not thmk that they were so very good. The Trustees instantly 
. gave orders uiat the natural history collection and the sculptures should 
be sold for what they would fetch. Will Einsbury return this Alder- 
again? Fut^ may have something to say, at fitting time, and 

whomISS ^tobje^’^^l' ^ by candidates 

(Jnestioned^out a Small Packets'Delivery' Company, which 'is now 
being prosecuted by the Post-Office, Mr. Ward Hitnt said that^he did 


not know anytlung about that, bnt that some of the “ circular delivery 
agencies had a way of throwing the circnlars into rivers and ponds, 
instead of leavmg them at tlio doors.” We heartily applaud such 
agencies, and beg tliat tlioy will continue to do so with all the circnlars 
that they may be asked 1o deliver to ns : and if the postmen would do 
the same with ninety-five iiei* cent, of the letters, our happiness would 
be increased. 

Wednesday. Tlie Bill for making Mines pay rates was taken in Com- 
mittee, and cut to pieces in the most wholesale manner, lii fact, all 
the clauses Imt one wore knocked ont. 

On the Oaths Bill, Serjeant Gasblee remarked that the less a man 
swore the bettor. Mr. Pmich is happy, for oucc, to proclaim his entire 
concurrence witli an opinion of tlie learned scrjcjunt. 

Thursday. On the preceding Monday morning, early, onr adored 
Princess oe Walks added a little Princess to the group at Marl- 
borough Honso, and to-day addresses of congrai.ulation to the Queen 
were moved in both Honscs. Mr. Fmivh^ of cour.so, drains Ids deepest 
goblet to tlie liealtU of the three royal ladies, and rcyoioca with fill liis 
might. H. B. H. was at the Napier Eireworks on tlic Saturday, and 
driving about on the Siindav, — a lesson to young matrons who make 
unseemly fuss over these little arrangements. 

Li the Lords, the Earl or SirAETKsnuiiY got up a debate on 
Bitualism, and, declaring that ho bad never known such Awful Times, 
wanted to pass a strong Bill on the subject. Needless to add that he 
met Ms match in Lord Salisbury, who said that the coni.osfc bctwocni 
those who liked diUcrcnt forms had jjoon waged for two Imndred yeans, 
and now Parliament was asked to st.rike dcAVji one party— tl\c result 
would be to strengthen it by luiiting all wlio approved th(i high woRslii]), 
who supported the weak against the sti-ong, and who haf<!d the Evan- 
gelicals. The Bishop of Carlisle made a good speemh, showiiig that 
BituaHsm, professedly intended to catch the poor, caught none except 
the upper classes, the poor preferring the sermons in the tlieaircs. 
Lord Bussell -u^as for postponing legislation to tho most distant 
period, and there -vras other opposition. Then Lord Derry suddenly 
cut the knot by moving the Previous Question, and this was cariicd, 
“to the apparent astonishment of Lord Shaftesrury.” 

The Irish Befonu Bill has been passed, so the Triple "viurk is complete. 

In the Commons, a select party, nine soldiers find four officials, .said 
Mr. Childers, discussed the all-importaut question of the management 
of the War Office. Mrrj\ the Treasury is trying to defeat the admirable 

t lan for consolidation, and for entrusting the dircciioii to a inastcv- 
and, like Sir Hjsnry Storks. This must bo seen to. 

Friday, Tlie Abyssinian Conqueror is graced by his Queen udth tho 
well-eamed title of Lord Napier, of Magdala, and by Parliament 
with a pension of £2000 a-year for his own life— may i1: lie Imig and 
happy — ^aiid for that of liis male lieir. 

“ So should desert in arms be crowned.’* 

Strong expressions in the Lords about the conduct of some of the 
Yolunteers at the W’indsor Beyiew. Perhaps Lord Longford, 
IJuder-Secretary for War, went far enough in observing that the 
offence of strangling led to the offences for -yrhicli the Duke lianged 
many soldiers in the Peninsula. The authorities are considering what 
less punishment will suffice. 



Socrates used to say when he nearly got to the end of a volume of 
Alison, 


A “ Derry” Down Ditty, 

Says Hardy, “ I know not, when Calcraft we lose. 
Where to look for another to put in to shoes.” 

Says Dizzy, “ Be easy, the ri^t one to fill 
Such a vacancy, sure, is Suspensoiy Bill ! ” 

Says Sm Stafford, “I wish ere the old man depart 
He would give us just one parting touch of his art : 

I ’d spend the last sixpence we had in -ttie till. 

If he ’d string up John Bright and Suspensory Bill ! ” 


COMPANION TO ruff’s GUIDE TO THE TURF. 

Sold hy aU Low JBoohsellora^ and in all Low Neighbourhoods, 

Boughs’ Guide to the Gallows^ comprising the adventures of Lkh 
^rpin^ Claude Lmcd, Tom King, Jack Sh^gard^ &c. &c. With an 
mtroduction, by the Author of Paul Clifford, 


CHANGE OF RELIGION. • 

During -the Dog-days Sir Bichard Mayne haA become a Mtaszle- 


Tna.U , 
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A CHANGE FOE THE BETTEE. 


“ Thi^, if iLe Nemesis tliat waits 
On tyrants and their minions^ 
Were the new Parliament to moye 
To clip the Poree’a pinions. 


'And auxions no more cooks should fall. 
No masters more be chnzzled. 

Were to condemn yonr Bines to walk 
Their round of areas muzzled 1 


' And there, before the liberal Cook, 

In Tantalus-like nause. 

The bafled Bobby oi her love. 

A muzzle round his jaws I 

poffe 29 . 
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LEX TALIO-NIS. 

(by a. sad dogO 



Ajid anxious no moTe cooks shotild fa.TTj 
No masters more be chuzzled. 

Were to condemn your Bines to walk 
Their ronnd of areas mnzzled I 

I see the sudden shudder run 
Prom A to X division, 

As each portrays in his mind’s eye 
The horrible position! 

Beholds the rich cold roast and boiled 
The -willow-pattem load. 

The crown of foam from off the pot 
Demanding to be blowed. 

And there, before the liberal Cook, 

In Tantalns-like pause. 

The baffled Bobby of her love, 

A muzzle round his jaws! 

Imagination- from that scene 
Of Horror ^shrinking cowers — 
Conceive the suffering of the Porce, 
And put an end to ours ! 


ELEMENTARY AND PAPAL TEAGHINQ. 

Aocobding to the Fall Mall Gazetti ^ Roman correspondent the 
Pope, the other day. paid a visit to his army on the plateau of Monte 
Cavo. Here his Holiness, in a temporary chapel, erected at great cost 
in the midst of the camp, said mass during a violent storm. At that 
elevation it was so cold as to oblige him to wear his red velvet cap. 
j T The rain came through the roof of the chapel, and an umbrella (red, 

Wm clap dogs mto muzzles ^ likewise) had to be ndd over his head. By reason, also, of the 
In this tune of parclung -vreather 

Tis tkeb^^eL of puzzles,— “ Th® of altai was re^ed in its pl^ by the weiAt of 

]?iom lirMchwe cai’t get out ^^’a“ayX^ * dook-ahade to prevent its being 


into muzzles 


It is not yet the dog-days. 
And even if it were. 

We ’re not more giVn to^rabies, then. 

Than in winter time, we swear. 

But though we don’t go mad from heat. 

Nor yet from want of water, 

We do^ what ’s vulgarly called “ sweat,” 

And the tongue ’s our sweating quarter. 

To show their tongues, and not their teeth, 

Is dogs’ need in this weather. 

But how can we hang out our tonnes, 

VTith jaws fast bound in leather ? 

The Blues may say, Dogs shouldn’t drink,— 

No more than human critters : ” 

And if our kind were given to gin. 

The Law might add its bitters ; 

But strong drink isn’t in our line. 

On Adam’s ale we draw : 

Then why, Sm Richabd, tie us up 
By this MATNB-liq.uor law ? 

If London areas had tongues, 

To reach the Commons’ lobbies, 

They could tell tales to prove Fogi teeth. 

Less daugerous than Fohbie^, 

The cat stands charged with broken glass. 

The dog with broken victuals : 

If cats and dogs laid down the law. 

They both would earn acquittals. 

While area-walls proclaimed the deeds 
Of guilt by Bobbies done. 


Prom which we can’t get ’out. ^SawayX^e olock-Bhude to prevent its being 

t is not yet the dog-days. Bullets, considered as means for the maintenance of the Pope’s tern- 

And even if it were, poral power, may be deemed objectionable, but nobody can disapprove 

abies, then, of their employment, in the way abovementioned, for tbe purpose of 

swear. aiding him m the celebration of mass. It is to be hoped that he will 

, , , have no more occasion for recourse to bullets except in some such a 

in irom neat, as that. The necessity for the glass clock-shade may have taught 

ft ± » 1^0 Foyb something. Ecclesiastical consecration has but a limited 

led swea^ elements. 

■eating quarter. - - ... 

ItUer MBE-EATING IN EILANOE. 

Dur tongues. In a book on The Bommce of Duelling, Ms. Andbbw Stedstmetz 

leather ? gives certain instructious for the guidance of British travelLers who, at 

.... Paris or elsewhere on the Continent, may have the misfortune to get 

3 shoiudn t arniK, engaged in a quarrel, and consequently in a duel. Attention, Monsieur, 

tters : if you please to that word, consequently. You pride yourself on your 


can you allow any fool who is also a bully to compel yon to stake yqur 
existence against his own at pleasure by offering you an insult of which 
you hold the receiver bound to call the author out ? Of course, if you 
like the excitement of bodily peril, you are thaniial to the fool who 
gives you an excuse for risking your life or limbs. In that case 
your invitation requesting him to and kill you is logical enough ; 
but is it the logic of a rational Monsieur P 


Undeniable. 


Bora silly people object to Mb. Btjbnand’s parodying Messes. 
Eeadb and Botjoioaulx’s Holbom drama. Surely, everybody must 
admit that Foul Fla^\s Fair Game, 


And the devourer stood revealed— 

In cook-charming A 1 1 

Think, if the Nemesis thatTwaits 
On tyrants and their minions. 

Were tke new ParHainent to move 
To dip the Eoroe’s pinions, 

And, mindfal of their cup-board loves— 
And midnight arearpickings— 
Yanish’d veal pies, cold legs walked off^ 
And fugitive cold chiokings— ' 


AN AGBEEABLE ST7BPB1SE. 

; Some of the newspapers comment with surprise on the “ modesty ” 
of Sm Robert Napieb. They seem to have fancied that the victory 
of Arrogu must necessarily have made the hero arrogaM, 

A WTEE-DBAWN NOTION. 

A M-r., SaiBONMELLOw has been exhibiting a flying machine at the 
Crystal Palace. That is, Ms mactme won’t exactly ftr, but it 
move along a wire. Really the inventor ought to be called Mb. i 
WiBEEBLLOW. * 
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A FELLOW-FEELING. 


Poor Man (to Swell emerging from Club), ** No, indeed, Sib. Can’t get any 
Woke, Sir. Done Nothing for Months, Sir ; and rozr know what that 
IS, Sje!” 


PENAL STAEVATION. 

In avoiding mistakes it is xatker characteristic of cer- 
tain adminislSative officials to run into opposite extremes. 
Some time ago, society had reason to complain that con- 
victs were too well treated in prisons. Hogues and ru&ns 
were so absurdly pampered that Mr, Punch was obliged 
not only to point this out with pen, but also with pencil 
in suitable sketches and cartoons. Pietmra idiottmm sunt 
lihri, 

Prom facts lately published by the Howard Association, 
it appears that criminals, instead of being any longer pam- 
pered, are now starved, not a few of them actually to 
death. Now, although the law directs that malefactors, 
condemned to death, snaU be executed within prison walls, 
it orders them to be hange^ not starved, and none others 
to be executed at all. Even a fraudulent contractor, 
director, or banker should therefore be allowed a suffi- 
ciency of food to keep body and soul together. 

Some difficulty is doubtless created by the necessity of 
maintaining the diet in gaols below that of the Union, in- 
asmuch as if it be raised a degree above the starving- 
point, convicts will be put on a level with paupers. But 
could not Dives afforf to add a few crumos to the pit- 
tance of Lazarus whom he confines in his workhouse ? 

It cannot, however, be denied, and should be borne in 
mind, that rogues and thieves can effectually secure them- 
selves from bemg starved in prison by the simple expe- 
dient of not stealing and cheating any more, iiid 
certainly a solution oi the question how to deal with our 
criminals is discernible in the possibility of a sufficient 
bellyfol, balanced by a sound flogging. 


M6re Political Inconsistency. 

There is gronnd for fearing that Lord John Manners 
will, in the future, not be so good a Conservative as be is 
at present, for he has warned the House of Commons 
that next year he thinks it will be necessary to take a 
vote, (of course, there is no doubt that he will he in office 
for years to come) for the purpose of reforming— the ground 
to Jihe north of the Albert Memorial I 


A Matinee Musicale.—A Lark’s. 


THIEYES UNDER THE THUMB. 

Onnerd Mr, Punch, Sir, is this a free country ? that’s what I wants 
to No. ’Cos there ’s a covey ’ave hiu writing to the Times for to 
^wise as hnrgelars and pickpokkets and sioh should he ad afore the 
Beeks for to inquire into their carackter, which he says it was suggested 
hy Mr. M. D.^Hill, the'late Recorder of Birmingum — small thank-tt to 
’im for the same 

All persons suspected of living by theft might be apprehended under a 
warrant, in order tlmt th^ mode of lifemig'ht. be inquired into, the onus pro- 
bandi of honesty being with the accused. . If a person has not an honest mode 
of obtaining his living, he must have a dishonest one. Separate crimes are 
punishable when the offender is caught, but criminality is a tolerated pro- 

It ’s wery well to sport fine words like crimmalKty” and “ toUer- 
ated,” hut I means to say as this ’ere cove he don’t know what he ’s 
suymg. Yy, if you come to that, there’s thieves in one or two 

P^essions ” as is " tolerated ’’ by society, a’cos they can’t weU ’elp 
X 1 ^ a-hout your money-lending lawyers, and your bubble joint- 
stock siyindlers r Ortn’t some of xhem to be surweiHanced, don’t you 
^ Yj, they swags their thousands easy, while we filches a poor 
fiver. Talk o’ public safety and pnssonal secoority, which is the most 
o^gerons, the pore pickpokket like me, who pngs a ticker now and 
-Pf punessional swell-mobsman, who’s a bubble hank director, 
or a blackguardly attorney as discounts young nobs’s bills P If you 
apprehends the one, you should nah ’em both, i ses, and if you quods 
the pmkppkket ’acos the peelers swear as he ’s purfessionally a prig, 
you shood ^o quod the usurers and jointstockers who swindle by pur- 
fession,^d who would find it preshns ard to prove as they are uming 
of a reelly ’onest livelihood. 

Which I remam yours to comand, purfessionally, APbig 


THE JULY ORDER. 

Shaxspearian Title for Snt Richard Msim-^Po^-hurp, 


THE COURT CIRCULAR A SPHINX. 

Why were the Queen and the Royal Eamily like night-lights on the 
morning of Sunday last week ? Because, according to the Court Circular 
for that day — 

Her Majesty the Queen, and the Princes and Fiiucesses went out this 
morning.’* 

After this alarming announcement it was reassuring to learn that Her 
Majesty and her iHustrions children had continned to pursue their 
usual occupations. 


“ In tlie Multitude of Councillors tliere is (no) Wisdom.” 

The Judy of our bosom, reading of the proposed General Council, 
long insisted on confounding " oecumenical” with ‘‘economical.” We 
have at last succeeded in impressing upon her, that though the sounds 
are almost alike, the meanings are as nearly as may he the reverse of 
each other. An "economical” council is a Saving council. An 
" oecumerdcal” council is a council that never saved anybody or any- 
thing; but has precipitated the destruction of a good many. 


PROTESTANT THOUGHT. 

The Pope’s Bull of Invitation to the (Ecumeuical Council was pub- 
lished to the sound of silver shavnns. Before the Prelates come. Borne 
may have heard the trumpets of Jericho. 


' Notice ! 

Good place for Whitebait Dinners, to be remembered by that historical 
question put by Queen Euzahbth to the Dutch Admiral— "How’s 
your Pur-jleet r ” 


The Clergy who have a " tesied interest ” in the Anglican Church— 
The Ritualists. 
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HONOUR WHERE HONOUR 


DUE. 


Scusan (with reverence), **Lauk a Dai^t mb, Hakn! o'ozb that?*' 

Bann {with am), “ Mias Jemima Lareyns— Old Chumlby’s Cook, next Door ! ' 


WAS THEODOrai DECEIYED ? 

The papers liave been asking tliis question, tbe Fall Mall Gazette 
leading tbe uray. 

Mr. Punch would reply, not a doubt of it. 

Eor example'; be thought England would put up with the imprison- ; 
ment of her consul, and tbe outrage of her envoy, rather than pay five | 
millions to punish nim and set them free. But she wouldn't. 

He thou^t no English force could march from Zoulla to Magdala. 
But it did. 

He thought his prison fortress impregnable. But it wasn’t. 

He thought his own big guns would smash the little English moun- 
tain batteries. But they couldn’t. 

He thought the rocket brigade at Arrogie was a train of baggage- 
mules, and the Punjaub Pioneers a rout of camp-followers. But they 
weren’t. 

He thought Sir Bobert Napier would walk off thankfully with 
cows and captives, and leave him in quiet possession of his chiefs, his 
crown, his mortars, and his Magdala. But Tie wouldn’t. 

Yes, Theodore was deceived at all points— not a doubt about it. j 

And “ sarved him right,” says Mr. Punch. 


OUB LAW BEPORT. 

An action was recently brought by a tenant of one house against 
his neighbour for annoying lum by constantly playing on his pianos 
such tunes as ‘‘ Champagne Charley P ^'NotforJoseph,^^ Paddle your 
own Canoe” and so forth. Abatement of nuisance was promised, but 
let us sincerely hope that harmony will not be restored. 

Pisky Allans Latest Case. — ^Both Sergeant Parry on the one part, 
and Sergeant Ballantine on the other, omitted to quote the well- 
known lines evidently applicable here, 

“ ♦ • My Lord, 

'Who steals my purse steals trash: 'tis something, nothing.” 

Eor the rest consult your memory, or the nearest Shakspeare. 


Free Translation for Financiers. 

{Suggested hy Sir Morton Peto's Whitewashing.) 

“ Banc venmnpetmus damusque vicessim.” 

" We are all Petos more ox less ; so don’t let ’s be hard on hhn.” 


Excepting Exceptions. 

Brown stopping on the scorching fiags of Regent Street to moralise, 
observed, There ’s nothing new under the Sun 1 ” 

“Except boots,” exclaimed Ms limping friend, who was suffering 
agonies. 


NOTHING^O. 

Considering what their flying projjects come to, no wonder the 
Peter Wilkinses who have lately been exhibiting at the Crystal Palace 
call themselves “ Aero-noughts.” 


JAPANESE OUTDONE. 


J UGGLiNG Exti-aordinary in Society. Peat as performed in Belgrave 
Square. Keeping up a Ball from eleven p.m. till five in the mormng. 


Man who has a Turn por Music.— An Organ-Grinder. 


Ladies who wear long dresses, and dislike their being trampled on, 
[should wear upon their backs a card with the inscription, “No 
Followers Allowed 

A Man in Advance op his Time. — O ne who has been knocked into 
the middle of next week. 
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Deaji Sir, 


A POET^S INDIGNATION. 


YoiJ have been down npon Die a good many times, but I know 
yon love justice, and I ponfidently ask your aid. Sir, it has been re- 
ported that I am the author of the words of tlie song sung (and 
excellently, I hear, by Mr. Cummings) at the Crystal Palace on the 
day the Duke op Edinburgh was there. 

Sir, Mr. Fmck, it is not true. I had nothing to do with it. 

I allow. Sir, that the style of the so-called Poet is based upon mine, 
and that the mistake is not unnatural. But when you come to look at 
the verses that were sung, you wih see that I, the Poet Close, could 
never have written such nonsense. Look here. Sir. 

“ Of Nelson, Hood, and Collingwood, 

Our ^andsires used to sing ; 

Our fathers had a toast as good, 

They gave ‘ the Sailor Kiug I * 

Now royal Alpiubd treads the dock, 

His courage to evince ; 

He braves the storm, nor fears the wreck ; 

God bless our Sailor Prince ! 

Treads the deck to evince liis courage! Mr. Funch, would I thus 
libel my Prince ? He treads the deck for no such unseamanlike and 
idiotic purpose. He treads the deck because it is his duty to do so, 
and at the right time goes below for the some reason. But worse stuf 
follows. 

** Young, brave and true, he wears the blue, 

His courage to evince, 

The pride, ‘ the darling of his crow ;* 

God bless our Sailor Prince ! ” 


ALDERIMAN LTJSK. 

“ Mr. Alderman Lusk could not congi*atulato tho Museum upon its success 
in a popular point of view. Notwillistanding the sums tluit had been spent 
on it, the poople did not go to it as they used to do, and the number of visitors 
fell off every year. ... A person ho loicw said of one room that it was 
‘ full of big stones, and men wiUiout heads, and he did not see much merit in 
them.* {A Imigh .) He told his friend he w'as not pciiiaps a judge of fine art, 
but being hiinseli in the room devoted to imtiquitios the other day, not a 
single person was to be seen. People wanted greater vaidety,' and not so inudi 
of one thing to look of Wedneaday^ July ^th, 

Alderman Lusk may love things that bring grist in ; 
Alderman Lusk may bo purely Philistine ; 

Alderman Lusk Matthew Arnold may slight, 

Alderman Lusk may scorn “ swoci.uoss ” and nghfc ; 
Alderman Lusk may not see, for M.P.’s use, 

What 's the good of yoiu' your ilymta, or TheseuH ; 

Alderman Lusk on the marbles of Phidias 

May look but as “ damaged lots,” more or less hideous. 

In whom Alderman Lusk may feel want of clotlics is, 

StiU worse than the want of heads, legs, arms, and noses. 

But when Alderman Lusk takes his trumpet, lie blows it— 

He don’t want no Museums, and don’t care who knows it.” 
Philistine he may he, but one thing lie’s not, 

A Pretender, that is, to more taste than lie’s got. 

And were all our Philistiiio ht.P.’s, Lusk, like yon. 

The Pine Arts would faro better with us tluiii they do. 
Philistines with no tastes, on Art may keep (piict, 

PhUistines with hed tastes are sure to run riot 1 


Wears the blue to evince Ms courage 1 One would think that it was 
a proscribed colour, and that like wearing of the green in Ireland, the 
feat was one of danger. Isn’t it sad that thousands of folk should have 
to hear such bosh? But there is worse still. 

‘When o’er the land a flash of ptiiii, 

Shot through th* olcctric wdre, 

That England’s darling son was slain, 

High rose the people’s ire; 

Now let him know, the eoxjoard blow 
Our fealty doth 'evince. 

And blend our prayers, that God who spares, 

May save our Sailor Prince. 

What does the so-called Poet mean by saying that a flash of pain 
shot through the electric wire ? Did it hurt tho wire ? And how does 
the coward blow (wMch wasn’t a blow) evince our fealty ? The fact is. 
Sir, that the barren-brained bard wanted to rhyme to Prince, ana 
could think of no rhyme but evince. I, Sir, could have given him 
many rhymes, much bettor ; as 


AN EXAMPLE TO OUll NEIGHBOURS. 

In the Erench Legislative Chamber, the oilier day, M. Ejmile 
Ollivier made a speech against tho linaiioial cxtravugaiico ot* the 
Imperial Government, in which ho said 

“ In France we shall never come to bankmptcy, but we sliall arrive at 
expedients sucli as we know liave been adopted in countries which have 
entered upon the dangerous routes in wliich wo ourselves arc now travellLig : 
we shall come to taxes on tho rente : wo shall come to paper money.” 

Tliis prophecy was received with “ loud exclamations.” Well it 
m%ht have been. Franco has a frightful example before her. We 
English have como to taxes on tlio rente” already, and worse; we 
have also come to a tax on hypothetical income. What wc sliall finally 
come to. Heaven only knows. Possilily not giicf. Perhaps a Reformed 
Parliament, elected by the People, ^vill readjust ILscal burdens” on the 
acknowledged principle that partial taxation is confiscation. Let us 
hope for the best. 


Our noble PiMce 
Did never wince, 

But ever since, 

When eating mince. 

Has wished for quince. 

His month to rinse. 

And thus convince 

That he is every inch a Prince, | 

Sir, as the Lady Florence Pepple, the sister of the young King of 
Bonny, successor to Mm of whom I was proud to be Laureate, is coining 
over, and I shall have to address her in song, it might do me injury in 
my business if I were supposed capable of writing such verses as those 
I have quoted. By givmg publication to the facts, you will oblige. 
Your obedient Senrimt, • The Poet Close. 

Jnly^ 1868. 


Wliat will the TeetotaJleis say ? 

The Rev. Dr. Jblp, on retiring from the PrincipalsMp of King’s 
College, London, had a testimonial presented to him. You shall have 
as many guesses as you like, and yet you shall not find out what was 
selected to he given to a Doctor of Divinity on resigning the headsMp 
of a great educational establishment. A Theological Library ? A set i 
of clerical robes ? A foil-length portrait ? A silver tea and coffee 
service? A candelabrum? — ^All VTrong. They gave Mm (besides 
founding a Jelf priz^ or scholarsMp, or something of that commendable 
character),^ “ A BaocnanaJian Yase I ” This we can only suppose to be 
classical either for a daret-jug or a wine-cooler — a punch-bowl being, 
of course, out of the question. WMohever it may be, we heartily wish 
the excellent Doctor many years’ use of it ! 


" Give a Dog a Bad Name.” — Suppose while Maine’s order 
continues in force we were to christen the Tohee ‘‘Muzzle-Loaders.” 


SAD WASTE OF OIL. 

A TELEGRAM from Belgrade, dated July 5, infoniied newspaper 
readers that : — 

“ The solemn unction of Prince Milan, as Sovereign of Seiwia, took place 
at the Cathedral to-day.” 

Bolt seems unction is not only practised in the Roman Church, hut 
also in the (3reek, and indeed a punster would remark that it is a rite 
wMch might be supposed to he especially characteristic of the Church 
of Greece. In these days of progress, and especially steam-progress, 
when people are so fanuliar with the process of oilmg maebinery, it 
does seem ratber an odd trick to oil a king. If sovereign princes are 
oiled, why not sovereign presidents? Mr. Andrew Johnson was 
never oiled, but if he had been is it hkely that he would have suffered 
any less than he has from friction with Congress ? Louis Napoleon 
has never yet been oiled as Emperor of the French, and yet he appears 
to rub on m that capacity tolerably well. 


Maxinfis. 

(by riTAN THE IMMORALIST.) 

To Intending Don’t run away, when staying will do as well. 

With fair words butter some parsons. 

Never do anything of wMch you would be ashamed : when anyone is 
lookmg. 

Consider your wife as an angel : a recording angel. 

Never speak ill of a friend, as one day you may be seen walking with 
Mm. 


ON DIT. 

The Duke op Buckingham: and Chandos wished for a Shak- 
spearian motto under his portrait. The one immediately suggesting 
itself was of course, “ The Duke op Buckingham is taken.” 
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CAMP-LIFE AT WIMBLEDON 




Ml® 


Peivatb Smith determines to “Camp” at Wimbledon this Year, and HEf.RiDEs into Camp 

FINDS HE CANNOT POSSIBLY GO DOWN WITHOUT A FEW NECESSARIES. 

f Voluntt&rs are requested to make their baggage oa small as possible. 


first Night, thinks there is a Draught through 
THE Canvas. KIaees use of his Bath. 









Cannot go to Sleep. Fancies Ants, Spiders, 
Earwigs, and other Creeping Things. 


mi 


Doesn’t at all like Getting Up when the Bugle Sounds. obliged to give up htb Bath. No 

j>« -» -M •>« RnniLf T-tf rVXIV. Twvrp ATOTl T%f\Vmff ^ 








1 


‘ Can’t I have another Five Minutes?, 


Boom IN the Tent, and dobsnt “bee” 

HAVING IT OUT IN THE OPEN, 




2^ Scarcely knows what to do with •' 

' ' himself all day, as hr does not , « 

, ^ ^ Shoot thinks ihte best Time is thd Oonvivtal Gathering in the Evening. 

Is on Fatigue Duty, and helps to fetch the 
Water, &o. 


Slight IMCistake. 

Ckmnirp would-be Visitor to the Opera, who ^ made a m^ak^ and , 
selected a f^hionable tailed s instead if a sectmdzh&nd mpanim. 'Oh, I 
say/ do TOIL let oxit” dreM coats? - r ■ 

Affable Shopman Honly wheii they’re too small, Sir, 


Political Preaclxer. 

" A PeeioheuI am of political xighteousness 
To my coirntrymeiL,’’ uoinff Bright at Limerick said. 

rm _ 1 i ’ -I-. ^ 1 i 1 • _ 1 X _ -r*- * 'T X 


^nli. Lv. 
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IN FORMA PAUPERIS. 

London Arab, ** Please Sib, can't i have a Shill nVoeth ? !’* 

THE PATENT PBEMIEP, 

(I^om the " Arema of Art”) 

This is a very clever invention. Until recently it was tliought impracticable 
to .produce a Premier possessing such, comprehensive properties— the vis inertia 
in pe^etual motion. Picture to your perplexed imamation a solid body attached 
to a nxed poiat while constantly progressmg in political space. Science smiles 
upon her latest triumph— a Premier in a rapid state of oscillation, and never for 
one moment in danger of being displaced. 

Several curious mechanicians have examined its intricate works, and confess 
thejnselves unable to discover by what combination of secret springs its vibratory 
action is replated. To some extent the Patent Premier resemb&s an ordinary 


Theater with a dial elegantly enamelled, but its maintaming power surpasses that 
or any sunOar instrument extant. 

The Premier has a heavy striking weight and^ a powerful alarum— so powerful, 
indeed, as to startle man/ superstitious people in the dark, ijiother remarkable 
feature about the Patent Premier is its marvellous accuracy. It is warranted never 

__ ____ _i! u # 1.1 1 . . , 


A WEATHEE WAIL AND A WEATHEE 
WANT. 

** Drink, pretty creature, drink.**— ’WonDSWOUTH* 

To drip I run when ic the Sun,^ 

To damp, when in the shade'; 

Thermometer at ninety-one. 

And risiug, I ^m afraid ! 

In-doors or out, or slim or stout. 

At a red heat one groans, ^ 

Longing one’s flesh to go without, 

And sit in one’s jbare^ones. 

One cannot eat but little meat, 

One’s stomach is not good ; 

’Tis shame, methmks, that cooling drinks 
Aren’t better understood. 

Such drinks there are at every bar, 

Where stars and stripes wave high. 

And ticklers blandl^from hand to hand 
In icy rain-bows fly 1 

But here, ah me, I nowhere see 
The drinks the time requires ; 

If, clubless, I for “coolers” cry, 

WTiat answers my desires ? 

There *s soda-water, lemonade. 

And there ’s Imperial Pop ; 

There’s Sad^sbhht’s firuit syrups, made 
At his peculiar shop. 

There ’s lemon-kali, with the gripes 
Besulting from its use : 

There’s more or less adulterate swipes, 

In quantities profuse. 

There’s Jacob Townsend’s cooling draught, 
Sarsaparilla sp’iled ; 

But for my taste, however chaste. 

Drinks viay be dmwn “ too mnd.” 

There ’s what for Bass attempts to pass, 

Or Allsoee’s bitter beer. 

Which or in draught, or bottle quaffed, 
Inebriate— not cheer. 

And where mx vomica” with “grains 
Of Paradise” combine, 

Such drink, howe’er one longs for drains, 

’Tis wiser to decline. 

Por us no cafe opes its door. 

W'ith marble tables spread ; 

With smooth-swept matting on the floor, 

And awning o’er the head. 

And iced caraife that wooes to quaff. 

And waiters trained and trim. 

While in the breeze the boulevard trees 
Cast chequered shadows dim. 

So to the flaring gin-shop’s bar, 

• Or pastry-cook’s hot den. 

After my wanderings faint and far, 

I must come back again ! 

Por cooliug draughts there’s but one mart 
In London’s vasty pale. 

The drinking fount ’s my last resort— 

My liquor, Adam’s ale ! 


up the Pateut Premier in their Hall of Audience, where ili ticking is listened 
to with whispered delight and admiration. If feinished with stronger hands— 
at present those indispensable adjuncts are somewhat rickety— the Patent Pre- 
mier would really be a valuable church-clock. As it now stands, the Premier 
should not be shaken violently, and it requires a good pair of bellows to blow the 
dust out of it. 

A Place very much 'Wanted. 

Theee are not too many employments in the public service open to men who 
are imcesatated to earn their living by the pursuit of literature. The creation of 
^ oflBce for which skilled authorsMp would oe a qualification is suggested by the 
disputes continually ocouiriag on the construction of Acts of PaSSment. The 
ambiguity and obscaiity of parliamentaw enactments is due to their not having 
been properly revised and corrected. - To. put the language of all bills, into' such 
order as to fit them to become law, Parliament wants an Emtor. 


The ^^Intelligent Foreigner 

One Sunday an Italian went into an English Church 
during service, and took a seat which did not belong to 
him. The Verger, who was ignorant of Italian, was at 
a loss how to explain the case to him. Kememberiag, 
however, by a happy thou^t that music is the universal ■ 
language, the iagenious official leant over the door, and 
in an undertone, so as not to disturb the clergyman, hum- 
med the air of 

“ Konpew mist&r'* 

The intelligent Foreigner, comprehending his false posi- 
tion, immediately retired. 


Geogbaihicad. — The Bold Rover who was seen a week 
ago smtehing a kiss from Ploeencb was detected l^t 
Tuesday in taldng a bus from Highbury. 
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MAUEIAGE ON A MODERATE INCOME. 


THE RAILWAY AMALGAMATION SCREW. 


Gentlemen entertaumig the question whether a man can afford to The subjoined extract from the ISmlvoay Kews looks rather like a 
marry on £1,000 a year, are informed, in an adyertisement - by a defiance thrown in the teeth of Parliament and the Peo]^e of England 
Millin er, that there exists at a shop in Regent Street ; — by certain Directors of ; — 

npHE LARGEST COLLECTION of ANTIQUE and MODERN REAL “ The Rxiiwats South oe the Thames,— One of the first effects of the 
JL LACES in EUROPE.— The new Rruzelles pointe d* aiguille hiidal veils withdrawal of the Amalgamation Bill of the Southern lines will yery shortly 
(without powder), 10 to 100 guineas ; volants, tuniques, &c., en suite.- Shawls he felt by the public. Up to the present time several of the Brighton trains 
in every of real lace, 6 to 500 guineas (many exclusive designs and par- have been allowed to run into the Cannon Street terminus. As, however, 

ticuiarly adapted for wedding trousseaux). Real- laces of every description Parliament has refused jjower for the South-Eastern to charge a reasonable 
direct from the ouvrieres at the lowest prices.” ' toU for the use of the station on which so large a sum has been expended, the 

directors have given notice to the Brighton Company '^t their trains will 
This iofonuation may suggest the iuquiry whether shawls at from 5 not, on and after Au^st Ist, be allowed to enter the station. Some additions 
to 500 guineas each, particiuarly adapted for wedding trousseaux, con- to the fares, which the com;{^y have power to make under their present Act, 
o-H-hitft o. hAori-nniTiDr -mjiv hft Inntftd nurm n.q an nf flip, -wav slso COme into force at that time. 


to 500 guineas each, particularly adapted for wedding trousseaux, con- 
stitute a beginning that may he looked upon as an earnest of the way 
in which a wife is likely to go on. ^ If so, this sort of earnest will be 
no fun for anybody but amiUionnaire, who thinks unlimited expenditure 
a joke. That amongst those shawls there are some whose designs are 
exclusive, one would think likely. The designs of 500 guinea shawls 
must be exclusive of all purchasers except those endowed much more 
plentij^y with money than with brains, unless endowed with practi- 
cally no end of money. Erom the figures named with reference to 
shawls and veils, the lowest prices of r^ laces would seem to be too 
high to admit of matrimony on a pittance of £LOOO per annum. Bridal 
vems at £com ten to a hundred guineas may he thought to imply brides 
proportionally es^ensive in every other particular. All this is intel- 
Bgible ; hut what is the meaning of bridal veils without powder ? Not. 
sur^ that they are composed of materials like gon-oottcn, which will 
blow up. That can be no recommendation, although many husbands 
may wish that such costly veils were exploded. 


PHENCH AND ENCLISH PLAYS. 


' At the St. James’s The Qrand Duchess^ 
^Faul the Frmee. At the Olympic The I 
Mbs. Paul. 


Inishedhy becoming the wife 
rand Duchm hegan by being 


" We will see whether you and your Legislature, or we are the 
stronger. We wiU try whether we have not the power to make you 
accept our terms, and submit to what you are pleased to caU our impo- 
sition.” Such is clearly the meaning of the announcement that the 
Brighton Company’s trains will be excluded from the South Easteni’s 
station, and the intimation that, simultaneously, the fares will be raised 
to the highest figures allowed by law. In short, the Railways South of 
the Thames infirm the British Public that, in. order to extort consent 
to their rapacious Amalgamation scheme, they are about to put on the 
screw. Let them. A tew turns of that instrument wiUprobably have 
a different effect from whit they contemplate. Already Gover^ent is 
proposing to take the Telegraphs into its hands. Perhaps the Railways 
will follow. 

A Sors Horatiana. 

{Apropos of FituiUim and the Vicar of TVyrnering.) 

“ JSa Nsiga seria dueent 
In mala ” 

" These Nngees may lead the Church into serious mischief.” 
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her soldiers, she leers at Ikitz, hits ,tvo or three people poiutlessly 
PVFNlNlftQ'-'FROM HOME with her •whip, which makes the audience lavigh. Loud Ninkumis so 

tYtiNiNua .. rKum numi:.. delighted he actually applauds, and kicks Ids fittle legs against the hox 

%(:xs^ItUerior qf the St. Jaine^s Theatre. in champagi^ ecsW. 

Oh, she’s deuced good! _ 

Muter iiUo the Stalk Toung I’iiASNay, Loaage Chamhm. Young Broien (to Mks Sharjgo)-. What do you think of her ? 

Mar^my (to Mrlcni «,hom U fi,de in tU next HaU). Hallo, old feUow, 

Ilow are you ? [(?/ wmt for m mswer, aJ continues^ [Young Brown w mtonM, ^ has f wam heard bcuJiMDLR 

Come to see Schneider, ell? pramdmme^ately sh has appeared, • v. + 

Boblmon {his Friend^ admitting ingenuously that that is his object). The actress then walks round, lecra at her audience, wmks at 
Yes, one ^s heard so much of the Grai'ide JDuchesse for the last year them, takes them mto her confidence ui bye-play, smacks her whip, 

Iam W-i-t-ci +n»\ nl* rhi>Aa ■nO/\V\lA lYI aIii rl in Q nmi.. 


I.ncill, bebih-CO Uixcm llauu JLlCa UUiJ.ULU.l^JJLV.iV/ jua WJ , waixuivavu ^XJ.V>X xxxjy, 

that— mves a little kick of the le^, hits two or three people, including a poll- 

mmay (interruptinff). Ah, then, you didn’t see it in Paris ? . derousPreno^an,doingtohestmaperspiringperroni^ceo£e«W 

Bobinson ^weakly's. No, I somehow missed it ^'rying to recover his (the on^al— poor Kouder was very g 05 >d, aiid not a bit or a 

position). But I know all about it. buffoon) and sings JK queyame les mditaires, during winch, with 

Manrny [as the Overture commences, hums ^^Voidle Sabre;^ while an a^irable display ot wit and humour, and with an ek^^^ 
using his opera-glms\ Who ’s in that box with NiNRuai ? winch belongs we are glad to hope, to tins actress alone, Mlle. 

Robinson, With whom ? ScHNEpER kicks her leg uj) m the air, and hits the person nearest to 

Mahnay, With Lord NiNKUM-you know, the fellow wlio ydh her ridmg whip,. The greater part of the .business of the 

Robinson {utterly igtiorant of the subject). Oh, yes; 1 know him, by Birst Act seems to consist in hitting each other, gTimaciug, npsettuig 
name, of course. (Inspects Lord Ninkum and his party closely, so as lo practice tun. ^ ^ n -u .i . , i l . 

know his Lordship again, and point him out to his friends,) Handsome Mrs. Smith (to her husband, vndigmnily). Well, if that s what >ou 
woman. sdmire— 

! \Mannay ipho would have made the same ohseroation if he hadnHIeen Bji ith (rather taken abaph, and apologising), didnt do that in Paris. 
forestalled), ’Urn pretty well ^ ‘Whenever this kickmg up belnnd aud before”, is repeated, shouts 

Miss Jones (who has been brought by Mr. ^ Mrs. Smith), Onerecog- of laughter. issue from. certam pnvate^^ s^utmg this and the con- 
nises all the airs. stant repetition of hitting anybody with her whip as an munitable .piece 

[Is slightly astonished at finding them so different to what she had of hurl^que humour. Two or three true l^glish ladies, iu Nobility s 


L.LO urotnjioiiOjtiGui unr n-ibwitny vticub ov vu ivfiuu ow ftvw — '-'x Ti I T J j.1* 1 J. 

made of them singing to her own accompaniment. boxes, turn away from the stage, and regard one another m eloquent 

Mrs, Smith [secretly hoping thd she will recognise the airsf^ as she suence. , , , , , t .j, v s i 

%nds very little chance of recognising the words). Yes, oh. yes; one Ilannay (who to been flighted with everything), bhe s charmmg. 

..A-nre. ^Law, a11 V.,t 1. . avt... T WIa ft. flu fiMfMf!.. esi-Ce nOS ? 


stands very little chance of recognising the words). Yes, oh, yes; one Ilunmy (who has been d 
knows them all by heart. (To her hmband) Montague, I wish you ’d Mile a du chen, n esUcepass 
get a book. ’ Robinson (vaguely). Oui, 


Smith (who has paid three guineas for the stalls, and has brought the 
original French hook of the Opera with him). We don’t want one — ^you 
can use this (presents it to her with a certain amount of malicious 


[Sees that Lord Ninkxth and party in private boa are in Jits qf 
laughter, and is satisfied. 

Miss Sharpe (who, for reasons above-mmitioned, is something of a critic). 


can use tuis \presenzs tv lo ner wun a certain amounz oj maiiaious «/«*■/ jf/r? 7c»ow/«> wwcviuy. 

pleasure, adding) Miss Jones is a first-rate Prench scholar, and can She ’s very vulgar, and I am sure that any of our actresses who play 
follow it easily. [R asses the hook, burlesque are infinitely superior to Schneider. 

Mrs. Smith (smiling to Miss Jo)m). There ^s the book, dear. (To [Thinks of Mellon, Miss Marie Wilton, Miss Olitcer, 
her husband aside.) 1 think you need not try to make me look foolish Miss Barren, Mrs. Howard Paul, &c., &c. 

before my friends. Young Brown (feeling that she is not far wrong). Yes, but — (falling 

“ “ “ ‘ “ back upon his one resoured ) — tliey haven’t got the 

Miss Sharpe ( following up her attack). If you mean they are not so 


Smith (sniffing the battle afar off, saith “ to haj^ to himself, and then 
nods pleasantly to Brown in the distance). There’s Brown, and his 
daughter, I suppose. I didn’t know he had one so old as that. 


Mrs. Smith (accepting the diver dm in favour of Miss Brown), She 
looks dreadfully painted. [Hostilities su^ended : Opera commences. 

Smith {to his Wife.) That ’s Pritz— Dupuis played it iu Paiis. 

Mrs. Smith. Thank you : I don’t want to know. You couldn’t take 
me last year. 

[Jfter this sJiot, which knocks Smith over and silences him, good 
humour is partially restored. Royalty and Nobility enter private 
boxes. A party, evidently having dined, enter one of the lowest 
boxes, where their heads just appear above the stage. Reople in 


). TherVs Brown, and his Miss Sharpe (following up her attack). If you mean they are not so 
ad one so old as that. honibly vulgar, I hope that they never will have the cinque, as it is 

favour of Miss Brown), She called. , , . , 

mpended .* Opera commences. [Rwpture of amicable relations between these two amateurs who are 
PUIS played it in Paris. goitig to play together at Lady Kettledrum’s in a few days, 

to know. You couldn’t take Rjobmson (during entfacte, to Young Brown in the lobby, quoting 
Flannay as his own opinion). She has du chien, eh ? 

: over and silences him, good [Thinks he has shut up Young Brown, then, 

alty and Nobility enter private Young Brown (thinking of Miss Sharpe^ and gradually coming to a 
dined, enter one of the lowest decidon). If I want to see this sort of thmgican do so legitimately 
^ar above the stage. Reople in at one of our music-halls. It’s only a form of the Past Pemale Comic 


^ stalls point out Royalty and Nobility to one another, and every- Singer. 

mvilii pleased with themselves at being in such distinguished Jack Bull, Bsq,, Jim. (to his young Wife). Schneider maybe the 

company. Royalty and Nobility smile, and try to look as little Duchess, but no one would call her your Urace, 
self-conscious as possible. Mrs. Smith and Miss Jones wonder Mrs, J. Bull, Jun. (after the Second Act, when the Grande Buclmse 
what loyalty *s laughing at, and feel inclined to join them has sung Dites-luij^ and joined in the can-can). If any but a French 
' patronidngbj, actress had done tins, she ^d have been hissed off the stage. I’m sure 

Z.'Flannay, This Mow (alluding to Pritz) doesn’t play it as well as the She would— it’s disgusting ! 

origiiM Jack Bull (highly respecting his Wiffs candour). Yes, it is; hut they 

Rabinson (generally pr^ared to he pleased with anything or anybody rMy do manage these things better in Prance ; lot there, Schneider, 
French). Doesn’t he ? (mnidly.) He ’s not bad, though. whose performance, by the way, as it is, is witnessed chiefly by ladies 

. [Plannax shrugs his shoulders, of the fester sort, would not do a quarter of what she has done here. 

Young Brown (who is supposed to have met Schneider in Bark off the What was hinted at the Varietes, is developed at the St. James’s. In 
stage, and he generally ajn authority, to Miss Sharpe, who is always paying the song, for Distance, of Bites-luij* where you admit that Schneider 
in amateur theatricals, and is a sort cf drawing-room star). No English manages the few notes she has in her voice admirably, or it were more 
actress can touch Schneider. correct to say, M. Oppbnpach manages them for her, she grossly over- 

Mtss Sharpe {ramng to eyebrows). Indeed I acted. She (Jut-Schneideis Schneider here. 

Young Brown. Yes ; it isn’t her voice exactly (Miss Sharps is great Mrs. J. Bull, Jun. (from an economical point cf view). As we have 
m amateur opera though she does manage that admirably; but it been foolish enough to pay a guinea for our stalls, we will remain to 
is he^her— there ’s only one word for it— her cUqtte. the end. 

Mks Sharpe (pho vAshes to attend to the piece), i understand. She does so, understanding French and French acting, is not 

• Cf • z ^ [Understands about as much as he does Jdmself, particularly delighted witii the Third Act, showing how Messieurs Us 

^^y. Smith. ) ^ tambours disturbed JWVi and Wanda; nor with the Grande Buchessds 

:^b%nson. Brom. >• (w chorus). AJi,.here she is— here ’s Schneider, treatment of Baron Grog; and her reason for marrying Rrmce Raul in 
Royalty. Nohkty . ) . . . the Fifth. 

[The audience being too arktocraiic to applaud violently at Urst. give Lord Ninkum is ddighted throughout, and applauds all the strong 
her, for them, an enthusiastic reception. You canH do muck, you points throughout mostheartily. FUmnay in the stalls follows’suit, and 


. , . . , , nner partyinme suge- 

gmnea in dress ctreU, particularly with the recollection that the and manner of Mademoiselle in the IHtes-lui^* song especially. 

TiiT bs seen for six shillings in Raru. 1 Flannay (jo Robinson at the ^or, during the entr'acte, where they are 

Mlle. Schneider enters from the left of the stage, walks round smoking cigarettes—so like Rans.^ She ’s dSieious ! it ’s quite refreshing 
jauntily, with a sort of unsteady waddle (which *Yo^g Brown supposes to see her. (Assimes the character qf Vhomme hlasi^ 
to be peculiarly cluquey ”) smacking a little riding-whip in tiunt of Mrs. John Bull Senior (who fetches the young couple in her carriage on 


JuiiY 23 , 1868.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAEIVAEI. 




retiming from the Olgmpk). Mbs. Howakd Paul is very good, but tbe 
piece is entirely uu-English. {Quoted from the observations of Mi,. John 
Bull, Senior,, now asU^,) It is a pity that the Queen does not re- 
sume her personaljDatronage of our theatres. Prom your account, my 
dear {To Mbs. J. B. Juniob), I do not tbiTilr that such a performance 
would have been tolerated by Her Majesty. What do you say, John ? 
{fioudng him), Heallyyou are always asleep when theatrical subjects 
remiire your consideration. 

Mr. John Bull {awakening to the situation). My dear, I don^t under- 
stand this introduction of can-cans. I can’t make out why my licences 

•MA-nw.^-1-n "til J 1 * IT 1 


appearance of a female actor upon the stage. Por another reason, it 
seems to be required now. The stage^ as a clever writer has observed, 
slmuld be a popular school of morality, a supplement to the pulpit, ' 
where virtue, according to Plato’s sublime idea, nerves our love and 1 

affections, where . ] 

Come Governor, here we are. {Carriage stops^ I’ll 
smoke a pipe after supper with you, and talk it over. Julia fSonis wife). 
Would you ]^e to see Schneider in La Belle Helene? 

Both Ladies {deeidedlg). No, thank- you. Instead, of wasting your 
money on that, take stalls for the Opera. [All retire. 

P.S. Since writing the above I have seen La Belle Hdlene — announced, 
by the way, as produced for the first time in London. This is not 
correct, Helen, with nearly all the^ music, was done at the Adelphi, < 
and M. Oeeenbach himself compfimented MissPubtado upon her' 
performance of the beautiful Queen. Miss Pubtado had the advan- 
tage over MciLE. Schneider m many respects, and Mb. Toole was 
far beyond his French prototype as M^laus. Neither of them can sing 
brilliantly.^ Agaia, the riddle scene in the First Act is tedious in the 
French original, as is also the Game of Goose in the Second Act, which 
was wisely omitte.d at the Adelphi. 

In its French form, and played as- it is at the St. James’s, it would 
not last a week here were it not for Mlle. Schneideb’s prestige and 
the judiciously high prices ; hut Helen at the Adelphi, with ,Mbs. 
Mellon, Miss Pubtado, and Paul Bedpobd (pleasanter to the eye in 
his stolidity than is M. Havel with his overdone buffoonery) ran for 
upwards of a hundred nights, and is stiU a favourite piece. 

Mlle. Schneideb as Helen is perhaps scarcely so extravagant in her 
vulgarity oa m La Grande Bucliesse, but there is all that excessive 
grimacing, continual adoption of a “tffl£?”-tone (which her admirers 
I think so charmiugly clever), that pointless inlaroduotion of rongh horse- 
play, hitting and kicking, without which Schneideb would not be 
[ Schneideb. 

I The “ cascade! ” song does not give her such an opportunity for 
I acting as did the Bites-hif’ and as there is no translation of it in the 
book, (there is a weak adaptation incorporated with something else on 
another ipage,) our English ladies, not understanding, follow the male 
lead iu their applause. I don’t suppose they know muck about the 
history of Jupiter and Laeda, which is delicately portrayed on the wall 
of Helen’s chamber. Well, well, it^was coldly received by a very waim 
audience. Royalty was not there, and not many stopped to the end ; 
those who did, however, got up a feeble call for the great access. 

The costumes were dull. By the wuy, when d^sical dresses are 
worn, -is it not usual for French actors to adopt calegons ? I was in the 
stalls : need I say more ? The ^second Ajax was knocked by Mlle. 
Schneideb right over a stool, heels uppermost. 

M. Duplan was not equal to the role of Baris, he could not touch 
the high note in his song about the three goddesses. Perhaps he was 
sufferhig from cold ; but he was much better iu Briiz. The rest were 
nowhere ; except Orestes, who shone out as she did in Wanda by the 
neat quiet finish of her burlesque acting. I have alluded to the English 
translation sold with the French book ; it is what might be called 
" humorous,” awakening a gentle feeling of pity iu the reader’s breast, 
but lacking the genuine fun of the usx^ English libretto to a serious 


Now Hsten to the story what I ’m going to relate, 

I ’ll take my arf a David of the truth of all I state. 

We ’ad at Rome, I teE you ’cause I don’t suppose you know, 

A place we called the Forum, ’bove two thousand years ago. 

(JSpoken.) — Well ; this Forum, you see, was an open space surrounded 
with public buildiiis, like— I domt know what you’ve got exactly-— but 
suppose I say TrafaJfear Square — 

With my ’ie ’oc ’orum, &c. 

A wonder in the Forum did onr minds one day astound. 

The earth yawned right asunder, and wide open gaped the ground ; 

We couldn’t tell, how deep ’twas to the bottom of the ’ole. 

Some said it ’ad no bottom ; and they called it Pluto’s BowL 

You’d have said Ancient Nicholas’s Bowl. Pluto, he 
was the Ancient Nicholas of the ancient rum’nns,butwe didn’t fancy 
he drank punch ; thought Ms tipple was nectar, ’cause we ’ada’t got no 
punch ourselves, either liquid or literary, in my young days — 

With my ’ic oc orum, &c. I 

This ’orrid gulf we looked ou with astonishment and fear, * 

As D'b. Gumming views a sign the end is drawin’ near ;■ i 

And then it ’indered bisnis worse than ever you ’ad yours 

With excavations made by tbe Commissioners of Sewers. ' 

O&o^;^.)— You see, we used to ’old public meetins iu the Forum with 
our Bealeses and Pottebs in the Chair. There was situated our Ses- 
sions Ouses and Palaces of Justice ; so in course a great ’ole in the 
middle of the Forum was a bore of uncommon dimensions to my 
feUow-citizens and self— 

With my ’ic ’oc ’orum, &c. 

We sent and asked the oracle what course we should pursue. 

The answer we got back was one that put us in- a stew— 

That ’ole will never close up, was the message brought us ’ome. 

Till it has ’ad flung down it the most precious thing in Rome. 

(jS^oken.)— Now, in London I suppose you’d call that the Koh-i-Noor. 
But we ’ad a jewel among us that proved worth any diamond— a regular 
Brick, as I may say— 

With my ’ic ’oc ’orum, &c. 

“Now what, in all Rome’s city of more value can there be 
■ Than youth and arms and valour— a young swell, in short, like me P ” 
So said a cove who thirsted less for cooper than for fame. 

One Mabcus Cubtius, to pronounce his full and proper name. 

I Only, you see, we used generally to call Mm Mark Cubtis, 

by way of abbreviation. I was iu the ’abit of sayin that Cubtis was 
j a title of courtesy — 

With my ’io ’oc ’orum, &c. 

“I’m in for it,” the ’Ero cried, and few more wol^ls he spoke. 

With wMch he put his armour on, and jumped across Ms moke. 

And right into the Forum, amid all the people’s cheers. 

He rode the patient animal distinguished by Ms ears. 

C^oken .) — Some said there went a pair of ’em, and inquired which 
was the biggest moke of the two. For my part, now, if you ask my 
opinion, my answer is, I can’t exactly say — 

With my ’ic ’oc ’orum, &c. 

They went together at the ’ole, but down the moke did peep ; 

He didn’t seem to see the fun of takin such a leap. 

“ ’It ’im be’ind,” said Cubtius, and thereon exclaimed, " Here goes ! ” 
So down they went, aud over them the earth at once did dose. 
(j^ken.)'^To the mingled ’orror and admiration of the he’olders. 


but lacking the genuine fun of the usx^ English M; 
Italian Opera. 

So much for Mlle. Schneideb at the St. James’s. 


I have done. 


MARCUS CURTIUS, OR A LEAP IN THE DARK. 

(A Classical (hmio Song for a Mude Hall.) 

Civis Bornamm stem I am, an ancient ram ’on true ; 

So now I ’ll sing a rummy lay of andeut Rome to you. 

A Swell, gents, of the period, here in toga togged you see : 

Now donH you fancy Kiokbbo looked very much like me r 
( j ^ ken .)—011 Ejokbbo was a celebrated Lawyer, you know. I 
daresay you’ve heard of Bjckbeo’s Offices. They wasn’t in Lin- 1 
coin’s Inn ; nor yd in the Temple of— Jupiter, or any other divinity. 
But never miud Kiokebo. ’Hs another ancient rum ’un I ’m going to 
tdl you about— 

With my *10 ’oc ’orum, unky dorum, asmus dum sto. 

Did you ever see such a Guy as me, Quirites ? O ! Io ! 


The ratres Gonscripti weny much applauded what he had done, and 
on the strength of it took a boat and went to PMlippi, where it formed 
the leadin topic of their conversation. They called it an ’eroic act of 
self-sacrifice and virtue as was its own reward, wMch may be quite 
sufficient for some jpeople, but .decidedly not for Josephus, oh dear, 
no; not for Joe. Accordingly, peraps you’ll excuse me if I venture 
to improve the occasion— 

With my ’io ’oc ’orum, &c., 
and conclude with an appropriate 

Moral. 

Reflect ou^Mabcus Cubtius, geuts^ and let Ms early fate 
Be an example to avoid and not to imitate ; 

Don’t act with eyes wide open like that caution to young men, 
’Tis easier gettin in a ’ole than gettin out again. 


NOT A ailLlTARy NATION? 

In the prospect of a General Election all England is one camp. The 
whole people, at least all the househoMers, are under canvas. 



AN EXPLANATION. 

Freddy. ‘*Ea.ch wakted it, Mamma deae, an’ so Baby pullbed it, an’ I poilbed it, an’ then Dolly breaked itself in 
TWO, an’ Baby falled over an’ ’itted 'br ’ed, an’ 'tteted ’erself, an’ oalldbd out,” &o., &o. [And so onforjios minutes. 


SHAITESBTJET TO THE EESCTJE! 

Bravo^ Shaftesbury ! Bear not but Funeh and John Bull 
You will £nd at your back for a long and strong pull, 

Brom our Protestant pie to keep out the Pope’s paw, 

And on Bitual rigs clan' tbe stopper of law. 

Hold tight to your Bill that proclainis through the land. 

That no moBkey nor monkish tricks England will stand. 

As for vestments, and incense, and lighte and such stuff. 

But we won’t have Pope’s woxi done by j^Siglican £inds, 

Nor in Protestant rope let ’em twist Popish strands. 

Of the claims of the Church let the Biti^ts jaw ; 

There ’s but one Church of England— the Church of the Law ! 

Let Denison shudder at thought of a Church 
Where priest high o’er layman has no right to perch. 

He may prose and may prate, and declaim at his ease. 

Of the charge to St. Peter, the power of the keys : 

Bull loves the old rule that no strange shaven poll 
In English dominion shall tithe, tax, or toll. 

And Aw Church is a Church that hdds cler^ and lay 
One in eye of the Law both are hound to obey. 

His Church has no sanction that Law does not hound. 

His Church has no terrors tlmt Law does not ground. 

Sway ox swag whence they list other churches may draw, 
England’s Church has one root and one refuge— the Law. 

No mirade-mong’iing she needs or desires. 

Simple service and seemly is all she requires. 

^ enou^ iu our clergy if models we see 
In leammg and life of what laymen should be. 

^ the lives that they lead more of power they will reach, 
Than by titles they oImtii or by sermons they preach ; 

the man that makes sacred the office he bears, 

■Not the rites he performs or the vestment he wears. 


These moppings and mowings, incensings and lights, 

As mummeries are harmless, but serious as rites. 

Who trust their hocus pocus had better withdraw 
Prom the Old Church of England, the Church of the Law. 


THE HOMAN CITIZENS AND THEIH BIG BROTHEH. 

Of course, Louis Napoleon, you observed the passage following in 
the address presented by the Roman Committee to the King of 
Prussia, on the anniversary of the Battle of Sadowa 

“ The most ardent wish entertained this day by the Roman people is, that 
under your wise guidance the noble German countiy may fully attain its 
object, and raise itself to that absolute greatness that does not envy the 
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under your wise guidance the noble German countiy may fully attain its 
object, and raise itself to that absolute greatness that does not envy the 
development of other peoples, nor desire to oppose it.” 

.Is there a nation,* think you, between which and the German a con- 
teast is suggested in the words foregoing ? Do you know of any nation 
in Europe which has not raised itself to that pitch of greatness that 
does not envy nor desire to oppose the development of other peoples ? 
No you don’t. It is a mistake to suppose that the Prench is that 
nation. Prance is too generous to be such a nation as that. If she 
appears to be so ignoble a nation, that appearance is simply owing to 
the deplorable fact that her Government is forced to oppose the com- 
pletion of Italian nnity by a groundless fear of tbe innuence of an 
Ultramontane priesthood. 

Only Natural. 

They say that the War Office Clerks are in revolt against 
Storks, No wonder. They have been used to King Logs, and don’t 
want a change of dynasty. 


Most Likely.— Is it becanse so many ! 
their names that they are called ** knobsr ” 


Swells have handles” to 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monday, July \Uh, These Bailways give a great deal of trouble. 
Perliaps more than they are worth. Let us go back to the old Coach- 
systciu. Parliament was never bothered about the Coaches. There 
would be many advantages in this retrogression. People ti*avel a great 
deal too much, instead of staying at home minding their business and 
saving their money. Women are always wanting to go somewhere. 
Polks keep two residences, and spend half their time in unproiitabiy 
i-unuing from one to another. There are many other evils connected 
with ilailroads, only it is too hot to think and remember. But it is 
dear that the system is a failure. Loud Taunton to-day proposed a 
resolution that no llailway Bill, containing power to raise fares, should 
be read a second time before a special report from the Board of Trade 
that such increase was just and necessary. Loud Kedesdale thought 
that all Bailways ought to be kept to their bargain with the public, and 
he entirely objected to being guided by the Board of Trade, which was 
notoriously under Bailway mliuence. Loud Salisbury (a chairman of 
a comp'any) thought the Bailways ought to be treated generously. 
We should particularly hke to know why. Certainly not because they^ 
show any generosity. A Company has as much human feeling as one of 
its own ouders. ISome row was made in defence of the Board of Trade ; 
and Lord Taunton (he used to be Mr. Labouchere) carried his 
motion. It will not do much good, hut it is well to show what the 
Lords think of the Companies. 

Mother Church was then finally destroyed for ever. At least, as 
much was done to that end as can be ellected by the passing of the Bill 
for the Abolition of Church Bates. The Lords mended the measui'p, 
and assented to it. We have not heard of the fall of any chiu-ches in 
consequence, but when such catastrophes happen, JPunck promises to 
recorclthem. Nevertheless, it is a fearful sigupf the times, and if it 
was not too hot to care about anything except iced drinks, we would 
be terribly emphatic on the subject. When it is cooler, we will be 
hotter. Meantime, Mother Choi’ch must do us the favour to believe 
that we are awfully what-does-she-call-it about this proof that the 
House of Lords is atheistic, and that all religion is done away with in 

llavai debates hi the Commons, and it was clearly shown by the 
Enemies of the Admiralty that all our ships are good for nothing. 
Pirst Lord ill, so Lord Henry Lennox had to defend the Admiralty, 
and we honour his pluck, for he was so gouty that he had to speak vjdth 
his knee on a stool. He proimsed two tuiTet-ships as soon as possible, 
and more when the best designs coidd be obtained. We went into 
supply, and supplied a great lot of naval money. It was very hot— we 
mean the night ; though the money might have been hot also, to the 
burning of fingers, to see the readiness with which it was dropped. 

Tuesday, The Conservatives had intended to throw out the Bill for 
letting Excisemen have votes, but Mr. Disraeli liad ordered his col- 
leagues to change their minds, and the Lord Chancellor ably advo- 
cated a Bill w'lnch his associates iu the Ministry had resisted in the 
Commons. These litUe spectacles of consistency are now so common 
that they cease— -especially in this hot weather— to excite a smile. The 
Exciseman is to have a vote, and we hope that he will make no mistake 
in the exciseman of an election, but give his vote like a calm gauger. 
If not, we shall sing, with Burns, 

“We T1 mak* oui* maut, weTl brew our drink, 

Wo ’ll dauuo, and sing, and rejoice, man, 

Anri mony braw thanks to the muekle black deil 

That danced awa' wf the Bxdsemau.” 

The Commons, in Committee, discussed the Bribery Bill, and there 
was a good deal of cavil at many of the clauses. Among other thmgs 
it was proposed that Messrs. Gurney, the short-hand writers to the 
House, should not have the monopoly of taking ollicial notes on election 
trials. Mr. (Iladstonb emitted a great eulogy on the incompmubie 
way hi which their work is done. No doubt they do it very well, but 
there are scores of gentlemen m the gallery who can do it equ^y well 
The newspaper reports on an important night, when the crack steno- 
graphers go to the front, deseiwe quite as much praise from Glad- 

stone. Besides, any machine of a man can take verbatm reports. 
The high class reporter is seen m the reports in which all is condensed, 
and nothing worth note is omitted. No disparagement to Messbr. 
Gurney, whose house has been fam 9 us since its repres^tative, accord- 
ing to Lord Byron, went to Madrid to take down ime d^ojpe pra 
ceedhigs in Alpjionso v. Dtez and Another. We wonder whether it is 
as hot in Madrid as in London. , 

The Bill proposes to exclude a briber from Parliament for seven ye^ 
This Mr. Powell declared to be a horrible punishment, taking ton 
a all that was worth living for. We hono^ his affection m< 

House of Commons, which no doubt returns it, but we th^ that ther( 
are oue or two other things worth living for besides the honour o 
sitting in the same assembly with Mr. Powell. ^ As has been wel 
asked, does nobody in the world except the 658 live for any worth: 
purpose t* In the course of the debate, Mr. Clay, as is common witl 

lim, said a wise thing. He could see no difference betwfeen bribery by 
an agent and bribery with one’s own hands. Yet we can. The former 
s the worse offence, as it makes three rascals instead of only two. A 
nremendoos majority, notwithstanding the hot weather remained to 
support the horrible punishment, which was enacted by 197 to 26. 

This looks like earnest. 

• Mr. Childers showed that the Civil Service costs us about Twelve 
Millions and a half a year, and is not done particularly well, either. 

By the \vay, an odd result has arisen from our desire to have clever 
men. We get'them too clever. They pass examinations, and then 
consider themselves superior to the work for which they have been 
struggling. It is, however, only fair and just to the Civil Service to 
say tlmt though we have frequently been brought in contact with its 
members, for ohicial purposes, we never mtuessed any particular supe- 
riority of intcUect. If the weather were not so hot, we would enumerate 
a series of anecdotes illustrating this, but it shall suiiice to say that 
having, the other day, desked a Treasuiy clerk to make a champagne 
cup, he came humbly up to us to know whether he should put in any 
cura^oa. 

On Secret Service Money. Aldbruian Lusk, who aims at being a 
successor of the late Mr. W. W^illiams, and is, in the fact that he 
comes a long "way after hiTvij wanted to know the use of Secret Seiyice 
when everything is published in the papers. It is too hot to be witty, 
and we content ourselves with a hope that one thiug will not be pub- 
lished in the papers, namely, Alderacan Lusk’s re-election for I'ins- 
hury. W^'e would introduce a compliment to his excellent colleague by 
instituting a contrast, only his name reminds us of torrid, and that is not 
an idea to be invited. 

Wednesday, The Bill for interfering with the sale of poisons was dis- 
enssed in Committee. Lord Bobert Montagu wished to be bound b^ 
the suggestions of a farmer whom he named, but we don’t see why this 
Banner Sntical, or any other fanner, should dictate. There are some 
good things in the Bill, and when it has passed we will get the Professor 
whom we keep on the premises to ^lyseit, and report f 9 r the wai'img 
of anH druggical men, which reminds us that, this hot weather, 

the chemist with his cool hottle of soda-water fresh from his damp vaults 
below is a sort of augel. But— 

“ 0 for a di’aught of vintage, that hath been 

Cooled a long age in the deep delved earth ! ” 

Thursday. The Lords held important discussion upon the endeavour 
on the part of the Government authorities to make the proceedings oi 
Sir Henry Storks of none effect. The Duke of Cambridge spoke 
out manfully for his gallant friend Sir Henry, and hoped that he 
would be allowed to complete all that he wished to do. The same sub- 
ject was raised in the Commons, and Sir Joipr Pakdtgton w^ very 
Dumptious, but quite unable to remove the impression that me W ar 
Office was divided, and that some superior power was hindering 
reform. We shall get at it all_ in time. The Lords, then went away, 
liVft gentlemen, at thirteen minutes to 8, just iu time to dress for 
dinner. . 

But we shudder to say that the Commons kept the Spea^r hi hm 
chair, this hot weather, for fourteen hours and a halt-^that is, till 3 in 
the morning. We have no heart to dwell on the details, bej’^ond saying, 
with approbation, that Mr. Disraeli declared that he would not adorn 
the Queen to prorogue until the Bribery Bill should be law. Well said. 
Sir. The chief talk was of bullocks. 

Friday. Dear Lobd Bedesdale, this Coronation Oath gives yon 
much trouble. You are a good Lord, and Punch will tiy to m^e it 
easy for you. Suppose that, in exchange for the great glory and com- 
fort of your being allowed to sit at the head of the table, when Punch s 
Council meets, he made yon take a tremendous oath, by Thor, Odin, 
and Prigga, that the current volume of his work should always lie 
i upon your dressing-table. Suppose that your housemaid objected that 
; tlie book was much in the way of your combs and brushes and M^assar 
oil. You are bound to leave the book in its place. But w'ould it not 
. be competent to Mr, Punch to say, “Nevermind the old oath, Heddy, 

I know you honour the book— put it on the bookshelf.” would you 
be breaking your vow in doing so ? Come, use the sense you apply to 
! railway matters, and take a cool drink. 

! The Commons declined to pay the judges £500 ayear more for sitting 

- in Bribery. And in the debate Mr. Disraeli said that the Lords 

- used to have power to tax themselves, though they are novr texed by 
i the Commons. Mr. Gladstone said that nottoig but the whwe 

weight of Mr. Disraeli’s authority could make him behwe that. Mr, 
Punch cannot understand Mr. Gladstone’s demuxrei^ , Did ROt both 
; Houses sit together? Fide Coke. And as for the Bishops, (M not 

3 Convocation tax itself, iiat is, liie clergy ? Mr. Disraeli knows 

3 history. 

f Mb. Tlabekait, of Dover, pelitians iiliat Palestine mayjbe restoi^ 

1 , to the Jevra. But, to say uothing of PalMtiue not being; Parhament s 
f * to give sway (a trifle to a religions reformer) the se^on is too lar 

1 advanced too hot for the Bestoration to be managed this year. 
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A CAED- 

Monday is tlie 37tli of July. What imports the 
nominatioii of this date? Simply this. On that 
date there will he performances at Covent Garden 
I Opera House for the benefit of Me. William Hae- 
j EisoN, whose fortune was wrecked in his cliivabrous 
I attempt to establish English Opera in England, 
i Two classes ought to give him their best support,— 
1 those who think we ought to have an Enghsh 
.k 


artist who has fallen into undeserved trouble should 
be assisted out of it. The bill is a very attractive 
one, and (as Abel Drugger was told to bury a mag- 
net to attract the spurs of the gallants towards ms 
shop) hope that under the portico of the Covent 
Garden C^era House will be found the potent at- 
traction 01 the pleasure of doing kindness to one 
who has been deprived of wealth and health by his 
exertions in aid of National Music. If Me. Haeei- 
soN has not a fine Benefit, we shall say that there is 
more cant among musical people than we at present 
ili( 
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LETTING HIM DOWN GENTLY. 


OUR NAYAL ROLLING STOCK. 

The Admiralty has provided us with ironclads 
deserving a name to match with that of Seely’s 
pigs. In their course on a cruise they roll in a 
manner which entitles them to be called Reed’s 
porpoises. We are too little provided by land with 
steam-roUers ; and we have too many at sea : not 
enough to crush stones ; more than enough to cut 
water. Beitannia did at one time rule the 
waves; now she rolls them: and if she goes on 
roUing them with broadsiders instead of turret- 
ships much longer, they will very soon be ruled by 
Erance or the Umted States, and even Germany 
may become more of their ruler than England. 


A Last Chance. 

Scene— . if Bjom. Present : Swell, Yottno Lady, 
and Little Boy. 

Algernon {who has been amiouslg hoping Tommy 
will leave the room). Here, Tommy, my man, here’s 


Podgers. D see the Lovely Ceeatoee I Danced last Galop with? will leave therooni). Here, Tommy, my man, here’s 

Smith, “ 0 YES— know HER VBEY wtell. Married to a confoundedly Jealous half-a-crown. Run np-stairs and fetch your sister’s 
Fellow, who insists upon her Danoinq with the Plaiitbst Mbn in the room.” photograph book, and don’t come back. 


GRUMPY, LUMPY, AND BUMPY. 

A DIALOGUE FOE HOT WEATHEE, WHEN ATTENTION, ANSWEE, OE 
AEGUMENT IS IMPOSSIBLE TO A EATIONAL BEING. 

Me. Geumpy is smoking a coarse Churchwarden, Me. Lumpy a hand- 
some Meerschaum-, and Me. Bumpy an eUgmt dgar, A vast 
r^gerating tankard cf iced drink on a table between them, 

Mr, Immpy, Yesterday the thermometer was 88® in the shade, which 
is a CTeat age, as Thomas Hood wrote. 

Grumpy, Yes ; and I don’t believe that the Siamese Twins are 
going to be separated. It is a puff prelimmary to a new European 
tour. Why, I saw them when I was a little boy. 

Mr, Bumpy. Probably. Eor the new number of the Quarterly is a 
very good one ; hut I think the critic who insists that Tennyson will 
not permanently retain his rank among the neatest poets, will catch it, 
hot and hot, lOue for drink. They drink, 

Mr, Lmnpy, That story about the two serpents each half swallowing 
the cat, and then one serpent swallowing the other, and getting choked, 
is interesting. The narrator says that the cat got in, ignorant of the 
contents of the box. How did he know? If so, it was careless in 
Puss not to read the inscription: *‘Two hoa-constrictors inside. 
Care.” 

' Mr, Bumpy, But whether the judge or the magistrate is right about 
which of ’em ought to admit Mothee Rachel to bail, is a point that 
should he settled for the sake of better people. 

^ Mr. Grumpy, Unless Loed John Mannees soon turns the water 
mto the Regent’s Pwk Lal^ there will be a row. 1 wonder what that 
masovia great pipe is for. The boats will nm against it, and capsize — 
that’s certain. . 

Mr, lempv, Mr, Henet Moelet is an authority, and he seemsjto 
have no doubt that those Quaint verses which he h^ discovered are by 


Milton. But the Museum authorities say that the initials are not 
J. M., and that the writing is not Milton’s. 

3£r. Bumpy. Just so ; and I should like to h^g a few road contrac- 
tors for throwing down stones to make trafl&c difficult for the poor | 
horses this awful weather. {One for drink. They drink. 

Mr, Grumpy. I don’t know. The patronage bestowed on Made- 
moiselle Schneider’s performance is a disgrace to a church-^oing 
upper class, and an indication that we are likely to have a very difterent 
regime from that of the Prince Consort. 

Mr, Bumpy, Still, there is no excuse for beef being thirteenpence a 
pound. Ilousekeeper is ready to swear it was asked. Butcher denies 
I it. I don’t know where the truth lies, if truth ever Res. Some people 
I say in a weU. Wish I did. 

Mr, Lumpy, When a culprit has been flogged, he ought not to be kept 
in gaol until the a%ir is forgotten ; he ought to be immediately dis- 
missed with all the inconveniences caused by the cat upon him, and go 
home to his admiring pals, who would improve the occasion for huu, 
and take hint for themselves. 

Mr, Grumpy. But I object to removing St. Margaret’s, Westminster. 
It is uriy, but interesting, and it gives scale to the Abbey. 

Mr. Bumpy, Ah ! And. I was very glad Sm Alexander Cocottbn 
charged the jury dead against those railway fellows who, not content 
with getting a man fined, gibbet his name all down the fine. He got 
£150, and serve the railway right. 

Mr, Lumpy, Me. Opfenheim did not originally propose a statue to 
the Pbincb Consort. He sensibly offered a Eountam. The Efto 
was the Lord Mayor’s brilfiant idea. [Cue for dHuk, They dirim. 

Mr. Grumpy. I went to the South Kensington Museum to see the 
Theodore trophies. They are not much, but the Museum is the best 
thing in Eurrae^ and I am sorry that I Imve sometimes been jocose on 
Me. Cole. It is worth dose study, but is ddightfol, if only surveyed 
Sketchily. 

Mr, Bumpy, I dare say I should agree with you, if I listened to what 
you say. But the Conservatives have now been in office exactly two 








years, and there is only one important Ministerj Starlet, in the place 
he held m Jnlyj.1866. 

Mr. Lumpy. The reason ’why the fixed stars give light is that their 
photospheres are all ia a state of the fiercest combustion. We vrere so 
once. It is still very hot dom a deep mine. If we went to the depth 
of seven miles and a ImJf we should find a temperature of red-hot iron. 
I hnow that's right, for I have read it in an admirable astronomical 
handbook by Mn. Nohman Lookyeb, just issued by Mn. Macmillait. 

' Mr. Grumpy. Quite so, and the Pope was so justly angry with his 
officers for not biQldmg a proper chapel for him at the Camp, that he 
countermanded the beautifal dinner he was going to give them. The 
idea of putting the Pontiff into a linen edifice, and letting the storm 
come down on him at mass ! 

Mr. Bumpy. Exactly: and Mademoiselie Patti is gomg to be 
married on the 1st of August to the Marquis ns Gaux. Bunch 
affirmed the betirothal three months ago, and was rudely contradicted ; 
but he is always right, wMch is very wonderful. 

Mr. Lumpy. Yes, and I hope that Mr. Anthony Trollope, who has 
completed ms postal mission, and is on his way home, means to write 
an American novel. 

Mr. Grumpy. I read in the Choir, "That semi-barbarous meeting 
called theEisteddvod'is to be held at Ruthin. Mr. Brinlbt Richards ; 
has refused to attend, and no wonder, when we recollect how he was 
tireated by his countrymen last year.” Let us drink to the glorious, 
pious, and immortal memory of the blessed Kino Edward the Piest. 

\They catch the word drink, and do. 

Mr. Lumpy. No doubt it tos an improvement, as they call i'Mo pull 
down Middle Row, and build handsome houses, and leave Holbom 
open. I saw the change the other day only. But I hate a city to be 
deprived of all its queer old characteristics, and made monotonous. 
That new Smithfield Market promises to be a fine thing. 

Mr. Bumpy, There is no manufactured pen that a man who was 
reared on quills can write with. At least,- Inave never found one, and 
I have tried everything, from gold to rats’ bones, or what were sold 
. for such. I wish there were such a pen. I am ruined by quills, for 
I dtm’t mend ’em. 


Mr. Grumpy. But I am very glad that Mr. Leighton was chosen 
as the new Royal Academician. Let us drink Ms health. 

\BhenomBna as hrfore. 

Mr. Lumpy. I have read aH the letters in the Laily Telegraph about 
Marriage and Celibacy, and I do not know wMch offends me most, the 
extreme eagerness of the girls to get married, or the extreme selfishness 
of the men who plead that marriage would deprive them of dubs and 
cigars. Eancy a man who cannot live without baccy. 

{Be-filU Meerschaum. 

Mr. Bumpy. But why did wild Half-Can stab Potts ? Shakspeare 
had some odd caprice of thought when he gave the names. I shall 
write to Mr. Charles Knight about it? The question has troubled 
me for five-and-twenty years. 

Mr. Grumpy. I hate the slang that calls the Zoological Gardens "the 
2^0.” Why not the Hort. and the Bot. ? Are the fasMonable vul- 
garians better than the shop-boys who talk of the Vic. ? 

Mr. Lumpy. That very gracenil poem winch appeared in the Tines 
as a welcome to Longeellow, and which, Irom the initials, was 
attribute to the author of Hypatia, was written by Mr. OHARiES 
^NT, the Editor of the 8un, and was worthy of a priest of Phoebus 
Apollo. ^ . 

Mr. Bumpy. Whatever you may have urge(L it was no reason why 
we should have allowed Walter Scott’s MS. of Quentin Hurward 
to be bought for Prance, though I appreciate the good taste of the 
Prench authorities in buying the tale whose scene is laid in their 
country. 

Mr. Grumpy. Somebody sends me a pamphlet, "How to Deal with 
the Orimind Classes.” I won’t read it, for I don’t see how you can 
ded with anybody who never opens a shop, except with a. crowbar. 

All Three. By Jove ! let us drink Mr. health on Ms birthday. 

TMs is the 17m of July, and he was horn on Saturday, the 17th of 
July, 1841. 

Grumpy. Hooray! 


Grumpy. Hooray! 
Lumpy. Hooray ! ! 
Bumpy. Hooray \ 1 ! 


(Lft at potatioM pottle deep) 
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MRS. PUNCH^SI LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. 

opinion 
the^pr^ent S7|- 

il its laws and* seasons 

as well as otter or 
^{fy ^ fox-hunting, ^pr ^y 

sport, is both a vulgar 

error and a reprehensible custuin’; and curiously"' enough I was only yes- 
terday lining my jam-cupboards with waste-paper when I came upon this 
fr^ment of some old chronicle evidently written by one of our posterity. ! 
“ in the nineteenth century a curious and immodest fashion prevailed 1 
among what were called the Upper Classes of this barbarous people. For 
quite regularly in the pleasant spring-tide of the year, all the youngest 
and fairest women, insufficiently clothed but profusely adorned, ran 
races by gas-light in what was called the^ Matrimonial Curriculum, all 
their mothers looking on and encouraging the game, by every con- 
ceivable womanly wile and art. And those who ran best won divers 
prizes ; this one an Earl, that one a Baronet, a third only a Younger 
Son ; and many ^ot no prizes at all, and as there were no other stakes 
whatevfef^o run lot, left the Courses, sore dismawd.” 

Oh, my dear.! It “does seem shocking that Posterity should have 
‘such a bad bpiuion of us, doesn't it ? but Mr. Tvmli views the matter 
in precisely tlie same light, and ATr. Funch’s Posterity must be right. 
I hop 9 and trust, however, that Posterity will not class me with those 
ambitious and unmotherly mothers, as I am not ashamed to call myself 
a person of only one or two ambitions, and those of most humble and 
maternal kind. 

I would have jou especially take notice, my Judiana, that choosing 
a himbaud is cpiite as important as choosing a dress, — for the unsuit- 
ability of the first is much more inconvenient than that of the last, and 
the quality quite as much so. Be circumspect therefore, lest you allow 
yourself to fall in love with a man on account of a delectable appear- 
ance, of which he is pretty sure to he conscious— and, for worlds, do 
not marry a handsome man. Good looks being quite as much of a 
delusion and a snare to the one sex as the other, especially to the other. 
For myself, I proclaim it on the house-tops, that 1 am proud to be the 
wife of an ugly man. I should be proud to own an ugly son-in-law, 
and if the world asks the reason why, I can give it, chapter and verse. 

An ugly man will most probably have been treated in a reasonable 
manner by his mother, sisters, aunts, female coiisms and friends. He 
will not nave been spoiled from his babyhood upward by all the 
women who have had the honour of ministering to him, he will not 
have begun his career in life by taking it for granted tlrat if he knew a 
million nice girls, nine hundred thousand nine hundred and ninety-nine 
would take precisely his own view of the case, if he proposed to them. 
Ah 1 it is a lamentable piece of good fortune for a man to be hand- 
some ; he may be big, fie may be little, he may be young, he may be 
old, anything but that— till there are fewer foolish women in the world, 
and then it would matter less. 

I shall never live to see that golden age, my Judiana, though you 
may do so, when^ a man who prides himself upon his whiskers, his 
waistcoats, and his .knack of talking drawing-room twaddle glibly, will 
be all but an extinct species— as also the women who delighted to 
honour him. ' 


tions, let me warn you against one or two other types to whom 
Mr^mch and yqurmother have objections quite as decided. 

The Money-lovii^ Tribe is quite as low in the scale of humanity as 
the one just described, which may he called the Self-admiiiDg Iribe. 
The latter cares for his wife and family because they 'are his^belongings 
and foimtore, so to say ; but then they must be common-place and 


vulgar to" suit his fancy. _ He has no yauitv, mid plenty of contempt 
and entertains odious notions concerning Women’s Emancipation «*ind 
other intellectual topics. Have nothing to do with him. 

“ There is a particular race of clergy of mild exterior against whom'"! 
urgently warn you ; for I know not how it is bnt men of their profes- 
sion are more prone to a sleek sort of self-assertion than any other; 
and I never see a country rector issue from the vestry in his white 
robes bnt I think how siolc his poor wife must grow of that stagnant 
self-satisfaetion wliich neither she, nor refractory dissenters, nor in- 
croaching dissenters can for a moment distvnst. Such men are nuite 
unimprovable, and terribly dull company. IMany no man, thongb he 
were an angel, who is your junior by ever so few years or months. 
Women, my daughter, are much too prone to command, and assuming 
iihe equality of the sexes, humanly considered, no man has a" right to 
put himself in this position of inferiority. 

Marry a man double your age, if you don’t mind it. 

Marry a wise man if be be ugly as iEso? : of any profession ; but do 
not maiTy an ass, although he may have the look of an Apollo. Of 
such Apollos there arc not a few, and they arc sure to give a warning 
bray. 

Between a spendthrift and a money-hunter choose neither. ^ Pursue 
the same course with men who spend their time in toys, trifles, and 
unproductive conversation. 

Marry no man who will not subscribe to those Articles in a satisfac- 
tory manner to yourself: — 

Do you believe in Mn. Mill, and in bis notions conccnoing women ? 

Are you prepared to sign any document concerning the legal claims 
of women to the Franchise, Universities, Professorships, the Medical 
Curricnlum, etcetera, etcetera, etcetera, etcetera, etedera, etcetera, 
etcetera, etcetera, including the entire and arbitrary disposal of their 
husbands’ income? 

Do you hold women to be superior to mcn,_and men to be hnn-id 
selfish creatures, preferring dabs, papers, and cigars, to the delights 
of tea and home conversation ? 

Will yon engage never to interfere with your wife iu her choice of a 
church, and to admire the sermons of her favourite preachers ; also fo 
subscribe handsomely for Easter decorations, presentation gowms, «^c. ? 

Will you promise never to sli oiler yourself from reasonable cvpcrr.cs 
under the plea of “Limited Income.” 

Lastly, win you take an oath to seo cvciyihing oxjictly from that 
point of view that yonr wife desires ? 

Having caught your hare next proceed to skin him, the old cook-ery 
book says ; so having chosen your husband, next begin to break liim 
in, mv JuDTANA. Far be it from Mre. Punch to come before the world 
as a Female Barey, and yet has not Mr. Punch himself gone through a 
mild process of tamiug ? For, if we unfortunate women who are so 
shamefully enslaved by the law’s of our country bad no moral weapons 
wlicrewitb to defend ourselves, we should be in worse plight, than the 
squaws of barbarous tribes. Tbauk the bappy Fates, therefore, iliat 
you are blessed with a tongue, a fountain of tears, and an implacable 
memory. An ordinary domcsiic riTant may be kept, perfectly tractable 
by the cunning use of the first appliance, an exh-aordinary one is tamed 
with the second, and the most inconigiblo despot going cannot stand 
the tliird. For instance, your husband is sulky when asked to take 
you to Switzerland, or to buy you a new piano— but you can remember | 
a thousand things he said once upon a time — ^in the Spooning season, 
as Conrtship is vulgarly called— bearing upon foreign trips, or pianos, 
or anything^ you fancied, when you were an anjrel. Eccall these things, 
omitting neither dates, nor interesting geographical or atmospheric facts. 
Such, for instance, as “ How we strayed from the others at the pio-nic, 
and it rained, and we stood under a tree,” &c., &c., &e., or, “ How we 
staved at such or such a place iu Nortfi Wales on piir wedding tonr, 
and there was a horrid cracked piano, and you said, — oh, that men 
should be so depraved 1— you said, that I should have a Broadwood,” 
&c., &c. 

Take heed that yon use your memoi-y discreetly, my daughter, and 
yon will never find your husband more than yon can fairly battle with. 
Never forget to remind him in season how often he goes to the Club, 
how seldom he takes you to the Opera, what ho spends on liis own 
pleasures, wha.t he ought to spend on yours. What selfish creatures 
*ieu are, and what a mistake marriage is. Obey these instructions, 
and yon will have every reason to bless yonr mother, 

Mur. Punctt. 

Becreations of FontainelbleatL. 

In a column of gossip about Court Life at Fontainebleau, the Paris 
correspondent of the Post says 

“ The visit of the new lihrarian of the Palace of Fontainebleau frequently 
imparts a literary character to the Cotirt soirees. At a recent reunion of this 
Mnd, M. Fbuilltst read to their Majesties several chapters of a romance 
which he is now finishing.” 

Whereon the Peincb Iisbertal may perhaps have taken occasion to 
say, “ Hear M. Feuillet reading Papa and Mamma ImfimlktouP 
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A GOOD CUTTING REASON. 

Aim, '‘AngelX, what mays I done to Offekd you? You have avoided 

ME THE WHOLE EVENING.” 

Angela. “I’m not Offended, • but tour Dress perfectly Kills mine, and I 
REALLY can’t BE SEEN WITH YOU.” 


COEBESPOKDENCE. 

Punch lias received several communications loucliing 
the- extreme Heat of the weather. Erom a voluminous 
mass of correspondence he selects for the ediicatioii of 
his readers a few of 'the more remarkable ones ; — 


TO THE EDITOR OF "PUNCH.” 

Barhing^ July %%nd. 

Sir, — ^Last Saturday my mother-in-law came on a 
visit. In a short time it became so hot that I was 
obliged to leave home. You may make what use you 
pkase of this. Yours, 

J. Stubbs. 

TO THE EDITOR OF "PUNCH.” 

Bxeiety July 20^A. 

Mr. Punch, — ^I t wm so warm here last week that 
Brown (who set up in opposition to me a year back) 
and I quite forgot our long-standmg coolness . 

I enclose my card. Yours tnily, 

Galen. 

TO THE EDITOR OF “ PUNCH.” 

Punch, — have a droll friend of the name of Pond. 

I never knew him so dry as he has been lately. 

Yours, 

Wagstaff. 

TO THE editor OF " PUNCH.” 

Old Chap,— E xcuse the liberty, but wouldn’t you 
like to be iced Bunch this weather ? You know me. 

Yours, 

Old Subscriber. 

TO the EDITOR OF "PUNCH.” 

Dear Brother Punch,— Bather a good idea of 
Brother Wilde’s letting us take off our wigs iu Court, 
eh ? What we might term an unexpected "refresher.” 

Yours without prejudice, • 

B. iLRikUR PpRUS* 

. •; 

Poetry or Doggerel 

Mr. Punch,— Has not too much impo^^Ofi^een* ' 
attached to the fact, as an argument showing l£e Poem 
ascribed to Milton not to be Milton’^ that the initials 
^pended to it are P. M. instead of J. M. ? May not 
r. M., Sir, be simposed to stand for Poet Milton? 
If the letters haci been P. G. would many of us have 
doubted them to mean Poet Close ? I venture to sign 
myself. Hotspur. 


MAJOR PALLISBR’S HEAVY CHARGES. 

My eye, Mr. Bunch, was caught the other day by the followii^ 
jocular paragraph in a newspaper ; — 

“ Major Palliser’s Gun. — may ease the nunds of tax-payers if they ! 
are informed that the gun which burst at Shoehuryness on Thursday, as well 
as the powder and shot, was Major Pallibbr’s private property, and that no 
expenmture of public money has been incurred. The gun m question is one 
of a purely experimental nature, and steel was tried only in consequence of 
the great pressure put on Major Palliber to give that metal a trial.” 

writer of the forgoing statement could never have intended 
serionsly to express an opinion that tax-payers would he glad and not 
sorry that the cost of an accident incurred by a gentleman in trying 
experiments for their advantage would have to be borne by him, and 
not by themselves. Eor an individual alone that cost would be heavy ; 
a share of it for each one of a multitude would be light, and if the tax- 
payers would rather Major Palliser should stand it than they, their 
meanness would be ridiculous. Does not the British Public always 
make a ^pqint of compensating every one who loses either money, life, 
or limb in its service^, by the award of a handsome grant or pension to 
himself or his survivors ? Generous British PubEc, it takes nothing 
for nothing ; never allows anybody to sacrifice anything for it without 
being amply remunerated ! 

If Major Palliser has lost anything by the bursting of his gun, of 
course Government will take care to see that he is reimbursed. Other- 
wise it will not go the way to get clever men to devote their abilities 
to the impioTemeiit of our axtflW. Your humbk Servant, 

Egomet Ipse. 


SCJENTIEIC EVENING DRESS. 

" Why,” says the LaTicet to its readers^ " do not the members of 
our profession set a good example by clothmg themselves in a rational 
manner during the present weather ? Our medical coutempoxary pro- 
ceeds to explain that the elements of a rational costume are porousness 
and wHteness of material, rendering it a non-conductor, a sparing absor- 
bent, and plentiful reflector of heat, and allowing evaporation nom the 
sur&e of the body. The Lancet states that ; — 

“ These qualities are possessed in the highest degree by white flannel, and 
there is no reason that we can find why this material should not be adopted 
generally in place of the atrocious costume which fashion inflicts upon sufl’ering 
mankmd,” 

Easbiou with regard to colour and caloric, is even more unscientific 
as touching male attire than female. It requires men to put themselves 
into suits of black when they go to dance m crowded haill-rqoms. The 
consequence, the least injurious, is liquefaction. Eor waltzing in such 
weather as we have lately had, the only fit attire would resemble^ the 
uniform in which recruits are drilled. Men should wear a fatigue 
dress-coat, waistcoat and trowseis. made, as the Lancet suggests, of 
white flannel. It might, if needful> be picked out and trimmed narrowly 
with pink, or scarlet, or sky-blue, or any other tint suitable to the 
tomfoolery of capering, and satisfactory to the ladies. 


Don’t Mention the Place. 

The Eisteddfod this year is to be held at Ruthin. Reporters be 
pitiless : let there be no ruth in what you say of that grotesque meeting. 
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Y Deab Child,— At this season of the year, when 
those who can afford it leare the green nooks of England, and fly from one 
end of the Continent to the other, with enjoyment exactly proportionate to 
tne e:roenditure, it may be as well to give you my thoughts on Travel. 
Your Eather has little mclination for tiie favourite British sport of riding a 
steeple-chace across Europe, with the cream of one’s country-people^ in 
the dog-days ; but shall his mfe and daughter on that account be deprived 
of pleasure ? Never, never— so pack up your finest clotheSj my Judiana, 
buy the biggest chiton you can get, and with maid, courier, and boy in 
buttons, let us set off on our travels. 

Do you ask whither we go ? Naive, Miss JPunch ! As if it mattered in 
the least so long as we find plenty of fine ladies and gentlemen there, and 
if a baronet and his lady, or an Honourable Miss Came-in-with-the-Con- 
queror, will not the place be a Paradise of the first water? 

Pormerly, I confess, people used to travel for the sake of studying fo- 
reigners, and the ways of foreigners. My . Grandfather took his family 
from one end of Prance to the other in a private coach-and-four, and they 
did not pass through awillage without learning how the folks lived there, 
what education they had, and so on. But the fashion is wholly altered 
now, and you and I must submit to being whirled from Calais to Paris in 
crowded carriages till our limbs are agonised with cramp, and our brains 
and our senses— nowhere : and not grumble, because the Grand H6tel 
du L9UTO is like an Inferno this hot weather, peopled with those polyglot 
imps m black swallow-tail coats, the waiters, poor wretches 1 

Nor, why should we erumble indeed, because we are whirled on in the 
same way to Geneva, and perhaps farther, window-blinds down all the time, 
carriage packed to the last inch with rugs and bags, and no fellow-travel- 
lers but English, who are frigid and unyielding as to elbow-room, as the,- 
locomotive EngHshn^ or Enfflishwoman is sure to be. We stop some- 
where and eat nothing, and thus gaining heaps of new experiences and 
information, cattle on to our journeys end. 

“ Why do people travel, then ? ” asks my ingenuous JumiorA ? There , 
are a hundred/ reasons why, all cogent and plain enough to be understood ; 
by a mind as innocent in the ways of the world, as that of Miss Fumh. I 

1st. Travel is the best means of studying the maimers and customs of 
the En^L 

2 nd. Travel is the best means of maldng acguamtances of superior rank 
to our own. 

3 rd. Travel may he recommended to those who "from circumstances over 
which they have no control,” cannot stay in their own country. ' 


4 th. Travel is an admirable method of giving one’s daughters . 
what may be called am Opportunity. 

5 th. Travel is an admirable field for flirts of both sexes. 

6th. Travel is the fashion. ^ 

These are a" few of the reasons’^why people should travel, 
though their name is Legion. 

If a foreign tour a la mode, is a probation to fathers and mothers, 
it is some recompense to have got one’s eldest daughter engaged, 
to have made the acquaintance of old Lady Bigname and her 
inestimable Jeamses, to have one’s sons lolling about cafes, and 
losing money at cards with that young Loud Pitzvagabond — 
(what matters it how a lord behaves r) to have screwed down 
the domestic staff at home to the minimum of board wages, and 
the hotel-keeper to the minimum of Femion prices, so retrieving 
the extravagance of the London season. 

And then for mothers, there is the especial gratification of 
seeing how sweet their girls look in rechaufS toilettes, and how 
much admiration they get ! ^ Dressed in the flimsiest, flashiest 
style, ribbons streaming, chignons, a miracle ! and abundantly 
using the liberty allowed them, what an astomidinf? impression 
our young ladies must create upon the minds of foreigners. The 
manners of that portion of our sex are so perplexing, that I am 
afraid we have things said of ns that arc far from being true, 
and no wonder. 

Prepare for your travels, therefore, my child, for it is highly 
desirous that you should go abroad and see'what your country- 
people are like. We will go, and conquer. Perhaps the happy 
fates may lead us to some Swiss Arcadia, where the Fmz des 
Vouikes is heard on the heights, and the glaciers shine in the 
sun,’ and the pine-woods are green— and the Upper Ten Thousand 
of our adored country most do congregate. Let us take with 
' us an abundant . and fashionable toilette, a courier glib of speech, 
and of immaculate honesty, our maid for comfort, and our But- 
tons, for the look of the thing— and how will hotel-keepers and 
waiters bow down before us. 

Oh ! for a flunkey— hut that is a dream of Elysium in which I 
dare not indulge. Let us be thankful for the Buttons, and tell 
nobody .%lit he is a newspaper boy hired for the occasion. 

Your ambitious Mamma, 
Mes. PwircH. 

■TBDE 6HUHCH IN DANGER. 

L The following are a few of the alarming and disastrous calar- 
j mities which a large proportion of the Peerage, the clergy, and 
) the county families, and an excited section of the ladies residing 
in market-towns and rural districts are confident will be the 
\ certain result of the Disestablishment of the Irish Church: — 

I Scarcity of Poxes, 

Stoppage of Banks, 

[ An inferior description of Sherry (bad enough already), 

^ Decay of County Balls, 

Increased consumption of Tobacco, 

I Demoralisation of Curates, 

'■ Alarming spread of Poaching, 

Indifference to the office of Rural Dean, 

Decline of Croquet, 

“ General neglect of Gloves, 

^ Disease amongst Grouse, 

^ Servants more and more independent, 

j No Railway Dividends, 

\ Black Beetles, 

J The Eires of Smithfield, 

1 Disuse of Powder by Male Domestics, 

f Cheap Claret, 

^ Short Sermons, 

The elevation of Mu. Bright to the Peerage, and 
® The Setting of England’s Sun for Ever. 


Racy Bit of Foreign NTews. 

A WEEK or so hack, a rather novel race took place between a 
One-Horse Car and a Velocipede ; the former was driven by a 
; Mohsebtjh. Car-berb, and the latter propelled by a Monsieur 
: Car-canadb. Comical names under the circumstances. They 
• started from Castres— it ought to have been Cair-tres— but it 
wasn’t. Their destination was Toulouse, though their object was 
: to win. However, the gentlemab. with the horse came in first. 


soul-stirring drama in question, { 

“ Again he^Jurges on his wild Cahreke ! ” 
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ODD MEN OUT. 

PREFACE.— 1. THE MAH mTH'AH EAR. 

It was a toss up wKetlier I should put them into the photo^ph 
hook of " A Eew Eriends ’’ but I decided upon maJdng them into a 
collection of the Odd Men Out. 

Eamy Thought— call them Heads and Tales, Sketch the head 

and then write the tale. 

But this idea was immediatelT* abandoned, as among the first in the 
collection came 

The Headless Man ; that is, The Man without' a Head on his 
shoulders. 

After him comes another noitrait, of whom you will hear as The 
Man with a head on his shoulders. 

The other Portraits are— 

The Man with an Ear. 

The Man with a Nose. 

The Man with an Eye. 

The Man with a Palate. 

The Man with a Voice. 

The Man with No Voice. 

Leaving the Man with a Head and the Headless for the present, 

we will come to the Man with an Ear. 

There is a Man with an Ear who knows how to play some instrument 
and plays it, as he says, merely for his own am-cmement, which however 
does not prevent him from treating you to a private performance when 
you weakly allow yourself to get with him alone for nve minutes in his 
own room. He doth, as it were^ ravish you with sweet sounds when 
he gettet^ou into his net. With this ear of his he does wonderful 
things. He uses it as an elephant does his trunk, for the purposes of 
picking up. There is the Man with an Ear who does nof play upon an 
mstrument ; and the Man with an Ear who does. 

I met Bilsoombe (one of the former division) standing in the street 
in an attitude of the deepest attention. 1 salute him. 

“ Ssh 1 says Bilsoombe. I look about to see what is the cause of 
this mystery. 

“ Ssn ! ” says he again, apparently feeling that soine sort of explana- 
tion is perhaps necessary. want to catch something.” 

If by any chance my practical-joking friend, Gbigo, is with me, he 
will pretend that what Bilsoombe wants to catch is a fly or a flea, and 
disturb him gently by pretending to hunt it on his coat-collar. 

"Ah!” says Bilsoombe, with a sigh of annoyance, ‘‘they’vej 
finished. Bother 1 ” When for the first time I discover that he has 
been listening to as much as he could catch of the strains of a German 
Band, performing selections from something or other round the comer 

I of the next street. i 

“ I wonder what that tune was,” he says more to himself than me, ! 
as we walk on. 

To humour him I inquire what tune ; but this was before I knew 
Bilsoombe well. 

“ Well,” says he, “it goes like this whereupon he stops suddejfly, 
it may be in the middle of itegent Street, he doesn’t care, and standing 
exactly opposite me, he directs an imaginary band with a short stick, 
much after the impulsive manner of the late M. Jullien, while the 
part of the imaginary orchestra is filled by his mouth and nose to- 
gether (mouth shut, nose open, like an organ with two pipes), which 
under the direction of the stick, perform a solo of this sort, time a 
httle uncertain, say two four to bem with, and four and a haH when 
in doubt, — “ Rum d/im a dum &im dum dum dum, dum dummy 

dum dum di rum di— ” 

I tell him I don’t know it, and propose moving. 

“No, no,” says Bilsoombe, “that part’s all right: here’s the 
difficully:— doodle loodle rum adum doo and— then, how does it go 
then ? ” 

“ I really don’t know,” I answer. 

“ You’re the tenth man I’ve asked to-day who doesn’t know,” he 
exclaims, almost angrily. 

“ Why does he want to get hold of this tune so particularly?” 

It appears from Bilscombe’s modest confession that he is the coUa- 
borateur of a friend (under the assumed nme of— well never mind 
what) who writes those amusing pieces in which a considerable element 
of success is either ihe judicious adaptation of the popular melodies of 
the day, or the careful introduction of such novelties as shall become 
popular. “ My department,” Bilsoombe informs me, “ is the musical. 
You know I ’ve a deuced quick ear,”— I admit it— “ and if I once hear 
a tune, I can always catch it : at least,” he corrects himself, remem- 
hering his failure just now, “ I can 

“But this tune?” I ask. 

" This tune,” he replies, “is the most confounded tune ever written. 
I ’ve hunted it all over ijondon. It ’s driving me perfectly mad. There,” 
he- stops suddenly. “ I think I ’ve got it— rum de dum, dum de d\im,” 
he loob at me inquiringly. I wonder to myself if he has got it, and 

hope so sincerely. No he hasn’t. I comfort him by observing that it 
will come in time, and forthwith attempt a change in the conversation. 

“ Come in time ! ” he exclaims. “ If it doesn’t come in good time, 
it won’t do. The piece is to be produced in a few days, and Tom (the 
chief colkborateur) says he nave it. “Hallo I look there 1 ” and, 

before I can offer the slightest resistance, he has hurried me round the 
comer of a small street, and into an alley where some dirty children are 
dancing to an orgim. 

The organ man is performing “ Not for Charley or “ Canoe Joseph 
is my Name” or Paddle your ovm Champagne” or whatever any of 
these tunes may he called. 

Bilsoombe shakes his head. No, of course not ; just like his luck. 
Let’s wait for the next tune. I say, “No, come along,” and inform 
him, on my own authority, that I am sure the man hasn’t got the tune 
he wants on his mstrument. 

Bilsoombe yields, and we return to civilised life. 

It is half-past twelve, so I propose that wc shall take a walk in the 
park. (Hate going alone, and Bilsoombe will do, unless I can find \ 
somehody else ; he will do very well if he ’ll only promise not to ■ 
stop, and sing and direct orchestras with his stick. I moke this . 
proviso at the comer of Bond Stireet, when he is asking me if one | 
couldn’t get a capital comical effect out of the March from Norman I 
Rum tom ti rum turn (stick up) Rum (stick down) tom (stick to the 
left) tetum (stick to the right) turn, (stick up, knockiag off an elderly 
gentleman’s hat.) Elderly gentleman forgets himselt in offering to 
remember Bilsoombe when he sees him again : obsequious apoio^ 
from Bilsoombe, with tenders for brushing his hat for hm himselr. 
Tenders spumed, and old gentleman nearly run over while turniag 
to throw a last indignant look at Bilsoombe as he is crossing. 

Altercation between old gentleman and cabman: left quarreiLing, and 
we pursue our way down Bond Street. 

BiLsconiclBB promises to be quiet, and says that he shouldn’t wonder 
if hy dismisang the subject entirely from his mind it would come to 
him later on. 

, _ I tell him, with great inward satisfaction, that I ’ve got no doubt of 
it. Dismiss it. He dismisses it. When it returns to him I shall not 
bo there. Unfortunately, the first music-shop on the left-hand side 
catches his eye. 

He stops me — only for a moment, he says — or will I come ia with 
him. I ’ll come in— we enter. The shop is full. 

Ho he contimed.) 

IRISH PROTESTANT BOYHOOD. 

The Dublin Correspondent of the Post, the other day, announcing a 
Protestant demonstration to come off under the presidency of Qie 
Eabx oe Enniskillen, said 

“ A placard has been posted through-out the County Fermanagh stating 
that the Eabi op Enniskillen ‘ hopes and expects every Protestant, fix)m 
fourteen to sixteen years of age, will be at his post on that day, to enter his 
protest against the meditated attacks upon the Established Church and the 
Protestant Constitution by the enemies of both.'" 

The meeting of Protestants thus convoked, in view of the conditions 
of age prescribed for those invited to attend it, seems to have been 
designed to be a demonstration of Protestant boys who would be boys 
indeed. 

Biiddle. 

When does an Editor play a singular trick with grammar ? 

[Chorus of impenitent Oontrihuiors, — “When he tries to improve our 
contributions.” 

That's not it.] 

When he Declines an Article. 

Soznetliing New. 

In the match between the Lords and Commons at Wimbledon, the 
lowest score made on tiie side of the Peers was by Lobjd Dueeebin. 
This is the first time we ever heard of even an approach on his Lord- 
ship’s part to being a Duffer in anything undertaken by him. 

ALL THE WAY EB.OM THE BASS BOOK. 

In the Wimbledon reports how refrigerating it was to read of “ The 
Bass Prize ! ” What gift could have been more seasonable than a 
cask of the best Burton— perhaps we ought to say a butt ? 

COOL ! 

That excellent but audacious fellow, Babnby Willows,"* had the 
courage to ask bis Mends to a housewarming in the height of the 
tropi(^ weather. 




THE TAP TEIUMPHANT. (A DITHYEAMBIC OE THE DOG DAYS.) 


Pill up a glass, 
Brim-full of Bass, 

Or Allsopp if you •will, 
Strong beer or stout ; 
The Bill’s throTO. out, 
The Sunday Liquor Bill. 

Drink health to them 
Whose votes did stem 
The Sabbatarian tide. 

And check the cr&w 
Of Maniacs, -who 
Por Maine Law are allied. 

By brief Eeport, 

As sweet as short, 

’Tis proved that he ’s an Ass 
Who doth asperse, 

And would C 9 erce. 

As sots, the working class. 


To say, when loose. 

Prom beer’s abuse 
Eefrain they never can. 

Is all my eye, 

’Tis to belie 

The British working man. 

What more needs he 
Prom drink to be 
Eestrained, than any Swell, 

Who quaffs, at ease. 

What him doth please, 

In club or in hotel ? 

Who says you must 
Not fellows trust 

With swipes to drench their throats, 
As well might say. 

That such as they. 

We are unfit for votes 1 


This summer hot 
Would make the lot 
Of thirsty souls severe : 

If, broiled and fried. 

They were denied 
AH Sunday, any beer. 

May be, the State 
Has felt, of late. 

How great would be the bore. 
To go aU day, 

Porbid their clay 
To moisten, for the poor. 

Drink up your beers. 

And give three cheers 
Por liberty to cool 
A droughty tongue . 

Pree, still, is Bung 
Prom Sabbatarian rule. 


Punch, on. the Head. 

In an account of a terrible assault committed by a school-boy at 
Herault upon his Master, a contemporary states that “ the latter was 
awakened by feeling a hand on his shoulder, and the noise of several 
blows on his head.’^ Now one may hear a singing in the ears, but 
blows on the heacL if sufficiently hard, are generally felt, we fwicy, not 
heard. Perhaps, however, they were sounahlows, 

Tjeb Weathbe Abeoad.— Agreat Keignfall is shortly expected in 
Spain. 


Never Mind. 

Hot days and cool drinks have something to answer for. Loed 
Napibe, of Magdala, visited the Wimbledon Camp on the Wednesday, 
and *‘when he was going away,” the Band struck up, "See the 
Conquering Hero comes” 

THE LATEST BISCOVEET. 

A Peebnd who had read in the Times about " the table-land of 
Wimbledon,” reports that he found it, most agreeably, in Jennison’s 
; Eefreshment Stand. 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE CF PARLIAMENT. 


bettmg-men. Mercliaiits may not be altogetlier an insignificant class 
in this country, 'and lawyers manage much of onr hnsiness for ns. We 


It is-aJlYery^ to beg that Members 
not put unpleasant questions, to the dday of pubUo business, but when 
thot&andsof pounfi are being spent on Tai^et experiments, the tax- sA W 

1 .. P.»d tff o»»™. 

Mutii'^t^S TOodfOT i Sometiling really ought to be done to satisfy the Catholics on a matter 

tv W ™«r -srhich they m^e such a botheration t4t it is dear they think it 

one of the Plymouth torts last year, to the extent ctf look^ at it as he , importance. Papist paupers and eriTnlTipU ought to he aSoW full 

■ andT^totioi ^y thlir priests, aSZt to ^Spos^ toZ p^ 
wMpS^^tW of converted to Protestantmm and virtue together. GuaicQans 

and Magistrates should be oompelled to do what the Legisjature iu- 
h^re a Plymouth Brother could row off and tdl the mvader to go , teaddT Dear old Newdeoatb, don't talk nonsense, mat can it 

m then debated the Bribery Bill, and tmoe carried, mark you, an ^ 

amendment by Mb. Eawcett for throwing the lawful expense of elec- We^nesda^, Mb. Colebidgb’s Bill, for admitting Dissenters to all 
tions on the county and borough rates. Mb. ijiDEBMAN Lttsk did the privileges of the Universities, was withdravm. ^ow, nerhaps, the 
not speak in support of the clause, which was virtuous self-denial^ as , Baptists in the Eegent’s Park will observe what has loHowea their 
his own outlay, at the last Pinsbuxy election, was £6,145 ID. 11^?., and conduct iu respect to the Lake. Earo deseruit pcem, 
of course an jldennan would iuour none but lawful expenses, which it I Mb. Mill tried to obtain an enactment forbidding the employment 
would be pleasant to be reimbursed by the rate-payers. But he was as I of paid agents at Elections. He vras elected gratuitously, to the 
silent as one of the Elgin marbles which he "doesn^t think so much of." : honour aEke of himseE and Westminster. But there were other 

Mmdav. Debate in the Lords on the Pubhc Schools BOl, and Lob® 

MAiMEsiunr emitted two ^poaild^ : one, that it was Mt neces^^ , b?116# ^ ^ ^ ^ “ 

to teach the mod^langnagffl at Public Schools, as paints could ea^ 1 ^ ^j^e Minmters, except Lokd Siakiey, ate the Whitebait dinner, 

too long, and cause youths to forget much which they have been Thursday. More School Debate in the Lords, and several nobles 
learning. Mr. Emch leaves the former allegation to the treatment of enunciated the very wise doctrine that the Head M^ter should be as 
one of ms Artistic Young Men ; and as to tue latter, Lobd Malmbs- ! autocratic as possible, and not he shown to the boys as under the 
BTJBT had better look out for a bonneting the next time he enters a Sway of a Committee. It is true that a wise Comiuittee will seldom 
playground — not that he isn’t goite right. [jQuite torong, poor dears / , interfere ; but, having chosen a fitting Head Master, vtiH trust him 
Judina.] "with all government and responsibih^; but all Committees, even of 

Questioned by Mr. Habvbt Lewis (to whom thanks), Lord John individuaJiT wme men, are not wise, pecidedly, hoys should be under 
Manners statea that the Baptists in the Eegent’s Park stop the way ' a just andnenign^t Despot, whose duci should be final, 
of the water, which ought to have been in the lake long ago. Their I ,India must wait till next year for Legislation. The Government 
College has some had drainage which must be amended. The Baptists • Bills were withdrawn. ^ JEunch has already recorded the other oata- 
are a very objectionable sect, both, in Jamaica and England, and we ' strophes of the day, which, by the way, was a good deal cooler than any 
have a great mind to put them down, only that we love hoi. Spxtroeon. ‘ day for a month. 

ra he be kind enough to excommunicate the OoDege, and oblige the | jHdaw. We never knew the House of Commons behave worse. 


«•«««« u«4. jraauada. x>u.b many uwicr people wane me leiBgrapn. mr. jr^mca niin- 

it freely, and^Ms despatch, Hooray, Bumpy, Lumpy says 


V , . V 1 . j j. 1 -L T 31 Everybody seemed desirous to say or do something that ought not to 

Asked whether he meant as was r^ouxed, to knock Me. Paw- ^one or said. It vnll hardly be heheved that Mjt. Milnbb Gibson, 
GETT s Amendment oi^ of the Bnhery B^ the P^mibb gave sharp ^ archetype of goodnature, and whose smile when, as a 
answers, stating that he always behaved m a higmy superior manner, ’^^ipister, he used to seem to be answering questions, would have dis- 
aud gave notice of what he me^t to do. The upshot was, that^ the ^j^ed a savage— he who was always as busy a honey-maker as the Bee 
foUomng night notice to the acov^ffect was given, and on the Thura- Epitaph, which Milton did NOT write — ^he was in a passion 
day the Government induced the Btouse to upset the Amendment by '^hofe evening, and wanted words to be taken down, and had to be 
115 to 97, whereby there much stprmmg. .^o two pro- caJled to order. When he could stray, what wonder that others erred, 
posaJs were made ; one, that eve^ canmdate should deposit £100, and Mb,. Hardy, who had provoked Mb. Gibson by imputing 
the other, that a^ candidate not getting a fifth, of the votes, should "faction," had to apologise, that Mb. Ayrton was not going to be 


pay hm share of Election expeiwes. The House rejected both, and pia.t down by clamour, and tThatMlAJOB Pabkbb. called MSt. Gibson’s 
foter in the week apin defeated ]to. Eawcett. course “ contemptibfe," and was obliged to substitute “ dubious." 

Women and other men who steal fiowers from puphe parks and -^^as a general disposition to make rows, and the only two good 

gardens, shonM knpw that there m an Act mider which they can he things we have to report are, first, tl^t Mr. Gladstone disclaimed 
committed and punished. A MMstrate s ha'vmg recently overlooked any knowledge or patronage of the low cad, Einlbn, who intruded on 
the fact, and let a flower-thief off, may lead other selfish persons mto hi-m a deputation (and who leaves his own children in a condition 


mistakes, with dis^eeable results. , . i , i i t • -l i. i too foul to be described here) ; and secondly, that the ' 

We had a johy Irish row over th^e proposal ^at local Irish beaks Bribery Bill. Well done, Benjamin, our Euler ! 


too foul to be described here) ; and secondly, that the Commons passed 


should have power to alter polling-places. Everything connected with 
that delightful country has a party hearing, and the object of this pro- 
posal was to enable the landlords to drag their tenants to the poE 
without rescue by the priest and his mob. The Priest Party was as 
sharp as the Landlords, and a good fight took place, endmg in the 
defeat of the (fovemment and the Clause by 84 to 74;, and Lord 


Mayo fiimg up Bilaj^e shoe of the Irish il^^tr^on B^. uarve iiujlucu. up, u wiuu tJ.uuu. wmoiuiijr u± i 9 c»»ouu, uui.ijub 5 uixo aww^ 

TheUj than^ to the hot weather, 'vro had a gjeat battle over the , |jj.Qp-ggjl^ weather. A Correspondent of the Times declared that he 
Cattle BiU. This was for preventmg formm cattie from heard one of these insects make a noise which he described as boom, 

London. It was propo^ that o^y the British h^atmonger shomd have , oom— the sort of hnm peculiar to the mosquito. There is another 
the right to send his articles to to^; the alien beasts ' bisect, too common in some beds, which is altogether sEent, and yet 

to a distant market somewhere do'^ the Thames. , hue pretended ^ «ciT«g jo associated, in a vernacular exnressiou. with hum. It is not 


a as OUE ENLAEGED ENTOMOLOGY. 

The place which the gigantic gooseberry generaEy occupies bi the 
newspapers has this year been taken by mosquitoes, which are said to 
iv ' have turned up, if with truth certainly in season, during the late 

i ■trroTii/vo.l -arAO-hViAT* A nriTFrAQ-nnn/l Anf. nr +1 ia. f^AP:1n.rAf1 'that lift 


mtcrcau la 1 C 8 U uj. uud yauwo - 1 gTipposca mosquito was a genuine num, or mere num in c 

Protectionist measure^ tending to r^e the price of food. Ine Liberals , j;]^g -^oxd which, per se. is the name of that other iusect. 

fought hard* against it, movuig adjournment alter adjournment, ana 


being stormed at by the Colonels and such Eke. But it was beaten 
out at three in the morning : and the next time it came on, by appoint- 


Tuesday. The Electric Telegraphs BiE went through Committee. It 
was abused by a few Members, and Mb. Phillips, Liberal Member for 
Bury, objected to it, as only for the benefit of merchants, lawyers, and 


Doing Things by Halves. 

An old saying bids people ''throw out tubs to‘ catch a whale." The 
I Admiralty in ship-buSding, observes this proverb in part. It throws 
out tubs, hut catemes no v^es. 

Tonic eob the Insolent.— S arcy-pariEa. 
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DISRAELrS WEEK OE CHIME. 

{Frm the Morning Star.) 

Monday. The arrogant but artful Peemiee declared that the Treather 
almost too hot lor anything. This was a characteristic hint to 
the representatives of the nation to go away from the House, and leave 
him to control the destinies of the country. It was not taken. 

Later, Me. Diseaeli said that he did not think it was quite so hot. 
We cannot speak calmly of such inconsistency, yet what else can he 
expected of the Tory author of a Reform Bill ? 

^Me. Diseaeii asked Loan John Mahnees what the opera of that 
night was. Would Me. Gladstone have asked such a question while 
the responsibilities of office weighed upon him? But Me. Diseaeli 
was ever a trifler. 

Going home at night, Mb. Diseaeli said that he should walk. Yes, 
it is certain that he is not the man to hasten home, and betake himself 
to the study of blue-books and national questions. We believe that he 
went basely to bed. 

Tuesday. Meeting Me Waed Hunt in the lobby, the Pebmibe was 
heard to observe that he hoped the white-bait were good. He was 
thinking of the Ministerial dnmer next day ? When did he think of 
anything but of the* advantages of office ? 

The PsEMiEE, observing a Liberal Member who had crossed the 
House, seated near him^ asked him whether it was cooler “ over there,” 
pointing to the Opposition bench. This insolent and virulent sneer 
did not deserve the playful answer which it received, and we regret 
that one who professes to be of the people, had no more earnest and 
worthy reply than^ “Yes, you know, we ’re out in the cold.” 

Me. Disi^li m the most bare-faced manner ate an Orange during 
the discussion on the wrongs of Ireland. A more outrageous and 
indecent symptom of sympathy with the tyrannical faction was perhaps 
never manifested. And this is the man who affects to care for Im 


Irish fellow-citizens, those of whom, only thirty-two years ago, he wrote, 
“ This wild, reckless, insolent, uncertain, and superstitious race have 
no sympathy with the English character. Their fair ideal of human 
felicity is an alternation of clannish broils and coarse idolatry.” 

Wednesday. We do not often allude to private matters, but Me. 
Diseaeli’s conduct this day was too offensive to be overlooked. He 
was seen standing in his balcony at Grosvenor Gate, and pointing out 
to a lady the new railings of the Park. On his lip lurked the bitter 
simle wmch he was too cunning to allow to be seen, but it may easily 
be imagined that he was expressing hatred for the people who had 
made those new railings necessary. At least, if he were not, will he 
stand up at the table, and manfulLy explain what he was saying to the 
lady ? 

At the White-Bait Dinner at the Trafalgar we hear that Me. Dis- 
eaeli was the life and soul of the parfcy. “Inspiring hope himself 
had ceased to feel.” Well if the wise saints choose to be deluded by 
the political Mokanna, we know not that it is any particular business 
of ours. But in due time they will discover on wiiat sort of vknds 
they have fed, and for their leader the Jzim of South Lancashire is 
preparing the spear. Let them cleave to the brown loaves and white 
nshes while they may. Belendus est Diseaeli ! 

Thursday. Me. Diseaeli laughed to Sm John Pakington in a 
peculiar manner on taking his seat in the House. Evidently there 
was some reminiscence of the Banquet of the previous night. Now 
we put it to Me. Diseaeli. who has talents above those of the Roys- 
TONS and the tipsy Colonels whether some show of gravity does not 
befit the Minister even of a Minority ? 

Well, indeed, might the Peemiee look as grave as he did at the 
ominous tenuination of this day’s proceedings. There was matter for 
gravity in his meditations, but he had no right to manifest upon his 
counteuance the displeasure which he felt. Tlie House of Commons 
is not to be hrow-beaten by a man whom it once reined to hear, and 
to whom it would have been well had attention never been accorded. 
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Greater men than Me. Diseajbli have assumed a manly cheerfuhiess 
amid poUtical troubles. ^ Mi 

Friday. Me. Biseaeli came into the House •with an umbrella in his « On rising 
' hand ? Yet there was no sign of rain, nor was there any rain to justify* the Com-t for ai 


"WE MAT SOON SEE AN END OE THE WIG.” 

“ On rising to lay tho facts before the jury, Sir R. Collier apologised to 


' i jl«ju vr«ii0 Jiv/ j.»*iJLL, wjm. uuwj.w tMULj xuiuj. uv/ JUOUU.J I TRR 1 innrr. jor api)lja,riug without his wig. 

this parade of precaution. Could he have put up the article, however, j « His Lordship observed that it was he himself who had set the example, 
to avert the storm of contempt which was hurled at him for his deapi- 1 there being a limit to human endurance in weather lilm the present, 
cable conduct in regard to the amendment of the great and good! “Sir R. Collier expressed the hope, shared in by most mombeis of the 
Rawcett, the Pbemiee’s umbrella might perhaps have been service- ' bar, that the example would be ^generallv followed, the profession 

able, yet even that would not have repelled the tempest. ! soon see an end of the wig. law Bsport of Fnday. 


able, jet even that would not have repelled the tempest. i ' 

It IS the Peemiee's habit to close his eyes during the speech of an 
opponent. This we consider a treacherous advantage, as it deprives 
an antagonist of the means of seeing the full effect which his arguments 
may he producing. But it is part of Me. Diseaeli’s nature to he 
tricky in all things. 

The mode in which Me. Biseaeli ■watched every glance and gesture 
of Me. Gladstone during the latter’s majestic speech of last night, 
was in itself no doubt intended to be offensive, but it was really the 
highest compliment which the orator could receive. It was the reverse 
of what is seen in nature. The Serpent was fascinated by the Man. 
But this did not make the stare less BisracHsh, that is, less rude. 

SoAufday. Not much was doue in the House, but we could not help 
seeing that the Peeidee, who would be a good actor were not his 
acting so manifest, endeavoured to enhst sympathy by sueezii^ more 
than once. Of course he had no cold, and equally of course Sm John, 
or some other coUeague—shall we say confederate ?— had a snuff-box 
whence was ohtaiued the sternutatory appeal of Me. Biseaeli to the 
kmdness of the House. 

Sundap. Mk Biseaeli actually paraded himself in a place of worship. 
Why this hypocrisy ? But he atteuded no church in the afternoon, 
and probably solaced himself •with a cigar and a claret cup. Such is 
the religion of the Befender of Protes^iant Institutions 1 i 


THE WEATHER. 

Man could not stand boots, so took 
/ to pumps and hose. Ladies wore 

/ 

/ jffi ff llH watered or gUd. The Meteoxo- 
/ u/ logical Report in the papers became 

/ ^ unexpectedly popular, and t 9 read 

/ »-hout the wet bulb was delicious. 

/ ^ JP (Where are Greencastle, Helder, 
/ Skudesnaes ? ) There was more 
/ i barometrical pressure than is gene- 

y Jw / rally supposecC for people were con- 

^ stantly tapping the weather-glass. 

Many persons went out of to'^ to 
the nearest watering-place ; those 
who couldn’t, made for the next 
driuking-fountam. Nobody cared 
for any music hut the Coldstream’s. 
The Park and Piccadilly were com-. 
pletely deserted for Brook Street, 
Conduit Street, Wells Street,. 
Liquoi^nd Street, and Snow. 
Hill- How ungrateful we arel^ 
The barometer was corrected,” and the thermometer exposed — ^to, 
most unpleasant remarks. The heat completely upset Mtb. MaUpprop: 
she talked about .the weather being one of the chief trrai^ of cpnversar 
tion, admitted she was of a warm temperature, and smd she understood 
that the temperament was the highest ever kno^wn in England. ,The, 
advice of the late Sm Robert Peel was never before so extensively 
followed on the summer eve of a general election, for every^dy made 
it his business to “register, register, register”— the he^. Warn to- 
icussions arose about tiie exact geographical position of Wenton L^e : 
some said Norway, others Iceland; an inteliment mmonty held ■to 
America — hut America’s a large district. People were variously 
affected— some were knocked up, others pulled down. , , , 

Photographers did a great sunstroke of busiops. Everybody mew 
an an^ority who had just returned from Barbadoes^ or Bengal, or 
Mamitins, and declared it was cool there by comparison. G^eat re- 
joicing when the weather became a shade better. Bets made 
that after three days’ moderate temperatoe people '^ould begin to 
grumble about the cold, and the summer being gone, &c. The wonder 
■was that Parliament ■was not dissolved, but who could have stood a 
hotly-contested election, unless it had been for an Icehurgh ? 


“ TTig Lordshio observed that it was he himself who had set the example, 

. . .. S. . t 1 ; 1.T i;i.. 


Collier expressed the hope, shared in by most members of the 
bar, that the example would be generally followed, and that the profession 
would soon see an end of the wig.” — Law J^port of Friday* 


XJzLd'eziiable. 

Some of on'rcontemporaries have recentlj published some interesting 
communications concemiug the adulteration of food, and one paper 
has contained some rather snipiisiug articles on London, milk. In our 
opinion, however, the best ar^le on milk is— cream. 


OuE epoch with changes is busy. 

That well may make sober heads spin; 

No wonder old Tories feel dizzy, 

When their chiefs Household Suffrage bring in. 
When Lord Chancellor Cairns (in her duel 
With Bissenters the Church’s best hope) 

Gives compulsory Church-rates their gruel, 

Spite of all Oxford’s use of soft soap. 

In (Shurch and Lay matters, so far 
Innovation is running its rig, 

I ’m afraid, past the pale of the Bar, 

We shall soon “ see an end of the wig.” 

Here ’s Coleridge, lumself reared at College, 
Would to snobs of Bissenters undo 
Not only the pathway to knowledge. 

But the access to tellowships too \ 

Here’s Gaenaevon leaves Caibns in the Itu'ch, 
And supports the Suspensory Bill, 

Since in Ireland the Protestant Church 
Its mission has failed to fulfil. 

People really don’t know where they ^ : 

And alike in things httle and big,' 

Feel, that far past the pale of the Bar,^ 

We jpay soon see an end of the ■^^.” 

Here ’s Golbnso a heretic bishop 
With the law at his back in Natal : 

And the Church no s’uccessor can fish up. 

Though Capeto'wn insists that she s^il. 

Here ’s the Bishop op London declaring 
Convocation Natal can’t depose. 

While Stanley, theologist daring, 

Seven-eighths of the Bench overcrows. 

With “The sling and the stone” flung afar, 

And heresy running its rig ; 

F^I fear, beyond pale of the Bw, ^ 

We may soon “ see an end of the wig. 

Here ’s Gladstone whom Oxford sent out 
Her demurest, most dutiful son, 

To uphold diviue right, deuounoe doubt, 

And bind Grown and Crozier in one : 

Once highest of high in the Church, 

And Tory of Tones in state, 

Leaving old Oxford creeds in the lurch, 

Seals the Irish Establishment’s fate.l 
Where henceforth shall we seek a fixed star. 

In what ranks, Tory, Radical, Whig ? 

Yes — ^far beyond pale of the Bar, 

We may soon “see an end of the "wig.” 

Time was when a man with a handle 
To his name found his way plain and clear. 
When no service had -vntnessed the scandal 
Of Plebeian allowed to pass Peer.^ 

Now to service and purse of the nation, — 

Be access to backstairs what it may— 

Through Competitive Examination 
Swells and snobs must alike make their way ; 
While Rank with Low-btrtli’s on a par. 

And none asks if you ’re Tory or Whig, 
Methinks, beyond pale of the Bar, 

We may soon “ see an end of the wig.” 

In the House there is less faith in Bumble ; 

To Red-tape we no longer vote thanks : 

In the Army at. purchase they grumble. 

Talk of raising good men firom the ranks : 

And elections, at Eist, circumscribing, 

Of their pay hard-worked agente they a chouse : 
And on M.r .^s found guilty of bribing. 

For seVn years shut the door of the House I 
Yes— the times very ominous are, . 

For old ways few or none care a ■fig— 

In more callings, I fear, than the Bar, ^ 

We may soon “ see an end of the wig.’ 




MAYOR AND ALDERMEN. 

Some Lord Mayors and some Aldermen are really Eathers of the 
City, and behave “ as such.” But Lord Mayor Aliek and Alderman 
Lusk no means fulfil Mr. iuncKs notion of fatherhood. TTis vene- 
ration ror the Mayor^s chair is abject, but that sentiment does not pre- 
vent his apprising the sitter in that chair that he vrill be sat upon in a * 
decided way if he plays any more antics. T^at business had he to 
suppose that an accompKshed scholar and admirable Head Master like 
the chief of the City of London School had preached an objectionable 
spnon ? Is not such a man as Mr. Arbott likely to know better 
than an Alderman what a sermon should be ? The other Fathers gave 
Mm such a wigging on tMs matter that he was obliged to go to the 
Pnze Mving, and behave himself, so we say no more at present about 
that. But now it is stated that the Lord Mayor, "^oth at some 
strictures by the 'Daily Netos^ refused its reporter a ticket to the Napier 
banquet. 

Let himptlous Allen, with an awkward shame, 

Cease acts like these, or he *11 be JPimeh*8 Gome.*' 

as for Alderman Lusk, he edified the House the other night 
with a cock-and-bull story of how he founds a young lady and: gentle- 
the latter with handsome whiskers (wMch appear to have excited 
old Mr. Lusk’s envy), in a railway carri^e together, and the gentle- 
man was smoking. Lusk "'presumed” that she did not like smoke, 
so he made her get out and go to another compartment. We daresay 
that the yo^g kdy thought the presumptuous Lusk a fussy and dis- 
agr^able old party, and wished he would mind his own business, and 
we hope tMt the gentleman chaffed him well. But fancy teUing this 
hosh to the House of Commons ! However, the Alderman wuL not 
have many more chances of boring the House with such twaddle. Ee 
will be moved to another compartment. 


PIGEON-BUTCHERS. 

The Daily Neim has published something, worth reprinting, about 
the amusement of pigeon-shooting, which it seems certain “females of 
the period” have taken to patronise : — 

“ To see hundred of the birds Timversally regarded as the type of innocence 


helpless struggle to use again the pinions wMch have been destroyed, not a 
confiding look when the poor wretch sits down and, without attempting to 
fly, looks its destroyer piteously in the face, is missed — ^to see these things 
rioB^y and minutely is a cherished amusement with the classes to whom all 
amusements are wilihin reach, and whose station and advantages entitle them 
to be looked up to and emulated as examples. Two days after the experience 
recorded, wo were present at a boors’ shooting match in a Surrey field. NotMng 
could bo more vulgar and common place than tho surroundings, nothing 
coarser or more essentially plebeian than the men. Sparrows were the birds 
here, the prize was beer instead of sovereigns, and the spectators were the 
roughest oi the rough. But they gave their birds a chance, and tibey had left 
their womenfolk at home. Sometimes a whole cluster of sparrows escaped 
soot free, jfrequently only one or two out of a batch were IdQled, and no 
female was in sight.” 

rerhaps idle men are as well engaged in this snort, at once effeminate 


The Dregs op Socibtt. — Champagne at two-and-one. 


ojLtto. X. vviLjjjs. j>ux as lOT tne sne-speotators, will giacliy 

believe that the only women who assist at Pigeon-Murder are Soilett 
Doves. 

opp!/dpp! 

Ip you. are asked whether you think Eng lish playgoers can stand the 
CaTt-caHt you may safely reply — can’t can’t. * 

The Temple op Isis.—Ybreby’s. 




Imry, ETaiu.ft Oo.. Lombard 
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PLIGHT. 

{Adapted from Longpellow^s Cu few 

I. 

Suddeiily, joyixdly. 

Leaving tne How, 

The London belle 
Is beginning to go. 

Cover the conches, 

And shut out the light ; 

Calls cease in the morning. 

And parties at night. 

Closed are the windows. 

And out is the fire ; 

The knockers are silent— 

All footmen retire. 

No CTOom in the chambers. 

No porter in hall I 

Dust and brown hoUand 
Eeign over all I 


II. 


it 

Vanish away. 

Dim grow its dances ; 

Porgotten they *11 be. 

Like the ends of cigars 
Thrown into the sea. 

Sm^es lapse into silence. 

The railways are full, 

The windows are papered. 

The West-end is dull. 

Pewer and fewer 
The people to call ; 

Sweeps and the charwoman 
Heign over vSl ! 


The Season is ended, 

And closed, like the Play; 
And the Swells that adorned 


SMALL CHAEGB POE STAMPING. 

The need of a public prosecutor appears to bo suggested by the very 
mild justice administbred to the romans concerned m an outrage thus 
'described by the Times : — 

** Neauly a IdimnER. — An atrocious case of assault was heard at Halton on 
Saturday before a full Bench of magistrates. The ctoss nature of the case 
caused the court to be crowded. Pour men, named Thomas Potter, W. 
Potter, and W. Sharp, labourers, of Terrington, and Thomas Goodahl, 
groom, of Wigganthoipe, were charged with assaulting a young man, named 
John Swann, a tailor, of Slingsby, in Hovingham, on the 14th mst., between 
ten and eleven o'clock at night. Goodaij. only pleaded * Not Guilty.’^ Prom 
the evidence of a gentleman named Sedgwick, of Hovingham, who witnessed 
the latter part of the 'affiray from his bedroom window, and whose appearance 
appeared to have saved &e life of the complainant, the four men, seemingly 
without provocation, most cruelly iU-treated the man Swann, got him down, 
and kicked bim until senseless." 

When, in such a case as this, the accused are not committed for trial, 
the phvious supposition is, that their victim preferred to have it sum- 
marily settled. That, in some measure, enables us to account for the 
apparent leniency shown hy the Malton magistrates to the above-named 
criminals. The Times continues : — 

“ The walls of Mr. Sedgwick's house and the pavement are yet covered 
with blood, the heavy rains having failed to obliterate it. Mr. Sedgwick. 
did not hesitate to say that if not interfered with, the men must have murdered 
the complainant, and some of the magistrates expressed a similar opinion. 
With the exception of Goodall, who said he took no beyond holding the 
coats of two ofthe others, the men made no defence. The Bendi were unani- 
mous in fining the defendants heavily, and imposed a penalty of £10, costs 
included. Three of the men paid their proportion, the fourth to pay in three 
weeks, or two months' hard labour." 

Who can doubt that, if these fellows had killed the man on whom 
they committed the assault attested by Me. Sedgwige, they would 
have committed quite a murder, and be the first to get hanged 
in private ? The crime they did commit deserved penal servitude for 
life, aiid if they were let off with a fine of £2 10^. each, or the option 
of two months* hard labour, surely it was but because they were sen- 
tenced to the heaviest punishment that the Bench had power to inflict. 


"The Bench were unanimous in fining the defendants heavily.” Of 
course, that means as heavily as they could. Only, what needs a little 
explanation is the statement that one of these brutes, to whom imme- 
diate cash payment was inconvenient, had three weeks’ credit given to 
him instead of having been immediately sent to gaol. We do not blind 
ourselves to the fact that John Swaitn, the sufferer of their maltreat- 
ment, was a tailor ; but we dismiss lie suggestion that the Malton 
Bench regarded the injuries which he sustamed as hearing a relative 
proportion to merely the ninth part of a man. But, anyhow, a Public 
Prosecutor is wanted to take perpetrators of atrocious assaults out of 
such hands as theirs, send them to the Assizes, where a judge will 
have the authority, as well as the intelligence, to visit them with a 
punishment not absolutely ridiculous. 


ANGLO-AMEBICAN JTJBIES. 

Denying that the American Govemmeiit has any just reason to 
complain of the treatment of captured Penians, who were naturalised 
Irishmen, the Times explains that : — 

** The form in which the doctrine of immutable allegiance appeared was the , 
refosal of a jury de medietate UngiuB; for if a prisoner coiild not satisfy the 
Court that lie was an American bom, his claim to a mixed jury was rejected.” 

It is difficult to see how, in the case even of an acknowledged 
American citizen, it would be possible to empanel a jury de medietate 
lingjm. The English language is the English language. All Americans 
claam, as they say, to talk good English ; and some do. As to lan^^e, 
a mixed jury of Americans and English would be six of one and hali-a- 
dozen of the same. ==— 

Scarcely Likely. 

In the news bronght by the West India Mail we read that the 

ag^t general of immigration has arrived e» route for India to engage 
coolie labourers for Jamaica.” We hope be will succeed. 


Huglt Citstombbs.— Bears. 


VOl. LV. 


G 
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THE TWO ENDS OP THE WHEATSHEAF. 


A LAY OF LEICESTER FOREST. 

The doff-rose fades in. Barkby Holt, 

And Tilton Wood is green ; 

Only tlie careless dragon-fl.y 
Skims o’er tlie Whissenaine, 

When I, past banks and fields on fire, — 

With (fivers shunts and rockings, — 

ATOToach at length the Midland mart 
Of pork, and cheese and stockings. 

The fourth estate rode up the hill. 

Like " any other man,” 

The Tnies v^as on the top of a bus. 

And the Daily News in a van : 

And I tded to look as a critic should. 

When he holds the balance fair, 

-So I vore my hat upon my nose. 

And my nose W£is in the air. 

The race-course vras a tented plain. 

The grand stand full of cronies. 

But their talk is not of “ dead ’uns,” 

Of " monkeys ” and of ponies ; ” 

The glass is at 92® in the shade, 

And there is not the ghost ot a zephyr. 

Iced champagne is the popular drink, 

And the toast, “ Her Majesty’s Heifer.” * 

Tom Booth with (hrmmderATl’CJdef mil his mate. 
Advanced to the fray without fear. 

And John o’ the Bedaie has backed him up. 

With a first for his Bngadier. 

No Douglas or Nestor ! by Bolimr^s side, 
Gommissionbh Donns I spy. 

And CuLSHAW with the ancient light 
Of battle in his eye. 

Som^ress them to say about Poljambb’s calves, 

“ Which is Fompey and which is Omar; ” 

And Stbaepord confesses to Duckham, 

That “ Ply3hley’s heifer ’s a teazer.” 

Thohnton is buying a Pamley bull. 

And merrily draws first blood ; 

And longhorns seem to preserve the type 
Of cawe before the fiood. 

• Alexandra, the first shorthorn that Her Majesty ever exhibited at the 
Hoyal Agricultural Society took a first prize. 


Inge for the Behners and Gheswell cracks, 

Has made the pace too hot ; 

Bouton with old Sir Tattoist’s blood. 

Is well again “ on the spot : ” 

The older men have their wickots down, 

And the young ’nns begin to score, 

George Turner and George Sanbay, 

As their fathers (fid of yoro. 

And here ’s John Day from Merton, 

With his Southdowns in full fig. 

Oh ! don’t he trim their whiskers, 

And don’t he “ curl their wig ! ’ 

“ Gan I beat friend Woods this summer ? ” 

Quoth Rigden, “Aye! that’s the rub?” 

To “ Goodwood Ctark” on a straw wisp. 

And Henry Webb on a tub. 

The judges have “ all their work cut out,” 

With those glorious rams and thoaves ; 

Like a true backwoodsman justice, 

James Turner is in shirt sleeves : 

He is deep upon form and “ handle,” 

That rarest of “ all round” men ; 

May I be a tithe as lively. 

When I am threc-score and ten ! 

The old blue blood on ihe Gcftswold Hills 
Now findeth itself done Brown ; 

And we must go to George Wallis, 

To pick up an Oxford Down. 

The Shropshire Cranes have reversed theii* front. 
And won this year with their rams.; 

And Duckering, Eben^ and Smith, ' 

Are great in ihe land of the hams. 

Those easy-minded pig classes 
Are subiecii, like al{,^ fate ; 

A “ King by a slip h^ put out his hip, 

And a “ is choked in a crate. 

When I strolled away to the horse-ring. 

Why Angeliis, I declare. 

Was nearly as much fiesh-laden 
As any old porker there. 

But Yorkshire won with that chesnut, 

J OHN Booth’s, and the Codiington bay, 

While Qo-a-kead, rarest of fencersi. 

Was c^uite out of luck that day. 

The Ridings may boast of their hunters, 

A better I never shall scan, 

Turned round in his box or in action. 

Than Tailby’s Orangeman, 

“ Ambition^’ doth not o’er-vault itself. 

In the shape of a Norfolk roan. 

But why was “the Captain’s ” bonny black 
Lacker overthrown r 

Charles Groucock out of Hanover’Sciuarc 
Takes two most decided rises ; 

His chesnut and grey cost fifty. 

And win hack thirty in prizes. 

PowLBR and all his steam ploughs 
Are now not “ expensive whims,” 

And Howard administers pepper 
To Messrs. Ransome and Sims ; 

Portable engines are Tuxeord’s pride' 

And my thirsty muse had it taught her. 

That a draught of cold “Abyssinian” 

Is etpial to soda-water. 

With a brown crush hat for a helmet. 

Beneath that vertical sun, 

Now iu a canter, now in a trot. 

Goes William Torr on his dun ; 

When Davies takes his post next year. 

May I be there to see 
The solid men of Manchester, 

And their shorthorn compauie. 


PROM THE OBSERVATORY. 

The leading astronomers are now all agreed that the loadstar is to 
be .found m Charles s Warn. 

The Worst Plage in Thirstt Weatheisu— T aplow. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE CF PARLIAMENT. 

Satubdat, Jiilf/ That foreign Cattle Market Bill was aban- 
doned, to the wrath of the Comitry Party, who owe the Peemebe. 
another grudge. Me. J. Lowther observed that the money needed 
to carry out the measure, would easily be raised if the Chancellor op 
THE Exchequer would only levy a sovereign or two every time the 
same arguments upon it were repeated in the House. Smart; but 
until you have re-stated an ^gument about twelve times, the average 
John Bull scarcely recognises the fact that you are arguing at iR. 
Ask the new Serjeants Sleigh and Saegood how many times they 
find it necessary to hammer an idea into what jurors consider their 
brains. Me. Mill said that if there were a new attempt at legislation 
on the subject, it ought to apply only to cattle from suspected countries, 
and then there would soon be no suspected countries. This is one of 
the happy epigrams in which a true thinker wraps up wisdom. By the 
way, ffii. Beight having expressed a sort of hope that Me. Mill was 
seemg his way to the ballot. Me. Mill has pubhshed a letter declaring 
that he hates it as much as ever. 

The Commons added a clause in the Hallway Begulation Bill, 
enacting that every train should have a smoking carriage. At last. 
But better late than never. Even the common enemy of mankind, the 
South-Western, provides smoking compartments, which proves that 
even in those of whom the world justifiably thinks the hardest, there is 
some spark of goodness unextinguished. 

The Local Government Supplemental Bill was passed with the Lords’ 
amendments. This Act compels the use of Me. Moule’s invaluable 
sanatory invention in a large variely of cases, and is therefore a real 
boon. 

Monday. Loed Hapiee of Magdala and of Caryngton, in the County 
Palatinate of Chester, took his seat in the House of Lords. He was 
introduced by Loed Longpoed (Minister) and Lord Steathnaibn, 
(Soldier). 

The Bribery Bill was read a Second Time. Of course it did not 
entirely satisfy Loed Russell, though he approved the principle, and 
of course he improved the occasion to observe that Government had 
been carried on for two years without the confidence of the House of 
Commons. This says a good deal for the cleverness of the Govern- 
ment and the cowardice of the Commons. The latter are dead, hut 
de mariuis nil nisi verum. 

Ejudly reference was made to the memory of good and gentle Lobjo 
Ceanwoeth, who, at a venerable age, expired peacefully on the pre- 
vious Sunday. 

In the Commons Me. Bxdebuck asked whether a monument to 
Loed Beougham ought not to he erected in the Abbey. hlE. Diseaeli 
and Me. Gladstone expressed themselves reverentially and affection- 
ately on the subject, which is^ to be considered, and so, we are glad to 
say, is the erection of a national monument to Michael Eaeaday. 
He needs it not, but Englaud needs it. 

Everybody then went away, in order that Sie STAPPOsn Noethcote 
might mtroduce the indian Budget. He presented it to a select 
audience of 16, which at times rose to 18. As the subject affects 
200,0()0,(X)0 of our fellow-subjects, they will doubtless feel flattered at 
the intense interest which Inma excites. The budget showed a deficit, 
as there was last year, an^ as there will be next year, but Indian 
affairs are held to be goiug on tolerably well. We are spendmg less 
on useM public works, and more on the army and in expenditure in 
England, which are two other gratifying facts. 

Then we had another theological debate. Me. Whallet described 
Catholic priests as men who preached a religion that was essenti^y 
disloyal, and on remonstrance he withdrew the words, quietly adding 
that he retained the op^inion which they conveyed. ^ The eternal bother 
about the admission oT priests to teach pauper children was renewed, 
and dreadful twaddle was talked ou both sides. Thank the Parcse, we 
shall have no more of this rubbish for a while. 

Tuesday. Hooray ! The Electric Telegraphs Bill passed the Lords. 
Thanks to a pertmacdous opposition, we shall pay the Companies a 
great deal more than they ou^t to have, but we shall get decent tele- 
gjrams, which will be promptly delivered as a rule and not as an excep- 
tion. Thank you, ScuDAMoiM, we are sure. 

A pleasant affair was mentioned in the Commons. By the zealous 
activity” (as was • declared by a Minister) of Mb. Hbpwoeth Dixon, 
five volumes of interesting State Papers, of the time of JalMBS the 
Eiest, have been restored to England by the Library (lommittee of 
Philaadphia. The act was done in the gracious manner in which the 
Americans always do a deed of kindness, and Tunch was glad to hear 
that our Government had forwarded to the Philadelphian Committed 
in acknowledgment of its courtesy, 156 volumes of Chronicles and 
BecordS of Great Britain and? Ireland, with facsimiles of Domesday 
Book, and some manuscripts. He is pleased, too, that the Philadel- 
phians have been pleased at this. 

They play tricks with pour Me. Beabden. We have heard spme- 
■ thing of this before, and about an Amendment he was nearly made to 
move on the Irish Belbrm BilL To-night he was instigated to move 


something about the mountebank Teatn, but of course got no seconder, 
and was knocked down at a single bidding by the Speakee. 

Why should we not record that to-day Madeitoiselle Adelina 
Patti was married ? It is not a Parliamentary fact. Well, we don’t 
know and we don’t care. Yes, the pet of the pubKc was raised to the 
Peei^e by the title of Marquise de Caux. if that is not exactly a 
Parliamentary fact, it is quite near enough to one to give us an oppor- 
tunity of wishing me Marquise all happiness, which we hereby do. 

Thursday. The Lords sat for a few minutes to hear from Lord 
Caiens that he was uot going to tell them anythiug definite about the 
Courts of Justice, except that a plan had been agreed upon and would -be 
sent to the Treasury iu a few days. Apropos of a great deal, a bit of the 
Thames Embankment, from Westminster to Essex Street, was in- 
augm-ated by Sie Thwaites and a lot of people who simply ran after 
him, and cheered when he deckred that the place was open. It is ■ 
something on account, but it will be a long time before the work is 
done. TuTich pledges himself to prod everybody. 

The Commons did not meet. Let us hope that they passed the day 
iu fasting, penauce, and resolves to be much better patriots for the 
future— hut we don’t believe they did. 

Friday. Both Houses met to part. The Boyal Assent was given to 
half-a-ton of excellent Law. 

The Commons had a short final sitting. Among the items of interest 
was a Besolution of the United States’ Congress, thankiugthe House 
for its message of sympathy, on the assassination of Peesidbnt 
Lincoln, and the attempted assassination of Me. Seward. The com- 
munication would seem to have come in some rather roundabout way 
as those events took place in April 1865. 

The War Secretary announced that the dreadful doom of annihila- 
tion had gone forth against the Second Company of the Eirst Adminis- 
trative Battalion of the Hertfordshire Volunteers, for its insubordinatiou 
at the Windsor Beview. We think that mercy should ever temper 
justice, and that Government aid should be given to the wretched men 
to enable them to emigrate, under assumed names, say to Western 
Australia, whence, after perhaps half a century of penitence, they may 
return, and lay their ancient bones beneath Hertfordshire sod. 

The last occupation of the Balmeeston House of Commons was to 
behold poor Me. Beaeden perform his final feat by moving for leave 
to bring iu a bill for Bepeal of the Union. N o one seconded him— no 
one even bonneted him. The farce was too dismal. We were then 
called to the Lords. 

Lord Chancelloe Caiens read Me. Disraeli’s Speech from the 
1 Throne. It was brief, and well written 

1. Belease, with thanks for diligence. 

2. Eriendliness with Eoreign Powers. 

3. Briiliajit Abyssinian success. 

4 Ireland quiet — no Eenian prisoners. 

5. Thanks for Supplies. 

6. Beform Scheme complete. 

7. Various other laws— Schools— Bailways—Pisheries—TdegEaphs — 

Scotch Legal Proceedings. 

8. Controller-in-Chief in War-Office. 

9. Intention to dissolve “at the earliest day that will enable my 

people to reap the benefit of the extended system of repre- 
sentation.” 

10. Entire confidence in their proving tliemselves worthy of the high. 

S 'ege. 

that under the blessing of Divine Providence the expression 
of their opinion on those great questions of public .policy which 
have occupied the attention of Parliament, and rem^ undecided, 
may lead to mairitam uiiiinpaired that civil and religious freedom 
which has been secured to all my subjects by the institutions 
and settlement of my realm. 

Prorogation tdl Thursday, October the 8th. 

The last clause of course means Me. Diseaeli’s hope that the new 
Parliament will maintain the Irish Church. Not, of course, that he 
hopes or cares personally about that particular thing, hut that particu- 
lar thing means office or resignation. It may be, however^ that the 
result may he brought about^ as a different issue. Never mind about 
that. Sufficient for tiie day is the Order thereof. 

Earther preaching were excrescence. 

Joyfully we close the Essence. 

Statesmen 1 Funeli has done with you. 

Boo-ey, too-ey, too-ey, too ! 


Bemember the Names. 

The Gazette announces that Deumheb Magnee and Private 
Beegin are spoken of by Lieutenant-General Loed Napiee as 
“ the first men in Magdsda.” Eield Marshal Punch b^s to add 
that he considers them also amongst the first men in England. 
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THE OPENING OP THE EMBANKMENT. 

PoB. our “ Sublime aud Beautiful” shall we not have our Buekes ? 
Sing, Muse, the Thames Embankment, and Tbwaixes his Board' of 
Works; 

Sing Thursday, July thirtieth, when by their feet was spanned 
The footway from Westminster to Essex Street, the Strand. 

Sing Thwatebs : sing Bazalgette : sing Tixe, Architect and M,P. : 
Mannees. Of&oe of Works as is, Cowpbb as wont to be : 

Ateton the inexhaustible, and Ebttet the bland, . 

And TowKrsEEfD, the' benevolent, with a mud-lark on each hand : 

Sing CoLOEBL Hogg : sing Laweeecb in gown of vair arrayed : 

Sing Fowiee of the Underground, and Shaw of the Brigade : 

Sing Lowman TatioBs PEEEiiAsr : sing Newtoh and Loco King : 
Sing more o’ the Board of Works en fimse than thou by name canst 
sing. 

Sing the three hundred asked to walk with these the maiden way ; 

Sing the Fom^ and the Ibia, steamers chartered for the day : 

Sing the Sergeant and two Bombardiers, B.A., that with good will 
Fired off twelve " pots ” mfeu-^e-joie^ by Ihe Fox beneath the HilL 

No stately ceremonial,, no pomp or pageant show 

Was seen where that procession did in Spartan plainness go : 

In the coats of common life and nether raments of the same. 
Umbrellas spread, sublime in their simpnci^, they came ! 

Simply they walked the footway, with solemn step and slow. 

From where Big Ben booms from his tower to the crowded bridge below. 
To where the Temple Garden wall frowns darkly, as to say. 

Thus far, no farther ! Benchers, here, bar and disbar the way I ” . 

And when they had walked from Westminster unto the Temple Wall, 
And nothing seen and nothing said, and nothing done at all, 

Tim Sir John Thwaites took off his hat, and waved it to the sky, 
And the Sergeant and two Bombardiers from their twelve " pots ” let fly. 


Then aboard the chartered Fairp and Ibis all did go, 

And to North Woolwich steamed it, to the northern sewers’ out-flow : 
And in the pumping station, on Plaistow marshes’ plain, 

They lunched and drank each others’ healths, and so steamed back again I 

And thus was the high festival of Sir John Thwaites essayed : 

Thus was the footway opening of the Thames Embankment made : 

And when John Bull doth a good work, in his teeth let no one throw 
That he knows not how due honour to hist)wn good work to show. 


CHUHCH MICE. 

We read in the Book that — 

Mb. Banting has glrezi a further donation of dS300 to the Curates’ Aug- 
mentation Fond.” 

Me. Banting is a very kind-heart ed g entleman, but we do not qmte 
understand the act- thus recorded. Why he, who laboured so usefully 
for the diminution of mankind, should set himself to augment Curates, 
we do not see. The ladies will not thank him for making Curates fat. 
They wiU not be half so good as now at genuflexion and croquet. A 
Fat Curate is surely a contradiction m terms. Let him remain thin 
and agile until he becomes Bector or Yicar. A Perpetual Curate might 
have been allowed a little augmentation, but he is now abolished and 
made a Yicar. Neither we nor the girls of the period can tolerate 
what is menaced. Let us have priests about us that are lean.” , 


Sffeots of the Hot Weather. 

A SLOVENLY old gentleman, who had been out all day Ashing, was 
observed on his return to be extremely g-natty. 

On coming home for the holidays — we beg pardon, the vacation — 
Master Brown astonished the weak Tninda ot his sisters by asking 
Why’s my education like iced hock and seltzer ? ” and adding in the 
same breath,, " Because, you know, it’s schooling 1 ” 
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GOma TO THE COUNTRY. 


LAHDUtDT. " GOOD BTB, SIR ! Oit SIR, WAS YOU A WISHIN’ AS THE LODGIN’S SHOULD BE EEF EOR 

YOU, SIR?” 

Dizzt. "OH! H’M! WELL! YES! I SHALL WANT^’EM.IOR A WEEK OR TWO AT CHRISTMAS, AND 

THEN WE’LL TALK ABOUT A PERMANENCY.” 





August 8, 1868.] 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL 


TEE WOBST UAEAOEI) EAILWAY BUNEIEG OITI OF LONDON. 



^ traan aand station attendants 

more nnconrteons and in- 
attentive, their caxiiages filthier and more insufficient, their times vrorse kept, than 
ever were those of the Eastern Counties in their grandest phase of mismanagement. 

When this is the case with the ordinary traffic of the South-Western line, it may 
be supposed that matters do not improve under the pressure of an extiaordin^ 
occasmn, like a Yobnteer Jdeview, a monster excursion, or any other demand which 
tests official mettle. 

It is hardly necessary to say that the normal condition of the South-W estem on 
these occasions is utter collapse and blank break-down, borne on the part of the 
Company’s servants with the calmness engendered by l6ng experience qi calamiiy^ 
and on the part of the public, with vociferous wrath among the inexperienced, and 
with that concentrated, hut su^t, indignation among those who know the Company 
and its ways, which finds its best comfort in looking forward to a dean sweep some 
day of incompetent managers, directors, and chairmen,' all together. 

When ^ suiter, Mr. j^umh ventures to complain, and hereby pronounces, and 
means to go on pronouncing, till he sees a change for the better, the South- 
Westekn the Wokst Managed Eailway that runs out of London. 

The South-Western daims credit on two grounds. It has avoided accidents, 
and it has not cooked accounts. Quite true. But what if it have purchased 
safety hy slowness, and maintained its dividends by starving its service ? It 
has carried nine-hundre^d and ninety-nine thousand passengers at a snail’s pace, 
that it might hoast the millionth’s immunity from- damage, and it has put one- 
fiffceenth per cent, -iuto Ike pockets of twenty .thousand shareholders, hy destroying 
the comfort and crippling the accommodation of as many million passengers. 

And this is Bailway-Economy a la Mangles / 


ENG OITT OF LONDON. POEM BY LOED WINCHELSEA. 

$ bear away the bell for mis- ^ j & 5 

management. Its stations “ Silly little Fmch.es have silly little cars.” 

were generally voted the ^ ^ . 

most inconvenient and iU- That, Sir, I have forgiven you. I write much better poetry 
^ managed, its trains the slow- now, I assure you, than that wliich called forth your criti- 
est and most irre^ar, its cism. In proof I beg to enclose you a composition which 
treatment of the public the I have just completed, and it will much please me, and the 
most unbearable, its results rest of the aristocracy, if you will ^ve it publicity, 
to its shareholders the most I shall also be delighted iE you admit auy critical re- 
disastrous, its break-downs, marks which this poem may callout from delighted readers, 
in whatever it attempted Believe me, Tonrs very sinoerdy, 

themoafc mtire amd ^spi- -Winchelsba. 

■nnli+.an "R-OTlwo-ira ALLEGOEICS. 


TJBEE CABMEN’S ELOWER SHOW. 


People complain sadly tha:t Cabmen are uncivil, and even go so far ^ to say 
they are uncivilised. There certainly, however, are exceptions to this rrde. Mr. 
launch the other evening was actually thanked for giving to a cabman his proper 
legal jtere. More than this, there is a Cabmen’s Flower-show on view now at the 


Euston Terminiis* Only think of Cabmen being worshippers of Flora, and selecting 
for their pl^e of worship the precincts of the other ancient deity called Terminus I 
All a joke,' eh P Not a bit ^of ^it. The show has cost the cabbies a matter of five 
pounds, and 'fhat surely is no jolce to men who work so hard, and whose incomes 


As it fell upon a day, 

SKding down the Milky Way, 

Like a little child of Zion 
Biding on the British Lion, 

Voiced a Sea-Nymph, calm and blue. 

As she sang I sing tq yon : 

Neither more and neither less, 

N.B. Copy the address. 

‘When the silver stars are steaming, 

Earth is on its axis dreaming. 

When the comet-holt is shot, 

1 am there and 1 am not. 

Watch me when Orion sickens 
For another tale hy Dickens, 

Watch me when Osiris perches 
On the wrecks of Irish Churches, 

Watch me when the Red Star, Axes, 

Cries aloud “ Reform your Dairies.” 
When each gipsy Dimbetr-Damber 
'Wraps him m a sheet of amber, 

VTien the smiling glow-wom skims 
O’er the ice-berg, singing hymns. 

When electric organs roar 
Round sad Staffas dismal door. 

And the mermaid seeks her den. 

Eating oysters— watch me then. 

Red the luom and black the valley, 
When young Saea left her alley, 

Redder ears and blacker eyes, 

His, to whom young Saba flies. 

Comes the Master, fierce to see. 

Like a raging Osmanli, 

Him, whom Saka loves so dearly. 

Bangs the Master most severely. 

Yet the beaten recks not, while 
Sure of faithful Sara’s smile. 

Now I part, dark winds are blowing, 
Aries through the Zodiac lowing. 

Who is this, whose pallid Fsean 
"Vibrates round the empyrean. 

Who is this whose blue eye twinkles 
Through his mask of periwinkles. 

Who obtrudes the hateful ]^s, _ 

Answer, Loved Ones, who is this ? 

Nay, we know not, answers .Mter, 
Incense hides Tractarian altar. 

All is ail, and part is part, 

Truth is held to Falsehood’s heart. 
Darkness makes all faces hideous. 

Be the artist Lusk or Phidias ; 

Wain, that starry Charles long rode in. 
Creaks beneath imponderous Ooiu, 

TiQ, twin hemispheres his drums, 

Odin’s stern Avenger, gomes. 


pounds^ and'fhat sure^ is no joke to men who work so hard, and whose incomes *u3acii s uia bulob* 

are so limited.' Mr. Tunch hss seen enongh of ordinary fl.ower-^ows to wish to see Pxtnoh congratulates the Majecquis De' Caux, from the 

no more of them 3 but this at Euston S(iuare is really so exb^rdinar^ that he Qf ijis heart and wishes him and his sweet bride, 

■ hopes to see another and another stih succeeding the success which atteuaeait. tuneful Adelina, all the happiness that wedded life 
Perhaps at the neit Flower-show the Cabmen may inaugurate, a first pnze will be them both. May there never be a note out of 

offered for the pink of politeness, which some of them assuredly might be advisecL to gf “Patti, Patel!” and her Bel Mas- 

.oultivate. setto, Monsieur h Marquis.' 

Sad Accident in Pabis. — We. read with concern that " there was a Ml on the -r.- j. j tji 

Bourse to-day.” Board WAGES.-4)]xectors’ Pees. 
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ODD MEN OUT. 


THE MAH WITH AH EAE.— (Continued.) 

Theee are many people in the shop as Bilscokbe and myself enter. 
The young men at the counter are engaged in assisimg la^es to the 


* ask— at least I was told you could assist me—” Here the young man 
: looks as wise as he can. “ The fact is,” Bilscombb continues, I We 
^t a very good ear young man seems puzzled—" and sometime ago 

i heard a tune— I mean an air”— young man accMts the technical 
correction with two short nods, as much as to say " I know what you 


correction with two short nods, as much as to say " i know what you 
mean, quite ; go on,” and Bilscombb, taking that reading of it, goes on 
— " Wdl, I caught the tune once, but somehow I lost it, and I can 
only remember the bit ; perhaps you can tell me the rest of it,”— here 


good trying it now. But he is confident that they ^ll be able to tell ' 
him here, and I find out afterwards that his idea on the subject is, that 
every one employed in a music-shop is not only musical, but is ^ed 
with the peculiar faculty of remembering every tun^ and recognising 
it by a phrase when whistled, played, or hummed.^ Humming is Bils- 
GOHBB^s fort : he is so fond of it, that his head might be described as a 
humming-top. Such being his general notions in this matter, it is not 
surprising to see him walk up to a sort of railed desk, where a sort of i 
accountant, or clerk (as 1 suppose) is sitting, and hear him address | 
that respectable individual thus, " I beg your pardon, but — ” sidling 
round to the side of the rails, and inducing the clerk to raise his head 
from his work, and give him every possible attention; "canyon— I 
mean, could you tdQ. me if you know a tune that goes—” beras to 
hum it softly through the desk rails — " rum di di dum— ” finds that he 
has got it wrong, and politdy begging the clerk’s pardon, corrects him- 
self m this manner— ^^no I hadn’t got it quite right then—” is about to 
start again, but is stopped by the clerk pointing out one of the young 
men just disengaged who wQl attend toliim. Bilscombb thanks him, 
(he is always most polite), and apologisxng to two ladies whose dresses 
he treads on, goes to the young man. 

The young man is ready for him, with one arm on the counter, his 
head in a listening attitude, directly Bilscombb intimated by the 
tone of his voice tiiat Ms communication is of a private nature. 

1 to appear unconnected with Bilscombb by standingby a piano, 
examining some music on it with a critical air ; but I don’t lose a word 
of the conversation near me. 

My Briend with an Ear commences with " Oh ! I Ve only come to 


" I beg your pardon, Sir,” interrupts the young man who can’t hear it 
in that low tone, " I don’t quite—” whereupon Bilsoombb is obliged 
to recommence louder, and directing himself with Ms finger, " Hum 
didi dum dum dum diddi, dum do Hum didi dum dum doo ^ — 

and that’s where 1 don’t know whether it goes up or down.” Havmg 
overcome the fact of his audience in the shop, Bilscombb is ready to 
hum apin, but the assistant settles him at once, he "doesn’t know—” 
never heard it in Met, and it ’s so difficult to catch from merely hear- 
ingf— ” here Bilscombb and he smile at one another in a vague way, 
and the young man attends to the ladies, m whose favour Bilscombb 
retires. 1 ask Mm, not in the best of tempers, if he has finished ? He 
begs my pardon for detaining me Cjrou can never be angry with Bils- 
combb, he ’s so polite,) and we leave the shop. 

I tell Mm he ’s sure to recollect the tune in the course of the day, if 
he only dismisses it from his thoughts now. He says I am right, but 
stop— he’s got iti "rum turn ti turn turn ti”— no— how odd, some- 
thing put it out of Ms head again, ^d on we walk. 

Another music-shop. WiUf I mind coming in, only for a moment, 
"they ’re certain to have it here : sdl all these things and before I can . 
obji^t, the shopman, seeing us on the step, has opened the door. 

He bcMs agaiu ; he is, ^‘ashamed— sorry for tioubling them, but he 
must explain that having a good ear he has caught a tune — ^an air he 
means — once ; and somdiow it has gone again. Does he, the shopman, 
remember anything like this— Hum turn tidum tidum,” and so on, da 
capo. Other shopmen look at each other and smile. There is no one 
on business then, so Bilscombb, becoming bolder, repeats it up to a 
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certain point, whereupon the foreman, as if inspired, suggests ^‘Moun- 
tain Belts as a piece which may not, perhaps, be far from the mark. 
The polka (the music suggested turns out to be a polka) is produced, 
and isJSnspected by Bilscoiob, who says he doesn^t think it is it, but 
as he cannot read his notes very well, (that is Ms apology for knowiag 
nothing at all about it) he Tasks the foreman to play it. The foreman 
cannot do that, but Mb. Jenkins, their tuner, has just gone up-stairs, 
and he would oblige, the foreman is sure. Mb. Jenkins, a thin man 
in spectacles, comes down and obliges, and the tune is as much like 
what Bilscombe has been humming as God Seme the is to the 

“ College Eornp^e” Bilscombe is profuse in his thanks, and wishes 
Mb. Tuneb to oblige again. Three piec^ are tried; nothing like it 
any of ’em ; and Bilscombe says to me aside, “ We ought to buy one, 
it looks so odd but as he makes no -further advance in the matter, 
I purchase it to save appearances. ^ He praises me outside for this 
conduct, but doesn’t offer to buy it himself, though I show him that it 
is of no use to me, and I can’t get it into any pocket. He says that by 
going a little out of the way we shall pass a post-office, where I can go 
m, address it to some lady of my accLuaintance, and send it with my 
compliments ; then, he adds, we will at once go to the park. I agree, 
this being really a good idea. Unfortunately we have to pass (on our 
return from the r ost-office he sees it, though he didn’t as we were going) 
the shop of the well-known Music Publmhers, Mbssbs. Tootle and 
Sons. 

He win look in : on'eondition that this sMll be the last, I accompany 
him. The shop is a business-like place, and an eminent composer is 
being bowed out by Mb. Tootle himself. 

Every one else being occuipied, Mb. Tootle undertakes to attend to 
him. Bilscombe adopts a new plan here. He explains about his good 
ear, and is increasing the length and interest of the story since ilast 
heard it, when Mb. Tootle, evidently under the impression that some- 
thing is going to be proposed for the good of the art m general, and 
his firm in particular, asks Bilscombe and myself into his private room. 

When there, he apologises for the absence of the Sons, who generally 
manage these matters ; but will we be seated, and (looking from one to 
the other as if we were another firm with an idea for him) will we 
explain. I reply that it ’s Bilscombe who—and Bilscombe begins in 
some confusion. 

Mb. Tootle leans back in his chair, joins his hands in front, and 
listens attentively. Bilscombe (polMy, of course) intimates his belief 
in Mb. Tootle personally as a musician (Tooiraus bows) and therefore 
what he is going to put to him, Mb. Tootle knowing what it is to 
have an Ear, (bow again towards his hands) will not appear so strange. 
“To put it shortly,” says Bilscombe, evidently feelmg that he is 
inclined to wander, “ perhaps Mb. Tootle knows, or^ has heard, — ^he 
may as weh explain it is for business purposes— theatrical purposes—” 
(bow from Tootle as before) — “ perhaps Mb. Tootle knows an air 
which begins—” here he leans forward and directs Tootle with his 
finger as a baton, “Rumtidumtumtiddy— rum tidum— and that’s 
where he loses it.’^ 

Tootle looks at us. He is evidently debating upon the next step. 
If the Sons were at home we should probably be Ecked out. As it is, 
Mb. Tootle, with his eye fixed on Bilscombe, rises and opens the 
door, so as to command help (if necessary) from the shop. I rise and 
say, .“I’m afraid we ’re ” (I mix myself up in it now) “ taking up his 
valnahle time.” Mb. Tootle doesn’t deny it, and I go into the shop 
as quickly as possible. 

Bilscombe is stoppiug to say that should Mb. Tootle think of the 
tune— he is certain it begius Rumtiti or Rum turn or dum — when Ma. 
Tootle answers abruptly, “ Tes, ceartainly,” and closes the door. 

I think I hear the lock turned. 

I vow in Piccadilly that nothing will induce me to go with Bilscombe 
agaiu on such an errand. When he stops a little hoy who is whistling 
just as we are entering the park, and takes him into a comer to make 
ni-m whistle again, I dive into the crowd and get rid of him. 

The boy was too frightened to recollect what he was whistling, and 
his mother, with an umbrella^ who was close at hand, came down upon 
Bilscombe. The last I saw of the three was in the centre of a crowd 
arguing the case before a magisterial policemau. 

Deep. 

The Empebob Napoleon has been giving his attention to sinking 
wells. |By a new process we hear he can throw “ 2,655 litres of 
water per hour upon the river formerly supplied from the Belle Eau 
fountain.” In met, he is quite above depending for anything from 
bel-ow. 

PISHT JOKE. 

A CoBBESPONDENT Writes to say, that he finds the best place to catch 
Chubhs is by the Loclm^ 

LITEBALLT. j 

What river is closest to the Bxe ? The Wye to be sure. 


THE HEAT OF THE WEATHER. 

PtfNCH has received some more letters on this oppressive subject. 
He permits a few to appear. 

TO THE EDITOB OP “ PUNCH.” 

SiB, — ^Last week an argument between me and Pather became so 
warm that we were not cooled down until several blows had resulted. 
I enclose my name and address. Yours 

Ajax. 

TO THE EDITOB OP “ PUNCH.” 

Deab Punch,— a few days ago I was foolish enough to plunge into 
a controversy at Bath. I speeemy found myself in hot water. 

Yours truly, 

A Bath Chap. 

TO THE EDITOB OP “ PUNCH.” 

SiB,— This simmer I have suffered much from boils. 

Yours faithfolly, 

I Sandy. 

' TO THE EDITOB OP PUNCH.” 

1 Honnerd Snts — ^My missus uses matches as “lights only on the 
box.” I feel as I am uncommon likely for to follow the example of 
them matches. humble servant, 

The Dbiveb op the Ten o’Olock Bbompton Bus. 

TO the editor op “ punch.” 

■Sdl — I am a milkman, and in my walk am considered an ungenerous 
man, but last Thursday I will adbnit it was so hot I could not help 
giving whey. Yours obediently, 

0. Cbemeb. 

TO THE EDITOR OP “PUNCH.” 

Dear Mb. Punch,— I have just written a duck of a novel, I think. 
I haven’t a notion who should publish it. My Cousin Pbbd suggests 
Mb. Hotten, or Saundbbs & Hotlbt. I wish you would advise me. 

Yours, 

A Wahm a - mM-nR-WR. , 

HERALDRY IN GUILDHALL. 

The Chamberlain of the City of London is supposed to be as it were 
the Brain of the Civic Body— the Intelligence of the Gorooration. 
Personally Me. B. Scott is reputed to he a gentleman of erudition— in 
particular, a good antiquarian. As such he may be credited with a 
probable knowledge of a science so nearly akm to archseolo^ as 
heraldry is. Of course, therefore, it is to be presumed that he knew 
what he was talking about when in delivering his address on the pre- 
sentation of the freedom of the City to Lord Napieb of Magdala, he 
said : — 

“ Friendly intervention bas sometimes resulted in oppressive occupation ; 
licence has been granted to the soldier as the reward of valour, and severity 
has sometimes been permitted to degenerate into cruelly ; thus the escutcheon 
of many a successfuTleader is disfigured with the bar sinister.” 

The commonly entertained supposition is, that there is only one way 
in which an escutcheon can be disfigured by a bar sinister. This must 
be wrong if Mb. Scott, in his above-quoted statement on that subject, 
is i%ht. Perhaps he will take some opportumty of informing the 
pubhc by how many acts of a man’s own the disfigurement of a bar 
sioister can be eutaied on bis escutcheon. 


New Simile. 

“ As green as grass ” is a trite simile, and usually a true one. But 
were it altered lu this baking weather to “ as yellow as grass,” the 
change would certainly not be without a colourable reason. 


THE ELECTIONS. 

An old Conservative refuses to give his children a good education on 
the ground of his consistent objection to the Liberal -Arts. 


ETHNOLOGICAL SPOET. 

You see advertised Db. Gbossmith’s Lecture on the Dark Races- 
Surely Aumibal Rous should he the Lecturer. 

Ealse Quantity. — Short Measure. 
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A BELIEF FOR IITOIVrDUALS. 

Cbt one of them.) 

Noyt Parliameiit ’s over, and IVe to fear 
No more legislation, at least this year. 

That -will lessen my comfort, pleasure, or ease, 
Biminish. my right to do as 1 please. 

Or rob me, or cause me expense or trouble. 

— Whilst blazi^ ayay o’er beath' and stubble. 

Or canvassing British electors, they 
Who aspire to be Members another day, . 

No Liquor Bills can for the Sunday pass, 
Besigned from my lips to ■withhold the glass. 
That doesn’t inebriate^ but does cheer ; 

The thirsty excursionist’s glass of beer ; 

No Commons Enclosure Act, that stays 
Mj feet from treading the dear old -ways ; 

No statute respecting horse or dog,. 

Whose new regulations my freedom dog. 

None making, m what public health concerns, 
■Eresh rules, or demanding of me returns. 

On pain of a fine, if I look not ont 
And anxionsly mmd what I ’m abont. 

None bothering me, forced to learn new weights. 
And measures, or having to pay new rates. 

None adding, by Income’s increased taxation. 
Still more confiscation to confiscation. 

I breathe for the present can rest my head 
In peace when at night I go to bed, 

Bown stairs to my breakfast can come next day. 
Nor read in the paper, with sad dismay. 

Of something abont to be tii’en away. 

Some burden imposed, or some tax, to flay 
The victim tbat^ threatened -with more to pay. 


PETTICOATS ANB PERILS. ! 

While the foolish fashion lasts of wearing such long dresses as are 
now commonly in vogue, it really is quite dangerous to walk behind a 
lady. In this way many an nulncky wight has been bruised both 
black and bine by being suddenly tripped up and tumbliug on the 
pavement. Eor the, sake of pnbhc safety, where ladies most do con- 
gr^ate, the common railway caution should- in future be placarded—* 
Beware of the Trains I ” At night, when ladies walk to cabs or car- 


LABY’S SONG OF THE SEASON. 

{Adapted fi<m “ La Orcmde Ihtchesse”) 

Axa — AL ! qwfame Us mUitairea** 

How I dote on the millinery, 

How I dote on the millinery, 

How I dote on the millinery, 

• Husband will 
Defray the bill 
For things sent in to.me ; 

For I dote on the millinery, &c. 

EnthxLsiastic. 

That indefatigable angler, Tbollinson, never forgets his craft. 
Even in writing to you, he is sure to drop a line. 

Nations' Please to Coft.— "The Persian Government has no 
debt." 
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MRS. PUNCHES. LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. 








^ ]gCEIlELT3^^MY DE^AB 

^ tSat^yoii^i«ceive 

^ of yoTW M^ma m 

twn^^ conclave we 
" /!?\:iK'V^ v\\ '"-^y summoned on your 

behalf, consisting of 
Me. Ruskut, Me. 

Qi^l qjf JPeriodf^ 
and other social and 

educational authorities, you were a mere “Girl of the Period,” after 
all, with no sort of respect for your mother and her old-fashioned, 
homely notions. 

You ask me, and I respect you for putting the question, — “ What 
books of instruction do you advise me to read before setting out on 
this foreign trip. Mamma r "—but I am sorry to tell you, my daii^hter, 
that reading for instruction would be sadly out of place upon such an 
occasion, and that if you wish to compete with the other young hwhes 
abroad for social and matrimonial successes, you must store your mind 
with the utmost possible number of fictions, such as, “ Unwisely^ but not 
too “ Cometh v^as a Nettle, &c. Thus prepared you can travel 
all over Europe with advantage, no matter through what scenes of 
historic or artistic interest you pass through. As much history as you 

f et in will not, perhaps, do you any harm, but do not venture 

eyond that. | 

Music is an important element^ in EngHsh life abroad. I have seen 
the occupants of a salon in a fashionahle hotel entirely taken by storm, 
awed, thunderstruck, enslaved for ever, by an audacious maiden of 
seventeen who without any ceremouy, or mvitation, sat down at the 
piano and played noisy operatic airs for upwards of an hour. It was 
so coolly and charmingly done that she carried everything before her 
ever after, and married the gentleman she had startled the utmost. 

If you wish, therefore, to do as others do, you must get up your 
music^ and create a sensation with it whenever opportunity offers. But 
what IS music in comparison to dress ? 

Ah ! how well I remember the last time I went to Switzerland with 
dear Mr. Punch (who had worn himself to a skeleton in the effort to 
educate his party during one or two trying parliamentary seasons) with 
what admiration we noticed the modest demeanour and sweet simple 
dress of the young Swiss ladies at Neufchatel, Geneva, and other 
towns. We looked from one of these to one of our young country- 
women, and Mr. Bunch said, — “ Look on this picture and on that,” 
and sighed, and could hardly eat any dinner. 

If I consulted my own wishes, I should take yon abroad in the 
costume we both admired so much, but I tliiuk of the future, and 
hesitate. May not your whole prospects in life be at stake, and have ■ 
I the right to sacrifice my child’s interests for any motive whatever ? | 
No, I arm myself with the thought that I am doing my duty, and march I 
off to Regent Street to buy pork-pie hats, flimsy dresses stuck all over 
with ribbons, two chignons, one brown and one golden, with long 
curls to match, pinched up little boots trimmed with tassels, miles’ 
length of coloured ribbon to make streamers of, Htfcle bonnets, little 
gloves, little parasols, everything little that ought to be big, and every- 
tbiug big that ought to' be little. Then I say to my daughter— go and 
conquer. 

But a dashing toilet does not suffice alone. A dashing manner must 
accompanv it, or all the arts and crafts of milliner and caressmaker will 
end in defeat. Have no fear of an^bing or anybody. Set at defiance 
the ordinary rules of etiquette. Elirt m season, and out of season. 
Talk to any amount on any topic. Improve upon the models with 
which modem fiction supplies you, and wait the issue with hope and 
triumph. 

Suon, my Judlana, is the advice that I give you before setting out 


on your travels, not wise advice perhaps, but the only advice possible 
under the circumstances. We shall not see much of the eountries we 
visit; we shall be subject to many mortifications ; we shall perhaps sit 
downrto table. with ^Mr. Soles, the shoemaker, and liis family, or Mr. 
and jMes. Marrow, our worthy butcheL’’s wife : we may find after all 
thjit Lord and Lady Guurchmousb are only gracious when it is 
raining hard and nobody else is in the way, and begin to snub us , 
directly the sun shines ; or the trip may end in no grand acquaintances I 
at all ; but we shall have gone to a certain number of places and to a 
certain number of fashionable hotels : we shall have done as other 
people do ; and if that is not a crowning satisfaction, what is? 

I must tell you that your Papa is very vexed about the Boy in Buttons, 
and will not hear of it for a moment. “ I did not expect it of you, 
Mrs. Punch ; I did not indeed,” he said, and summoning the boy, who is 
a very nice little boy and was quite delighted at the idea of seeing 
foreign parts, “ Samuel,” says Mr. Punch very sternly, “ I believe 
your calling is Penny Papers ? ” “ Yes, Sii\” said the hoy, very down- 
cast.” “ Then resume it,” Mr. Pumh added, and has not agaia alluded 
to the topic. 

I How do other people manage, I wonder ? If we cannot afford a 
I Buttons for six weeks, how can Mrs. So-aed-So, over the way, afford 
i a footman ^all the year round? I don’t envy people their flunkeys, but 
I envy their management. If good management does it ah, are not 
we to blame who manage badly, and go without the elegancies of 
Hfe ? Mr. Punch knows what our friends’ incomes are, and says they 
make a rule of not paying their bills. But why should we be compelled 
to pay, if tradesmen let others off ? 

Let that be as it may, .we must yield the Boy in Buttons, and cut as 
good a figure as we can with maid and courier. 

The courage is a little taken out of me by this act of Mr. Punch's. 

I ■would just as soon go to Bournemouth or Brighton, since we cannot 
make a grand appearance abroad ; but the tourist tickets are taken, 
our plans are noised among our friends, and if we gave them up at the 
eleventh hour, they would think that there was sbmething in it, which 
would never do. Let your actions appear accountable to fools, and 
their tongues will not wag about you. 

We, therefore, obey ilfr. Pwich's mandate with the best grace we are 
able, and go abroad, to see as much of Englisli society, and rattle over 
as many miles of railroad as possible, in the holiday allotted to ns. Upon 
om' adventures I will duly moralise to you in another letter, 

Your excited Mother, 

Mrs. Punch. 

P.S. I have just heard that the Do'wager Lady Grab, with her 
maid, man, and their dogs will cross over m the mail-packet with us 
to-morrow. Put your gold-stoppered scent-bottle m your pocket, and 
if my lady is ill and my lady’s-maid incapable of waiting upon her, offer 
your bottle with your sweetest smile, feed the dogs with biscuit. It 
■will be a fine opportunity of commencing an acquaintance. 

P.S, No. 2. English is the language of the countries through which 
we pass. I name this as you ndioely suggested taking ‘‘Murrays 
TravellerB Talk'* in your pocket— unsophisticated Judiana ! 


NAEGISSTJS PER DEVIA LUSTRA VAGANS. 

Mr. Narcissus (as he called himself) Reed does not resign the 
Gonstmetorsbip of the Navy, and go into the House to defend his 
mistakes. It is not that the reed lias been shaken by the wind, but 
that the Admiralty has. They know that he is wrong, and that Cowper 
Golbs is right about- the turrets, but sooner than have a disturbance 
with Narcissus, they let liim conquer them and the British Navy. He 
has piped and they lave danced, and soon they -will 

“ Tell us how with eager speed 
They flew to hear their vocal Beed, 

And how with Bumhledom profound, 

They came to judgment quite unsound.” 

On the whole we are sorry, partly for the sake of the Navy, though 
“that’s but a trifle here,” chiefly because we should like to see 
Narcissus in Parliament. Now, his classic hard-heartedness retained, 
he scorns the Echo of St. Stephens, and is as much in love with himself 
as ever. Vale, inquit et Echo. 

P'ire ! Eire ! 

Archbishop Manning announces (a Pall Mall Gazette reminds us) 
that the Pope is for the separation of Ghurch and State. ^ Therefore, 
of course. Dr. Manning is for it. But the Pope, in an edict of no old 
date, announced that, to advocate such separation, was a something- 
able Error. Ergo, either the Pope or the Archbishop, or both, must 
be Heretical. Now, as Rome is entirely linder Ghurch rule, there is 
nothing - to prevent an auto dafe, and, in justice to the tourists, it 
ought to be duly advertised. 
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SITUATION NOT WANTED. (A FACT.) 

Lad}fs Maid {mru afUr a I beg Pakdon, M'm, but was you the Lady I was to Attend 

Lady Mary, **Yes.’* 

Lady* 8 Maid, ‘*0, then, 1 think I was best sat Good Moening. Thbiie isn’t the Style I have been Accustomed to.” {Exit. 


^‘BEAYO, SIR JOHN!” 

That brave and noble old soldier, tbe Constable of tbe Tower, has 
just published a letter upon certain incidents of the Crimean War. Sir 
John Pox Buhgotne’s name, at the end of an epistle, would ordinarily 
save Mr. Pumh the necessity of callmg attention to anyihing the 
Constable might have to say, but newspapers are not regularly or 
carefully read m the holidays, and Funch is. Therefore, a few lines. 

Pirstiy, at Sebastopol, the Russians were tremendously strong, much 
stronger than the besiegers. 

Secondly, Lokd Raglan did not wish to attack the north side, for 
the double reason that if won, it would not have given him the south 
side, where all the Russian resources were, and that it would have left 
him dangerously exposed, without even a sea-basis. 

Thir^. Lonp Raglan did not propose to General Canrobert an 
attack in front imme^ately on the lanamg of the Allies, because such a 
course would have violated common sense, and would, as Sir John 
says, have been an act of madness, which would have caused us to be 
beaten off with heavy loss. General Canrobert, on the 18th of last 
July, confirms this statement, and adds V expression de son affecttumx 
devoument, evidently more than phrase of compliment. 

PourtUy, Sebastopol could not, with its resources, have been taken 
at that time, and Sir John, almost touchingly, say^ I should have 
been glad to have defended it wiUi 20,000 men.” Wouldn’t he have 
defended it ? The Russians had more than 25,000. 

Pifthly, The verdict of posterity will be more favourable to the Army 
than its contemporaries have been. “ The English people have no 
re^on to be ashamed of the part pkyed by their countr^en in the 
Crimea.” We should think not. 

Lastly, " Our Means tore totally inadequate to our Task.” 
That is for the War Authorities, who are now snubbing the Volunteers, 
and will, if not hindered, destroy that Household Guard. And so, 
with the heartiest thanks to the brave old Constable for standing out 
to stand up for the Army, Funch wishes him many a happy year of 
lepose under his laurels. 


SERMONS AND SUPPERERS. 

PnoTLB who complain of the length and dulness of Sermons should 
consider that Hstening to the discourse 9 f an average Clergyman is an 
exercise of the Christian virtue of patience. Perhaps it may be said, 
indeed, to be something more. It may be regarded as a sort or 
Protestent penance. This view is confirmed by the fact that the 
Ritualists, as a rule^ preach short sermons. They very likely think it 
quite enough to enjoin their penitents to get themselves flogged, to 
crawl a long way on their hands and knees, or walk about with peas 
(unboiled) in their balmorals. Therefore we may suppose that, when 
Ritualists preach, they considerately endeavour to umict as little as 
possible of their tediousness upon their hearers. 


A Testimonial. 

Tras other day a worthy gentleman was presented with a Clock as a 
Testimonial. Now what would the present of a clock signify? Cer- 
tainly not that he was “ up to the tme of day,” or the gift would he 
superfluous. Had he been the secretary of a Company on the verge of 
dissolution, it would have constantly reminded him of the minutes of 
proceedings and the Winding-up Act. Or was the testimonial satirical, 
covertly hmting that the donee was a Time-server ? If none of these, 
why a clock ? 


Two Equestrian. Performances. 

{Annomced as a Fispltsy of Frmii&rship.) 

K^TLTsf^-^Alarcos, 

St. Stephen’s— - uif Bark Oss. 


An Excuse eor being Quarrelsome. — ^In veiy hot weather you 
may be as disagreeable and disobliging to your friends as you please. 
If a coolness arises, so much the better. 
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THE GBEAT ECLIPSE. 

The Great Eclipse is fixed for Tuesday, August the ISfch. Tuesday 
next as ever is. We do not want to frighten anybody, of course, but 
we think everybody had better be prepared. Because such an Eclipse 
is a ve^ tremendous phenomenon, and the Sun will be darkened for at 
least six minutes, and longer if anything goes wrong. The newspapers,^ 
under the instructions of Government, have been sijreading the belief 
that the Eclipse will not affect this country. The object of the authori- 
ties is benevolent, but it is questionable whether the propagation of a 
fab le is ^j^tifiable under oiro^st^ces. It |s tc ^no w the 

journey thither is well understood. The venerable Auohbishop op 
Cantebbuht has also departed for a distant part of the Continent, and 
he is to be followed by the Bishop op London. The Prince and 
Pbincbss op Wales will not be in London on the 18 th, that is also 
certain, unless the Heir-Apparent, with the proverbial courage of the 
Boyal Eamily, shall deem it his duty to be present to re-assure the 
Metropolis. But, we say again, let no person be more frightened than 
is becoming in the presence of such an apparition, over which it is 
impossible to exercise any control. We do not say that there is any 
real danger, but danger is invariably greatest when unsu^eoted. Let 
all proper precautions be taken. We have bad no total Eclipse of the 
Sun since 1715, and of course the present generation is without expe- 
rience as to the necessary provisions. Eirst, let every housekeeper 
remove all knockers, bells, rails, balconies, in fact aU metal likely to be 
acted on by the penumbra of the node, and let these be placed, if pos- 
sible, in a cellar, but if not, in a darkened apartment, from the walls of 
which the paper, if stained with any metallio agent, mast carefully be 
tom down. All windows, and most especially skylights, must be 
painted over with any dark colour, or if this be not easily attainable, 
cover them with paste by means of a brush, and throw on soot or black 
ash, until light is effectually excluded. Have au earthenware fiower- 
pot in every room, and let this be half filled with sulphur, ready for 
Ignition the moment that the apogee manifests itself. So much danger 
arises from the use of fire-arms that we hesitate to recommend them; 
but where children and servants can be trusted, the continual discharge 


of guns and pistols (of course without ball) is a great safeguard, and in 
any bouse with a gong, let it be beaten from morning to night, the 
servants relieving one another— in humbler homes large hones beaten 
on the shovels in the house, will be available. The danger from the 
mesozoic eocene may he much diminished by continuous mbalations of 
nitrate of hydrogen, and where practicable this should be taken in bed, 
which should be carefuUy turned due east and wesL except in extra- 
parochial districts, where the mattrasses, &c. must be thrown to the 
floor. All food must be avoided sedulously, and the only really safe 
drink during the phenomena will be barley-water in which chloride of 
ammonium or gentian has been infused. Silence should be preserved 
as far as possible, especially by females, children, and persons with high 
voices. Barking of dogs and talking of parrots must be prevented at 
aU hazards— it is better to destroy a dog or a bird than to risk oolitic 
aberration. These few hints as to what is absolutely necessary we 
reprint, with permission, from the Nautical Almanack for Marines, and 
though such details are not akin to the usual conteuts of our columns, 
the solemn and exceptional nature of the great phenomenon will be 
our excuse. We repeat that we hope all will pass off well, and this is 
afl that we dare say. 

Godfather to a Great Gun. 

The JBall Mall Gazette says : — 

“ We have been informed that the Peabody gun has been adopted as a new 
arm by the Swiss Q-evemment.” 

The Peabody gun perhaps derives its name from its ^titude for 
throwing shells, and thus, in a manner shelling ont._ Considering what 
shot it may be supposed to carry, we may estimate it to be at least a 
hundred thousand pounder. 

THOU&HT BT AN ©PIDOSl. 

The good people there are in the world are wholly unknown to many 
of us. Ho you doubt it ? Then think of the perfect Strangers you 
have met with iu your life. 
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ODD MEN OUT. 


MAN WITH AN EATI.--SEOOND SPECIES OE THE GENUS. 

Bepoue quitting the Man with an Ear I must come to the second 
species of this genus. He is the Man with an Ear who ^plctyn by it, on 
some instrument. One instance in point wih suffice, and we will then 
pass on to the other htms nature enumerated in my first number. 
Here is my experience. 

When I am unwell, and in need of rest, I write to a distant relative. 

I mean a.near relative who fives a liundred miles away from town, and 
suggest my staying with Mm. Distant relative being an invalid of 
some standing himself, is generally glad of the opportunity of recount- 
ing to some one besides the doctor, the curate, and his housekeeper, 
his symptoms since we last met ; say, perhaps, six or seven months ago. 
At his house I may depend upon absolute quiet. Here among cawmg 
rooks and glistening trout [of course I doMt live among the trout or 
the rooks, but this poetical description must be accepted in the true 
sense] you may recover that internal peace of mind and health of body, 
which London organs, villanous German bands, the rattling of cabs and 
omnibuses, the jolting of underground railways, and the business of 
metropolitan pleasure, have previously done so much to destroy. 

" At Drouzemoor-fepple I shall be happy,” I said to np'seK on a 
recent occasion : “and to be all alone, with the exception oi my excel- 
lent relative, will do me a world of good.” 

This was soon after the Handel Eestival, when, being of a fine 
organisation and a peculiarly nervous temperament, the four thousand 
voices had somehow or another suddenly galvanised me into a sort 
of hysterica passio, and I was suffering from Handel and hysteria. 

In this state I proposed, and was accepted, for a spare bed at calm, 
sleepy, pleasant, soothuig Drouzemoor-Ripple. On arriving, my relative 
met me at the door, and we at once compared notes of how weM 
been for the last few months. 

He generally has the advantage of me in reminiscences, but I can 
beat him in present afflictions. A good deal, too, depends upon who 
gets the first opportunity of describing Ms symptoms. If he begins 
and exhausts every part of Ms body, having had a pain everywhere, it 
is evident that I can't go beyond that. But if he leaves out a leg, or 
arm, or a baud, or a finger, then I seize the vacant place immediately, 
and there I plant my mala^. 

Eor every ache of Ms, I have three : for every three, six, and so 
forth. Has he suffered from headaches which have kept Mm awake 
for two nights at a time, why I 've had ’em for weeks together. Has 
he been knocked _ over by broncMtis— I have been brought nigh to 
death’s door by diphtheria. Has he had scarlet fever— I adopt a kind 
of tertian ague. As for colds, coughs, toothaches, aud ear-aches, we 
throw those in as a matter of course, and they don’t count for much 
now. I have lately shown premonitory symptoms of gout, Tliis was a 
strong point with me at our meeting. He had never thought of the gout. 

lu tact, whatever he has not had, I have, and so we get on very 
pleasantly together. 

' A surgical operation which I was fortunate enough to have under- 
gone years ago, is always my last resort, and wins the field. I am 
afraid, however, that the next time we meet he will have undergone 
one too, merely out of envy. However, whatever his envy be I T1 back 
my old operation against it. I will not dwell upon these pleasing topics 
any longer, but it was necessary to show you ^ how ’’ as the ac^ertise- 
meuts say, “ to pass a happy cMy” at Drouzemoor-Bipple. This time 
there was no necessity to laU back upon the operation, as Incipient 
Gout carried all before it triumphantly. My relative was rather proud 
of my having the Gout, and volunteered instances in point about my 
Grandfather and Great-Grandfather. 

Second day of my Visit . — ^My iavafid relative is not down to break- 
fast, being, the butler informs me^ too unwell to leave his room tMs 
morning. I sit alone, happily, with my Times, my Tall Mall Gazette, 
and Post. Strangely enough I see_ more of the newspapers, here, a 
hundred miles from to'vra than I do in London. What more deficions 
than to cut a slice of grilled chicken, accompanying it with a morsel of 
buttered toast^ and then, while engaged upon the comhmation, to read 
some twenty fines of interesting news ? What more delicious, I say 
than this, for a nervous invalid ? Yon take in telegrams with your tea, 
leisurely, and murmur to yourself your opinions on the Goveniment 
poficy without fear of contradiction. And this is a great thing, because 
with an hysterical subject, contradiction invariably flies to the head. 

Then I lounge over the grass : I watch the trout and the carp, and 
the jack, and I wonder wMch are the carp and wMoh the jac£ and 
whether what I took for a trout is a trout, or a floating weed. It gene- 
rally is a weed : except when I have taken it for a weed, when it turns 
out to he a trout. 

I look at the view, I sigh mth pleasure as the gentle breeze passes 
among the branches, breathing a polite request that the leaves 
will be good enough to move aiittie, and let it go by. So the leaves 
move afittle, lazily, and the mnA travels onward, and my relative in 
Ms nightcap (being old-fasMoned) andj dressing-gown,'- appears at . a 


first-floor window, unopened, and nods, smilingly, holdmg up a letter 
to which he evidently wishes to draw my attentiion. 

Satisfied that he is not walking in his sleep, I say,^ What s that : 
Not that I care, not that I’ve the slightest curiosity. On the con- 
trary, I would rather not he troubled with letters now, and the servant 
in town has particular orders not to forward anytliing to me, for a week. 
But I ask, “What’s that?” because it is evident to tho laziest 
capacity that that is what my dyspeptic relative wishes me to say. He 
opens a little pane in his window, drpps the letter out, and closes it 
sharply, being afraid of the morning air. The wish, suggested by the 
action, arises in my mind that this wore Spain, and bohind that -window 
a dark Sefiorita dropping a billet doux at my feet, instead of a hypo- 
chondriac relation in a night-cap and faded dressing-gown. 

Tho letter is very brief, and very much to the point. It says simply 

Deau Dad, 

llctumcd suddenly. Shall bo with you to dinner at 6*30, and 
sleep. Your affectionate Son, • Ehed. 

Well, I am not sorry ; one person can’t destroy the quiet of this 
delicious spot, and, as i haven’t seen my Cousin Eked Tor years (I 
think when we last met 1 was small enough for him to kick me for 
saying I ’d seen Mm smoking), why it wifi bo a new sensation. ^ Besides, 
he can’t he very noisy, as all he proposes is, “ to come to diimcr and 
sleep.” As 1 subsequently discover, this is precisely what he has 
come to do, and this is his exact order of doing them. 

I nod to my relative cheerfully and say “ cai)ii.al.” He is so pleased 
at the prospect of seeing his son wlio, 1 find out, only tnnis up when 
in want of money, that he has pains all over him for the rest of the clay 
until it is time to dress for dinner, to which he comes down with a 
mustard plaster concealed somewhere. 

To the outer world, i. e. the butler, the footman, my cousin, and 
myself, my relative is in evening dress clothes— iutenuilly, i. e. under 
tMs black mockery, he is blisters. 

I go to dress, and when we meet at dinner ifiy long-lost cousin has 
arrived. He is (I did not know it when I cordially greeted him) the 
other species of the genus Man with an Ear. 

He doesn’t talk much, but he hums a good deal to Mmself. He is very 
glad to see me, so he says, hut we are both rather shy of one another. 
He is not great at conversation, at least not at first. He is older than 
I am by nearly ten years. He says he tMnks it ’s a little colder. ^ I 
reply that I think it is— perhaps. He hums, and spreads Ms coat-tails 
before the grate, though tliero’s no fire. He looks up at the chan- 
delier and hums— he breaks off humming to wonder when the Gover- 
nor will be dressed. Then he laughs at nothing— then he hums again. 
I descant upon the Governors health— on health in general. He 
hums all the time iu au undertone, so that I am as it is called on the 
operatic stage “ Speaking through music.” 

He interrupts Ms humming to say “ Yes or no,” as the case may he. 
He tells me suddenly he’s gM I’m here, it’s so dull alone witli the 
Guv. I return the compliment, omitliing all mention of duliicss, as 
in fact the Guv’s style of disposing of himself suits mo to a nicety. 
That is we, when alone together, talk rheumatics during dinner, com- 
plaining that we can’t eat anything ; and after dinner, we talk politics, 
and fimsh a bottle of old Port, because we must be very careM as to 
what we take. 

i^ven o'clock.— Qver comes down late, with an apology for his mustard 
plaster. Dinner announced. My long-lost Cousin Feed takes me 
By the arm and hums me across the hall into the dining-room. My 
relative says grace devoutly, and I detect an undercurrent of humming 
“ I Dreamt I dmelt in Marble Malls ” at the other end of the table. So 
we sit down. 

[So far I had no reason, beyond the slight humming wMch I attri- 
buted to habit, to suppose that my Cousin was a specimen. But nous 
verrorn^ 


Ample Hoorn and Verge Enougli. 

We always had a high opinion of the generosity of the Americans, 
but their hberality in their treatment of politico offenders is more 
than regal. Dionysius sent away Phintias (no. Six, not Pythias), but 
he kept Damon. But Me. Jeeeeeson Davis, who is to be tried for 
High Treason late in the Greek Kalends, is comfoxtahly settled at 
Liverpool, leaving nobody as hostage, except Hoeace Geeely and a 
few friends, whose names are to a bond which wifi never be enforced. 
American talk sometimes riles ns a few ; but, bv the Capitoline love 
(we mean Me. Sttmnee), the Americans are gentlemen. 


THE GEEAT TJNEENEEICED. 

Peefetttal Curates are abolished. In name, only, we fear; other- 
wise this would be good news for all those deserviog Clergymen who 
tml on year after year, and never obtain a livmg. 


Eeesh Meat eoe the NAvr.—The Chops of the Channel. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAEI. 


MODERN WORDS AND SONGS. 


|> IB, — Many liaye been 

the sneers raised 

^ moS^ morl min- 

go^ were not one 

•wliit more sensible in tbeir mnsioal mirtli than onr comic songster of 
tbe present day. 

But, Sir, wliat and if I bring the charge against the immortal Bard ! 
Tbe Sweet Swan of Avon ? Bad Shakspeare lived now, enterj^rising 
speculator as he undoubtedly was, should we not have seen m the 
papers some such advertisements as the following 


After which at 9*30, an entirely new and oi^inal Burlesque, written hy 
W, Shakspeare, Esq., entitled, THE COMED i OP EJEtROBS, in which are 
sung the most popular songs of the day, writte n hy the same Author. 

H ey HOHHY HONHY l— Sung amid rapturous applause hy Miss 
Lillia Johnson in the Burlesque, and encored fivo times nightly. — G-LOBE 
THEATRE. 

W HEN I WAS A LITTLE TINY BOY.— Sung by Mr. Joames, 
and enthusiastioallyre-demanded every Evening.— GLOBE THEATRE. 

S AMINGO i SAMINGO ! — The Great Trio, sung hy Miss Rowland, 
and Messrs. Booer feDonter, four times every night.-^LOBE THEATRE. 

I N PREPARATION.— A Grand New Spectacular Extravaganza, with 
New Scenery, Dresses, and Music, enti&ed, THE TEMPEST, or THE 
ISLAND OP ENCHANTMENTS. 


HEAT AND DRINK. 

Mr. Punch, Sir, 

I drives a ^bus regler from ’Ammersmith to the Bank and has 
the sun bang in my eyes along Elect Street and the Strand, and from 
the Regent Suokus right down to the Broadway. Coming Citywards 
it catches me behind, just in the nape of the neok^ which they tell me 
is just where a cove fust feels a sunstroke. So m coarse^ you see I 
suSers pretty much from a ’ot summer, which the preseut it beats all 
the ^ot uns as I've ever druv through. Well, then, I'm open to 
adwice how I'm to keep myself iu 'ealth. which being coipylent in 
pnsson it 's a wonder as I ain't been melted into taller. 

1 ^Says a gen’lman this morning it taint the 'eat that urts you, my good 
feller, it's the drink. And then he spouts^ me this here sermon from a 
paper he were reading, which he said it were the British Medical 
Journal : — 

“ As the heat begets thirst it is well to remember that alcohoHc liquors and 
high feeding are the great aids of the burning sun in producing sunstroke. 
Sir Rj^ald Martin relates, from his Indian experience, some striking 
examples of the effects of enforced abstinence among troops in warding off the 
fatality from sunstroke on a burning march, and others, equally well marked, 
of the opposite effects of indulgence. Light wines, plentifully diluted, and 
aerated waters are the suitable drinks for this tenmerature ; sulphuric acid 
lemonade is at once refreshing and an excellent prophylactic of diarrhoea.” 

I Well, I says, I'm a true Briton and I must 'ave w beer, which I 
takes my 'art pint regler at each end of my journeys. H you calls that 
"indulgence,'^ you’d better take the reins and dnvethe bus yourself, 
which, mind you, it 's 'ard work, especially tliis weather, and a man to 
do^ his work had need put something into him._ , Light wines may 
suit them forriners, which they 're as used to broiling m the summer 
I as the eels gets used to skmning. But to my beliei an Englishman 
can't live without his beer, and as for squenciing of his thirst with 
sulphuric acid stuff, he would as soon take a black dose, or a djain 
of arsafetida ! So I remain. Sir, yours most humble to command, 

A Busman. 

P.S. The Medical Journal says likeways that "a good large silk 
umbrella will save any one from sunstoke.” What’ would the puhhc 
say, I wonder, if we drivers was to strike, because our governors won't 
furnish us with large silk umbereUers ? • 

MORE EEEECTS OE THE HOT WEATHER. 

Mr. Swellington last Wednesday walked ont without his gloves 
on, a feat which was entirely owing to the hot weather. 

Mr. Latebiri) has been so much overcome by the great heat that 
he has found it difficult to dine until just -^dnight. 

Mr. Hobbler, being chaffed for having suffered from the gout, 
remarked that such attacks were all owing to the heat, as any gardener 
would teH you that a hot summer produced abundance of toe-martyrs. 

Tvru.. Harduppb found his memory so much impaired by the hot 
weather that he quite forgot to pay his debts ere starting for the con- 

Mn. Tippler finds the heat affect his eyesight terribly. The sun 
is in his eyes” continually just now, and by an optical delusion he 
frequently sees double. , . 

General Lover has been jilted for the second time this summer, as 
the lady could not bear the warmth of his affection. 

Captain Sbarpbiu who in general is a notedly cool hand, with the 
thermometer at 90% has quite lost his reputation. 


Then, when this had been produced, we should have another set of 
advertisements— 

?T>AN ’BAN CA CALIBAN.— The Great Song vociferously xe- 
JD demanded seven times Every Evening by an enraptured audience. 
Sung by Mr. Dooer in W. Shakspeare’ s New Nautical Extravaganza, THE 
TEMPEST.— GLOBE THEATRE. 


B eautiful ballet. — ^E very Night. Ceros, Juno, and Iris, in 
their Pas de Pasoination. 


nOCK-A-DOODLE DOO AND BOUGH-WO'W'GH CHORUS.— 
'Pl'nf.imflifl.a tifi any Encored in the New Extravaganza.— GLOBE THEATRE. 


With all due submissiom and being perfectly aware that I have not i 
exhausted the subject, I oeg leave to suggest that in the matter of 
words for choruses our ancestors, incluoing the Divine Williams, 
though they hved before, were not so very much in advance of us. 

Yours respectfully, 

Little Warbler, 

Betonb Controversy. — ‘Tgn9RAMus ” ought to know that Mil- 
ton's Minor Poems are those which he wrote before he was One-and- 
Twenty. 


‘‘We’ll Sweep Ter!” 

We hear that the Railway Bullies are renewing the old threat that, 
if people who can ^ord first and second class fare choose to ride tl^d, 
the companies will serve them out by inserting Chmmey Sweeps into 
the carriages. The threat should carry no ten’or. Physically, a penny 
newspaper spread between oneself and the sweep would prevent any 
red injury, unless Chummy were a ruffian, in which case a stont stick 
would setlie the question with his nob. Morally, would much 

rather ride in a carriage with an honest Sweep than '^th a railway 
man who had lured poor folks into a suburb, and then suddenly raised 
their fare 100 per cent. Ride third class, masculine enemies of swmd- 
Img, and never fear Sweep or Director. 


Scientifilc Terms. 

{Noted in this JELot Weather.) 

Ah8orpho9t.~~JLeedi Brandy and Soda. , , - , 

Nadialion . — On the Countenance after a certain number of glasses* 
Bjedectim.'—h& to taking one more or not. 


Toned Paper.— Sheets of Music. 
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SOTIE GMPES AT THE SEA-SIDE. 

{^ong qfihe Ocean ^ver,) 

lia, ha, ha ! 

Jones and his bride, 

Portly Mamma^ 

By the Sea-side. 

Jones on the sand, 

I on the sea ; 

Here do I stand. 

There sitteth he ! 

So let it be'! 

I,’m on the 'wave. 

Ho! I am free; 

He is a slave, 

Pamily man, 

PoTced there to stay 
By Matiy Anne, 

What Jones must pay 

Hundred to one 
Such were my lot ; 

Her had I won ; 

Glad I did not. 

I*m in my yacht, 

She is not mine. 

Her Jones has prot : 

I ’m on the brine. 

O’er tlie wild waters, 

Through the white foam, 

Wife, sons, and daughters, 

Cost me no home. 

Ha, ha ! On billow 
Sleeping, I ride : 

Head let Jones pillow 
By the Sea-side ! 


MEN WERE DECEIVERS EVER” 


Sagacity of th.9 Serpent. 

A Python at the Zoological Gardens once swallowed 
his blanket. He was supposed to have mistaken it for a 
rabbit. This supposition is probably erroneous. More 

IM .1 ^ TP\ -lT 1 ! A 


Swell {at the Civil Se 7 'vice Co-Operative Store). ** Haw 1 I want two or thwbe^ likely the Pythou wanted an anodyne, being troubled with 
Founds — Bacon— -and —a'w — ’blige me nr doing it up like Box— Gloyes *or a paiu in his inside, and swallowed the blanket because 
Flowers, or something o’ that sort 1 1 ’ he mistook it for a counterpane. 


PATTI IN A NEW PLACE. 

My dear Mr. Punch, 

You will, I am sure, feel a lively interest in the following 
information which I extract from some foreign correspondence - 

** It is not in some quiet spot in England or Scotland, or at some pretty 
Swiss chd.kt, or other delightful retreat from the bustle of the world, that 
Adelina Patti, now the Marchioness of Caux, is passing her honeymoon.. 


It is in Paris. The young Marchioness was present at the Opera on Monday j 
evening, in an open box in the dress circle, when the Tromi^re and the Giselle 
were represented. Notwithstanding the heat of the weather, the house was 
crowded, and, as may be supposed, Patti was the observed of all observers.” 

This is just the thing that a genuine artiste like the charming Patti, 
circumstanced as she was, would do. One can imagine what a luxury 
for her there was in going from the back of the house to the front, and 
in listening to a performance as exq^uisite as her o^YQ, if there is any. 
It was very natural of her, for one pleasure of her honeymoon, to go to 
the Opera. But may I be allowed, dare I venture to say, that, grace 
and efegance apart, in so doing our sweet Patti reminds me very much 
of one Bob, the waiter at a tavern near unto^ Drury Lane ? Bob, as 
perhaps you are aware, when he had got a holiday, was accustomed to 
spend it in sitting down to one of the tables at wmob on other days he 
attended, and causing himself to he served by his fellow-waiters. In 
suggesting this parsillel am I guilty of a base comparison? Nay, say 
not so. “ One touch of Nature makes the whole world kin.’* Adorable 


A JOLLY CHEISTENING. 

Session and Season are over, and Mr. Fmch, gladly turning from 
what good Queen Bess called the lippe-laboured orations out of the 
langling mouthes of the House of Oommpns (she struck out “jangling,” 
out we replace it) and all the other rubbish that has prevented his im- 
proving lus min d, proposes to devote himself to a perusal of the Six 
Hundred and Sixty Thousand Volumes which his friend Mr. Winter 
Jones has had counted in the British Museum. But before addressing 
himself to his studies, he proposes^ and moreover resplves, to drink one 
large bumper (it may be more, out details are unimportant) to the 
heSth of the youngest Christian of his royal house. A health to the 
Princess Victoria Alexandra Olga Mary, fourth child of Marl- 
borough House. Perhaps he would" not have made public note of this 
ceremonial, but that the christening on the Sixth of August seems to 
have been one of good old English jollity. After the ten godmothers 
and godfathers had promised and vowed, there was a hanouet, with 
music from Fra Fiavolo^ and other merryVorks, and then the young 


and godfathers had promised and vowed, there was a hanouet, with 
music from Fra Fiavolo^ and other merryVorks, and then the young 
parents went to the play, that is, to the Kolbom Amphitheatre, to see 
the horses and the acrobats. Another bumper to the jovial Prince 
and his adored wife. “England yet”— yes, and Merry England yet, 
my Puritans and Bitualists. 


You^s truly, Memob. 


P.S. You have doubtless seen the agreeable announcement that 

T i. Jt 11 TIf t 4 . 1 .-, .*.1 — 


l^orting. 

A CoRBBSTONDENT sends US the foUo'wing heading to an advertise- 
ment which caught his eye the other day : — 

S ET OF FOX HUNTS, BY HERRING.— These four beautiftil 
ColoTired Pictoes, &c. 

A Fox Hunt by Herring must surely be the picture of a Drag. 

When is an author most likely to be sick of bis own writing ? 
When he ’s regularly in the swing. 



CANINE. 

Me. Ptoch, 

Mt tongue being bridled, and my canine privileges curtailed, 
you 'will pardon me appealing to public justice througli those respectable 
agents-penandink. ® ^ 

It is high time, Mr, Funch, that our family bad a recognised voice in 
Parliament. At present our quasi representatives are most inefficient. 


and coming out 'witli a yelp. If 'we look into Boroughs 'what do vre 
find? No qualified champion of our persecuted race. The majority 
pride themselves on their clever little tricks, and I confess it is rather 
surprising how they stand up and beg. N ow and then one of the pack 
breaks forth with a lamentable howl, but which among them I would 
ask does his duty dogfully when he sees a rat in the house ? Ay— 
there’s the rub. 

Taxation and representation, we are told, should go together. Well 
don’t we pay our quota when the fiscal burdens which we bear extend 
from poll to poll? The British Lion annually drops in at all our 
kennels, and takes from each a little bit of biscuit for nis royal lunch ; 
and now I think of it, coming across the Mountains of Easselas, why 
Beitannia-’s triumphant car is drawn by the " doffs of war.” Who 
after this will dispute our claim to parliamentary honours ? I pause 
for a reply. Eaithfully yours. 

Lord of the Isles, ' Raspee. 

August 8, 1868. 


MARKING A GENTLEhlAN IN A RAILWAY GAERIAGE. 

Gentlemen who are not averse from being marked in a railway 
carriage, but on the contrary, rather like it, may gratify their desire at 
the smafi cost of one penny, iinless, like “ J. C.B.,” who writes to the 
Standard, they should happen to be as badly treated as was that cor- 
respondent, at Market Harborough. Here is J. C. B.” ’s letter to our 
excellent contemporary ; — 

To the JEditor of the “ Standard'* 

Sir,— When stopping at Market Harborough Station this morning about 
10-30, on my way from Leicester to town, I asked the proper man (not to 
I mistake him, he appeared a young man of eighteen or nineteen, no whiskers) 

I for a Standard, and was told in i*eply thatKe had none. 1 asked if he h^ 
sold them all, and was told in reply that he had. I was obliged to have 
recourse to a JDaUg Telegraph, and whilst he was handing me that anti-con- 
stitutional organ, I descried a copy of your journal in his bundle. I took 
possession of it, and informed the man that 1 should make the fact known at 
your office to-day. 

Travellers surely ought not to have to search a newsvendor’s bundle to 
obtain a copy of the only journal which marks a gentleman in a railway 
carriage. I am, Sir, &c., 

London, July 29. J. G. B. 

Everybody would not have been as determined as “ J. 0. B.,” who, 
haying travelled from Leicester as far as unto Market Harborough 
station without being able to get himself marked as a gentleman, was 
near being foiled by "the proper man*^— a very improper man, we 
should say-r-but succeeded in procin-ing the cheap md only proof of 
gentility on its travels. Well done, " J. C. B. ! ” 


THE WEON& MAN. 

"The Chancelloeoe the ExoHEqTJEB left Town for Loch Letter.’ 
The Postmajstee-Gbneeal would have sounded much better. 

Basso Peopondo.— A Deep Draught of Bitter Beer. 


The Schoolmaster Sent Abroad. 

Will it not be rather shelving Me. Dtj Gane to send him to Van 
Diemen’s Land ? Instead of being appointed Governor of Tasmania, a 
man who bears such a name as that of Du Gane might have been made 
Minister of Education. 
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THE HOT WEATHER. 

COOL CORRESPONDENCE. 


See 


Dear Ed.— C an’t do anytliing for yon tliis week. Too liot. 
lots of jokes in eoibryo. Yours, ■vyarinly, 

ShaHyiiooh Cottage^ liiocrside, II. T. 

From John Slack to P. Tiohtfit {Tailor). 

Sir,— Your account is ijrobably correcc. Can’t find ohciiuo-boob 
too hot to look for it. Wait for tne rain. 

Replies prom people to whom Orders for Theatre have been sent. 

Dear Boy, — ^Thanks very much. I return the orders. Glad of 
’em later on. Congratulate you on the success of the piece, which I 
see from tlic papers is drawing crammed houses. We leave town 

Yom, 

Hook. 

Dear Sir,— M amma is much obliged for your kind present, but 
thinks it is too hot for the theatre. At another time, in the winter, we 
sliaU all be delighted. SrofK. 

Dear Bob,— You Tteoer send me a stall when there is something 
worth seeing, but now when I am told your piece doesn’t draw a half- 
penny, and when the very idea of sitting in a stuffy ill- ventilated theatre 
IS enough to choke one, you send me a packet of six tickets. No, tliank 
you. When 1 want to see your trash, I can choose my own time and 

Your affectionate Uncle, 

Barnaby Gerijppin. 

P.S. You needn’t call, as I leave town for Summer Vale to-day. 
I didn’t pay in that sum you asked for two weeks ago, because you say 
you arc doing so well, and the advertisements announce your piece as 
a genuine success, drawing crowded lioiuscs. You must bo making a 
rortiiiic, in wMch case you won’t want any assistance from your uncle. 

B. G. 

To JosiAU Crump, Esq., of Utile Snigg Court, Lombard Street, from 
Leonard Slight, Esq. 

Dear Mr. Crump, — ^You asked me h) dine with you in the City at 
five o’clock yesterday, and I accepted. J regret to say that I am called 
away on most serious and important business, and am tliorefore utterly 
unable to fulfil my engagement. I will see you the first time I come 
to the baak. Yoms, traly, 

Leonard S. 

From Leonard S. to Geo. Saunter, same day, earlier. 

Dear Geo. — All right. Thermometer nearly 100“ iii the shade. 
Dine up the Thames, Can’t stand old Crump and the Governor’s 
fogies in the City. Throw him over. Yours, ever, 

Lenny. 

Frmn Mrs. Gappebis to her Husband. 

Dear Arthur^— Am I to take the children away or not ? London 
is so hot. When do you return ? Shall I meet you at Brighton ? Or 
send the cMLdren to Brighton, and come to you at the Isle of Wight ? 
You have been so long away, and you said you’d only be a week. 

Your affectionate wife, 

Lbttt. 

P.S. —Why haven't you written ? 

From Arthur Cappbris to the Same. 

Dear Letty, — ^Take the children to Brighton by all means. Do not 
come onto me here, as my movements are so uncertain. I will join you 
at Brighton. If possible I will get Lord Eudderpord to bring me 
round in liis yacht. This little trip has done me a world of good, you 
will be glad to bear, and in that case I am sure you would be the last 
to grudge me an extra day’s hoHday, even though it does keep me a 
little longer from you. Longing to see you and children again, 

I am, your lovmg husband. 

The Island. Yacht Club. Ajrty 0. 

P.S. I have written. The posts are so irregular this hot weather, 
Do not be alarmed if I don’t arrive within the week. 

To D. Dodge from P. Orpbr. 

Dear D.— I shall he in town to-morrow. Do settle up for last 
Derby. I want it. WiUseeyou. Yours truly, 

P.O. 

From D. D. to P. 0. 

Dear 0.— Sorry I ’m just leaving Town. You won’t see me. The 
place is too hot to hold me. Yours off 

’ i).D, 


YES, EOR “ JOSEPH "-AJSTD lUS 35ASE BRETIIIIEN. 

The Music Hall gentry had a great gatlicriug the other day, for a 
piuT)ose whicli wo should approve, if we did not hold that the Music 
Hall, as at present conducted, is so pestilent a nuisauco that charity- 
can have nothing to say to it. One of the performers had grace or 
shame enough to deliver some doggerel in which lie cleprccated the 
wrath of Riinch, on the ground that everybody must live. It is the 
plea usually heard in the dock, and the answer is, “ Yes ; but decently.” 
But as it is of no use telling the Music Hall folks what gentlemen 
think of them, perhaps they would like to know what the respectable 
artisan thinks of them, and of the spirit in which it is not impossible 
that he may deal with them. Hero arc the words of the organ of 
hundreds ot thousands of the skilled artisans and the Trades’ Unions, 
in fact, and wc recommend them to special attention 

To these glaring temples of dissii)ation our youth arc nightly attracted ; 
where they are being gradually triiiiiod to drinking habits ; where their minds 
are dehasec^ by the low songs and vulgar cxliibitions provided for them ; and 
where their morals arc undermined and corrupted by contact with loose asso- 
ciates, when their blood is fired and their brains bcmuddlod with drink. . . . 
The expenditure incuiTod in those places of amusement keeps young men 
poor ; causes marriage to be greatly postponed — to the increase of vice ; or, if 
entered into, without the necessary provision for making a comfortable homo ; 
while the habits they acquire by going there will too frequently cause them to 
neglect home and family for their nightly annisonients. The temptations of 
those places have also loo frequently caust‘d persons to have recourse to unlaw- 
ful moans for gratifying them ; and too often to forfeit plac(‘, trust, position, 
and character. That tlio young should seek amusement is natural, and that 
the man of toil also should at times seek relaxation and enji»ymeiit after the 
labour of the day; but the groat evil is in permitting those ' amuBoments in 
eonnection with public-homes— to licoiiso those plaoe.s in prefurimcc to 
places of amusement unassociated with drink. . . . I'n licimsc, in connection 
with thorn, music, singing, farce, ainl folly, to beguile tin; young and thought- 
less, and to lead them into habits of drunkenness and vice in lif(‘’s earliest 
spring, is a disgrace to the magistrates that license them, the' rioveriinient 
that fwinctions, and the LcgUlature that permits them. The publican interost 
is already the corrupting curso of many of our towns and villages.’* 

So says the Beehive, speaking tlie sentiments of the Working Man. 
We do not think that ho will see much force in the mewing plea of 
** must live.” _ _ 

ZADKIEL ON THE PAST. 

Right again ! Meteorologists have questioned whether the moon 
has anything to do with the weather. Perhaps it 1ms as much as the 
stars have ; and that is a great deal. Read old Zadkjlel’s 

“ Weather Phedictions, July, 1868. — Storms, hail, and thunder at first ; 
3rd and 4th, rain ; high winds, thunder, fsiir intervals ; Gth and 7th cool, 
sonic rain ; 8th to 11th, fail-, dry air; lr3thand Mth, heat, lighlnin^, and 
meteors; 15th and 16th, rain and thunder prevail; I8th and 19th, fiiirer; 
21 at, violent thunderstorm.^ all through the land; ‘iSrd, cloudy ; 25th, very 
unsettled ; 27th and 28th, misty, drizzling min prevails ; 3011i and 31st, cool 
and cloudy. Mmh rain this month, and on the 2lsi day violent thxmder ; 
deaths frequent by lightning. '' 

Observe, the concluding italics of the foregoing prophecy arc Zad- 
kiel’s own. What are they meant to imply ? When one man says to 
another, with reference to anytliing disagreeable to liim wliicb that 
other is going to get, or intends doing, " Much good may it do you,” 
we know what he means. Zadkiel’s meaning was the same as that 
when he announced “ Much rain this month.” Obviously. 

Seeing what a hit has been msuie by Zadkibl in foretelling the 
drought, we should be prepared to find lus exactness equally instanced 
in the prediction of future events. But herein Zadkiel is transcen- 
dental. After having distanced Merlin, and outshone the very 
lucidity of clairvoyance in foresho-vving the weather we were to have in 
July, he excels even himself by enumerating under tlie heading of 
"Voice of the Stars,” this startling item of things to come-in August :— 

“ At 5 h. 11 m. 30 s. a.m., on the 18th, there will bo a new Moon (a total 
eclipse of the Sun) in about 25" 28' of Leo. This will overthrow the power of 
Theodore in Abyssinia, and open up his country to civilisation.*’ 

’Pore Heaven this is a more excellent prophecy than the other 1 The 
total eclipse of the Sun in Leo, due on the 18th instant, and destined 
to smash Theodore, was, in effect, whilst anticipated, retrospective. 
This is a new thing in Astrology. Truly we perceive Zadkiel is a 
conjuror. His credit amongst the farmers and others who believe in 
him will doubtless be greatly reinforced by the astonishing success of 
Ms divmations, above exemplified, for July and August. 


Fortunate on the Whole. 


Mr. Disraeli’s Tragedy of Alareos has many of the faults of a young 
poet, but it deserved better treatment than it has received. It is some- 
thiug to indite an intellectual drama, though an imperfect one. But 
he is to be congratulated on one thing. Had the pmy succeeded, we 
should have ban several burlesques entitled What-a-Larkos. 
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^OUR DEAR OLD CHURCH OJP ENGLAND” 
{^Gemiine Version^ 

Our dear old Clmrcli of England, 

Let rally round yon nov, 

Tliough tkere ’s not the least occasion 
Eor kicking up a row. 

Yon know you’re safe as ever. 

And watched with loving eye. 

But Dizzy (who ’s so clever) 

Suggests a little Cry. 

So, dear old Church of England, 

(And none can call you cheap) 

We ’ll make your name a war-cry, 

Eor those who’d office keep. 

Declare to win elections. 

Old Mother Church so dear. 

With these, our crack selections, 

Yourself, and Gold, and Beer. 


SERVE BOTH RIGHT. 

Mr. Hiram Crawshaw, a friend of Lord Paulett’s, 
must, as a nobleman’s friend, be replete with all the moral 
and social virtues, but we should think that “ talent was 
not his forte,” as somebo^ said. At Brighton Races he 
does three wise things. Eirst, he proposes to give money 
to one of a gang of the impudent and filthy mountebanks 
who are called nigger minstrels. Secondly, he gives him a 
napoleon. Thirdly, on the cunning cad returning what 
he could not easily dispose of, Mr. H. 0. gives him a 
sovereign, and asks for nineteen shfllings. Of course the 
greasy tmef bolts with Mr. Hiram’s money. Lucidly a 
lady’s keen eyes detect the fellow at Lewes Races, and he 


PARTICULAR! 

AdjtOant of Volunteers (to RecrxiM), ** Well, Sir, and what Company do you 

WISH TO BE IN?” 

Recruit, *‘Augh1 I’ve been-— ah— used to the Co’pany op— ah — Ge’tle- , 
MEN, Sir ! ! ! r* . I 


My^s keen eyes detect the fellow at Lewes Races, and he 
gets six weeks with hard labour, a fortnight more than 
most ruffians get for brutal assaults on women, and not 
more than, comparisons aside, he deserves. But we hope 
that Mr. Crawshaw is not unduly proud of his own 
cleverness. Runch might not have mentioned it, hut has 
no kiudly feeling for folks who encourage dir^ nuisances, 
and he would be glad that everybody who does it were 
fined £1 as Mr. H. C. has been. 


Marriages which are not made in Heaven.” — 
Lucifer Matches. 


KILLING THE GOOSE. 

{An old Moral new pointed,) 

*‘The increase in the faxes of the South-Eastern, Brighton, and Chatham. 
Companies, that were to form the * Great South^n Confederation,’ has pro- 
duced a decrease in the last published weekly returns over the corresponding 
period of last year : — 

1867. 1868. Decrease. 

Sonth-Bastem £34,350 £32,893 £1,467 

Brighton 36,409 33,497 ... 3,912 

Chatham and Dover 17,499 16,042 1,457.” 

'—Daily Telegraph, 

Even blockheads are able to point to the fable 
Experience is ever endorsing. 

Whose moral proclaims that to make your gain stable. 

You had best let it grow without forcing. 

’Tis the tale of the goose that was wont to produce 
Eor the goose without feathers, its master. 

Eggs of genuine gold, at the rate, we were told. 

Of one egg per day, but no faster. 

Eor some time the man-^ose was C 9 ntent 'to make use 
Of the egg daily brou^t by the bird to him. 

Till fired by disdain of such slow rate of gain, 

A short-cut to millions occuired to him. 

If his goose thus could ky one gold egg every day, 

Eor him to put by in his bfireau, 

’Twas an obvious idea, inside her must be a 
Mine of dl the gold eggs mfuturo. 


So he took with his knife goosey’s innocent life, 

And. without the delay of a minute, 

Disenmowelled her corse, av’iice stifling remorse. 

Groped eager, and found nothing in it ! 

That blind goose-dissector was sure a Director 
On some Southern Line of his region, 

Who accustomed his public to humbug or hector, 

Eor his daily gold egg put the sgueege on. 

Till at last putting screw on to force out a new one. 

He finds the more sternly he squeezes. 

Ear from hew eggs out-shelled, that the old egg ’s withheld. 
And that geese can’t be bled as he pleases I 

Though our Watkins and Laings and Mangles ’gainst sayings 
Are proof, let the week’s doings teach ’em. 

If travTers think proper to put on the stopper, 

E’en on Railway Directors, they’ll reach ’em. 

If you cut up your geese, that they’ll not only cease 
Eor your needs to lay gold eggs enough, Sir, 

But the eggs will be lost, and the geese, to your cost. 

Will cut tip exceedingly roughs Sir. 


The thirst for her murder prevailed when he heard her 
Cackle loud o’er the egg for the day. 

As, in proud sense of duly, to say. “Here’s a beauty, 
At the feet of my master to lay ! ” 


Ano'ther Dainty. 

A NEW relish may shortly be expected to appear on the breakfast- 
table. According to the Dali Matt Gazette^ news hsw arrived from the 
German North role Expedition, one item of which reads thus : — 
“Potted six ice-bears already.” Epicures received this intelligence 
open-mouthed. Eortntjm and Mason instsmtly telegraphed to secure 
the whole consignment. Great uneasiness in certain quarters in. the 
I Zoological Gardens. 

A Stump Orator. — ^A’Dentist who talks aboRt himself. 
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OUR FISH, FLESH, FOWL, AND NATURAL 
HISTORY COLUMN. 

NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC. 


SiE,— My yoanofest child found the inclosed insects in a bed of our 
lodging-house. We captured them under a large glass. I send ’em 
aH up to you as they are. Have you ever seen anything hke ’em before ? 


, . __ ISHING not to ^be | 

riage in aU cases 

prepaid, [must send questions and full particulars. Address to the 
Office. 

Lusm NatureB from the sea-shore wiU he microscopically inspected. 
Animalculse not objected to. 

Insects will receive every possible attention, and be returned without 
loss of time. 

It is necessary to issue the above public notice, as having only 
hinted our intention to a few friends, we have not received either so 
many specimens as we could wish, nor of such a nature as would show 
that our end and aim had been fuUy appreciated by those with whom 
we had communicated. 


I o. 


CORRESPONDENCE, 


Deau Sir, —W hat’s this ? 


Warwick. 


[We don’t know what the deuce it is, but directly the hamper was 
unpacked, it flew at us, growling and barking fearfully. We (the 
Editor and clerk) ran up-stairs, leaving the door open, and were de- 
lighted to see the beast, which must have been something between a 
bloodhound and a pole-cat, run out into the street. We think the 
pohee will have some difficulty with Snorting Mitor^ 

Sir,— I send you some remarkable fish. What do you think they 

Forjarahire, 

[“ What do we think they are ? ” We didn’t want to open the 
hamper to know what they were. The carrier fainted when bringing 
them in, and though they were immediately kicked out, yet lime has 
had to be placed in every room, and the clerk and myself sniff scent- 
bottles full of disinfecting fluid all day. The police have threatened to 
indite us for a nuisance. If so, we shall say it was you, and give your 
I name and address in Scotland.—^. 


I forget the Latm name, but you’ll know it directly. It has been 
asserted that they axe perfectly harmless. Yours, Devon. 

phe ten bkgest Queen Hornets we ever saw, and of the most flerce 
and savage description. Luckily we let the clerk open it. He has 
been laid up ever smee, and now sends a solicitor to us. You’ll get in 
a row.— JEd,'] 

S1B5— I send[you some beautiful red-legged grouse, and hope that 
if you see anything carious about them you’iiiet me know. Yours, 

Hampsbxbjb. 

®anks. They have not come yet. — Sp. JEd!\ 

[*** We re-open tl^ column to say yes they have. But why didn’t 
you send them before ? There are many things very curious about them, 
Bimg an action against the S.W. Railway.— 


Margate. 

[Any tiling like ’em ? We can’t get rid of ’em, and are bitten, all 
over, dreadfully. Don’t send any more. — Sp. Ed^ 

Sir,— In compliance with your request, I send a queer animal from 
our farm. He is only a little queer, out he will be a great deal more 

[Driven here with difficulty. In the back-yard now. There ’s no 
doubt about it. It is a bull, and as mad as a hatter. The Clerk 
inspected him through the keyhole of the door. The bull butted it 
down, and is now in the passage. There is a crowd outside, but^ two 
policemen are sent for with guns. This is not the sort of specimen 
reared. — Sp. Ed."] 

Eriends at a distance will please accept this intimation. 

In answer to " Anglo-Indian’s ” ^er,^ we are sorry to decline, but 
we have no space for Elephants. The Night Hunter” suggests 
that a Hippopotamus he has got for us might go in the tank ; and 
if we’d let him lie down in tlie kitchen at night, we shouldn’t he 
troubled with any more black-beetles. Many thanks ; but don’t send 
it.—Sp. Ed. 

Sir,— We have a perfect plague of flies here. There are thousands. 
How can we get rid of them ? 

Eose Cottage. 

[Easily. Purchase a small quantity of laudanum, and mix one tca- 
spoonful with half-a-pmt of cold spring water. Procure the finest 
squirt you can possibly get. Take each fly separately, and pressing his 
I cheek-bones gently, force him to (men his mouth. Then squirt in 
, about three drops of the poisonous fluid, and the consequeuce will he 
; instautaueous death to the fly. If a female fly, one drop more will be 
I necessary. In a short time you will be entirely free from the nuisance. 

. If not, write again.— /§?. Ed^ 

I Sir,— Are humming-birds ever seen in England ? Yesterday evening 
. I saw a small creature which at first I took for a wopps : thou for a 
1 moth : but on closer inspection I found it to be uncommonly like a 
. small bird, with wiug^ and hriglit sort of shot-silk body. It had eyes 
, as brilliant as toads, and it worked itself along not by its wings hut by 
i the tail, wliich acted on the principle of the screw-propeller. I heard 
it humming to itself, but could not clearly distinguish the air. I fancy 
it was a reminiscence of Not for Joseph!’ Was this a humming- 

Jos. Mopps. 

Broom Lodge. 

P.S. I was quite sober at the time. 

[What you saw was an insect not uncommon in these islands. It 
was not a humming-bird, though in some respects resembling that 
omithologioal species. Just as the Lady-bird is a link between the 
insect and bird world, being named equally Lady-bird” or “May- 
bug,” so tins insect you saw we have not the sKghtest doubt is not 
a humming-bird but a " Ilam-birdf’ or, more commonly speaking, a 
“ Hum-bug.”—^. Ed!\ 

^ Sir,— Having lately had a reverse in fortune, I have been obliged to 
give up my house in Belgravia, and take up my residence in Camber- 
well. How can I acclimatise my. wife ? Dulcis Guglielmus. 

[By sensible and manly example, by judicious and kindly reasoning, 
you may soon convert the useless Belgravian fine lady into one of the 
most valuable specimens of the Oamberwelhan Domestic House-Wife, 
The trouble of acclimatisation may cost you something at first, but you 
will save much, and, iu fact, be a great gainer, in the en(L— Ed!\ 

MITES IN CUEESE. 

SiiL— -I send you some cheese. Are they Mites, or not ? If not, 
what r Whatever they are, how many are they ? 

Yours, Erummage. 

[Mites ! ants ! worms ! small flies ! which leapt out directly the 
basket was opened, and are all over the place. You ought to he 
ashamed of yourself. If we knew your real address, you ’d hear some- 
thing more of this. Send it.— /SJ?. ®.] 

Sir, — ^We cannot make out whether these are gnats or mosquitoes. 
Take a bite, and try. I enclose several live specimens. 

Yours, Bitumen. 

[Both, confound you ! We (the clerk and myself) have been laid up 
for two days. Who ’s your solicitor :—Sp. Ed!] 


THE premier’s ASSISTANT. 

In the work of educating his party in Parhameut might not Mr. Dis- 
AELi find a right-hand man in the Usher of the Black Rod ? 
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THE DIRECTOR’S OPERA. 

ACT II. SCENE I. 

DRJMATIS PERSONS. 

Captain Macheath, Wat Dreary, Harry Padington, 

Jemmy Twitcher, Robin of Bagftiot, Mat of the Mint, 

Crook-finger’d Jack, Nimming Ned, Ben Budge. 

SCENE— Office near Whitehall, 

Jemmy Twitcher, Crook-finger’d Jack, Wat Dreary, Robin of Bag- 
shot, Nimming Ned, Harry Padington, Mat of the Mint, Ben 
Budge, and the Reft of the Gang at the Table ^ ^tth Pens, Ink, 
Foolfcap in 'S>uantities^ Time-tMes, Ready Reckoners, Railway 
Bills and Adis, Clearing-house Regifters, France Sheets, in ‘various 
Stages of ManufaSure, Accounts, cooked and uncooked, Bottles, 
Glajfes, See,, before them, 

Ben, But prithee. Mat, what is become of thy Partner Jemmy ? 
I have not feen him fince the Wind-up of the Diddlefex Credit Fonder. 

Mat, Poor Jemmy had an Accident laft Old Bailey Seftions. He 
tried a financiering Touch to the Tune of a cool Hundred on exaftly 
the same Principles that had carried him, with Honor and Profit, 
through Operations of Hundreds of Thoufands. The Beak called 
it Swindling, and was heartlefs enough to commit him. All the Wit 
in Weftmiefter Hall could not drive into the wooden Pates of a 
Central Criminal Court Juiy the wide Diftin6lion between Fraud and 
Financiering, and now poor Jemmy is among the twopenny-half- 
penny Rogues in Grey and Yellow at Portland Scarries ! 

Ben. How are your common Juries, of peddling Tradesmen, to be 
expected to underftand high Finance ? 

Ned, How came it Jemmy did not challenge ? 

Crook, Or claim to be tried by his Peers — a dozen of Direftors ? 

Wat, Ah ! Jemmy was before his Time, Gentlemen. 

Jem, The more Reafon, Gentlemen, we ftiould not be behind 
our ^ — the Prefent. It is our duty to make the moft of our Occafions. 
Whatever fquearaifii Sentiment may fcribble, or pragmatical Prudilh- 
nefs may preach, lhall we allow the Law to be levelled at us f It 
cannot, if we do but maintain ourfelvcs above the Level of the Law. 
Down with all Cant, fay I ! Are we more dilhoneft than the Reft of 
the Commercial World ? What we win is our own, by the Law of 
Number One, and the Principles of Mutual Aflurance— Unlimited. 

Crook. Where lhall we find fuch exemplary Chriftians as our noble 
felves — a Body fo exaft in doing (thofe) as they would be done by, 
under the like Circumftances ? 

Wat (turning up the Whites of his Eyes), What, though I may 
have paired through the Bankruptcy Court ! My Labours lhall yet 
be blelTed with Increafe ! Whom is Heaven to help if not us who 
never fail to help ourfehves ? 

Robin. Well laid, honeft Wat ! And though we may not all have 
thy Gifts in the Pulpit, we are Men, I will fay it, of proved Courage, 
and indefatigable Induftry ! 

Mat, Who is there here that would not Hand in, or lie out for his 
Friend ? 

Harry, Or that would not cook an Account for his Company’s 
Intereft ? 

Robin. Or his o^von, either, if you come to that ? 

Mat, Shew me a To‘tvxery Gang that can fay more ! 

Jem. Enough blowing of our own Brafs, Gentlemen. If they will 
not let us combine by Law, we will do it without. We here proclaim a 
joint Partition of the Country among us. Every Company hath an 
indefealible Right to its own Field of Supply, and as Supply depends 
on Demand, *tis our duty to demand all we can ferew out of our 
PalTengers’ Pockets. 

Wat. We but retrench the mifehievous Superfluities of Simpletons 
for the Profit of the ftiarper Portion of Man-Kind. We hate every- 
thing in the World that is green ; and whenever we fee the Colour, 
our Inftin61 bids us change it to a Dun-brown. Cash was never 
meant to be locked up in the Bank Cellars. The Fundholder is your 
tme Robber of Man-Kind. He cribs, cabins, and confines the Capital 
that was meant to fly over the World on paper Wings, and multiply 
ad infinitum under the Alchemy of the Financier’s Bill-Stamp ! Where 
can be the Harm of taking from others what they have not the Wit 
to make more than Three per cent, of? 

Jem. Enough, Gentlemen. Our new Fare-tables are fettled. Good 
Luck attend us all ! Let us drink our next merry Meeting, and I will 
give you the right Railway Directors’ Song and Sentiment — “ Tax 
every Clafe ! ” 


Air. Fill ev’ry Glafs, for Wine infpircs us.” 

Tax every Clafs,for Lavs permits us, 

And fits us 

On Metis Purfes to lay Hands ; 

Of unreap noble Demands 

Our Confidence it acquits us ! 

Chorus — Then tax every Class, &c. 

SCENE II. 

To them enter Macheatli. 

Mac» Gentlemen, well met ! My Heart hath been with you this 
Hour. But a parting Shot at our inveterate Perfecutor Redefidale 
hath detained me. No Ceremony, I beg you I 

Harry Pad, We were juft breaking up, after approving your new 
Rates of Fares. Ah, if the Lords would but have allowed your 
brave Heads of the South to work in Company. As it is, you muft 
operate all the more manfully, each on his own Line, You muft teach 
thefe Rogues what it is to throw Obftacles in the way of Direftors 
in Difficulties. Though we work the other Side of the Water, 
You have our good Wifhes. We have had too much Squabbling. 
What a Plague, Gentlemen ? Are we not Comrades, after all ? I 
fliould be the laft Man to recommend a good Underflianding had I not 
difeovered its important Bearing on Dividends. There are Direftors 
on the Northern and Weftern Lines who may be worth fpeaking 
with 

Mach. I have heard also Whifpers of fuch — ^but — 

Harry Pad. But what, Sir ? 

Mach. Is there any Man here who dares infinuate anything againft 
my Honor ? 

Mat. We ?ire all ready to bear Witnefs to it ! 

Mach, My fworn Truth to the Holy Alliance of Direftors ? 

Mat. I ’ll be anfwerable for it. 

Mach, In dividing our Booty — in Advance, more’s the pity — have 
I ever fliown the leaft Marks or Avarice or Injuftice ? 

Mat, By thefe Qjieftions, fomething feems to have ruffled you. 
Are any of us fufpefted ? 

Mach. I have a fixed Confidence, Gentlemen, in you all, as Men 
of Honor, and, ftill more, as Men of Bufinels : and as fuch I value 
and refpeft you. Redefdale is a Man that is troublefome to us. 

Mat. Is he about to give us any more Plague ? I ’ll have him 
fhown up in the Newfpapers. 

Mach, I beg you, Gentlemen, aft with Prudence and Dlfcretion. 
Publicity fliould be our laft refort. 

Mat. He knows nothing of this Meeting. 

Mach. The Private Bufinefs of their Lordfliips’ Houfe cannot go 
on without him. He is a Man who knows our Game, but he is a 
neceffary Nuifance to us. We must continue to treat him with a 
certain Deference, for the Moment we have him dead againft us 
our whole Gang is at a Dead-lock in the Lords. 

Mat. But stop his Moutli, and who fhall dare wag a Tong^ue 
againft us ! In that way, I grant you, he is of great Convenience to 
us. 

Mach. Make him and the World believe we have quarrelled among 
ourfelves, which we can’t afford to do, of courfe. Let us continue to 
fquabble in Public, but in our private Meetings we can fettle Matters 
pleafantly. _ _ • ^ 

Mat. Your Inftruftions lhall be obferved. ’Tis now high Time 
for us to repair to our feveral Offices. So till next Clearing-Houfe 
Day we bid you Farewell ! 

Mach, 1 lhall wilh myfelf with you. Succefs attend you ! 

Air. March in Rinaldo, with brafs accompaniments, 

Mach, Let us take the Road 1 

Ntrw, the happy Hour approaches, 

When vue 7/ rob Trains like Stage Coaches, 

So of Fares voe^U raifie the Load I 
To the Lavj voe Tl hold ! 

Tour Dick Turpins ‘were but AJfes, 

Our Game their Game furpajfes. 

And the Public ’ j bought and sold ! 

[The Gang, ranged in the Front of the Stage, brandilh their 
Tariffs, double -load their Fares, and flick them in their 
Pockets 5 then go off, finging the first Part in Chorus. 


Spout fob Blacu-lbgs. — ^The Negro Race. 
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■When the lodging-house shark preys from dawning to dark. 

And the shark’s victim, married or single, 

Of his cash ‘'ducks and drakes” as submissively makes. 

As he makes of flat stones from the shingle. 

' ’Tis the time when sm^ children flhd 

1.. rapture bewild’ring. 

riz Beechen spades and tin buckets in plying, 

~ And the sand of the beach over all m their 
reach 

- In their infantine joyaunce send flying : 

Tuck up small skirts and blouses to pile 




Then follow their elders’ example. 

In cutting a way for the sea to make play 

With the walls they have toiled hard to 
trample. , 

As watches the joys ot the small girls 
and boys 

With a sage’s and parent’s indulgence, 
While he blows the blue cloud well-earned 
leisure enjoys 

In this August’s extra-effulgence. 

He thinks to himself, how man ’s mirrored 
in elf I 

Though in one respect best the child’s 
state is,— 

That the game on which Elders are wasting 
their pelf. 

Here Youngsters are playing at, ^raifis / 

See that dark-eyed young rogue with a 
marked Hebrew bro^c 

Defending yon sand-piled erection, 
’Gainst assailants who bring each his Gla.d 
STONE to fling 

Through the wall the Jew trusts for 
protection. 

’Tis an emblem of Dizzy, and GLiJ)STONE, 
one busy 

In breaching the other’s sand-castle, 
While the agents their steady residuum get 
ready. 

And at^candidates’ cost hold free wassail. 

Just 'as sure, — mused old P., — as the 
wash of the sea. 

That Hebrew’s sand-wall will devour. 
Will the tide of opinion assert its dominion 

O’er the sand -house called Ireland’s 
Church-tower. 

What yon grey pile on land is to this pile 
of sand. 

On which so high perched that Jew lad is, 
Thai, if truth! must be told, iu strength, 
healtk breadth, and hold, 

Is John Bull’s Church established, to 
Paddy’s. 


JUSTICE TO THE GRAND ST. 
MARTIN. 

There is good sense and justice iu a 
paragraph which we beheld the other evening 
in the Ghtoworm. Somebody wrote to it, 
H alleging that the Post-Office did not deliver 

I- ^ his letters regularly; and the luminous 

” journal intimates, m reply, flrst, that it 

" ^ believe mm, and, secondly, that if 

w his letters miscarry, it is most likely his 

eoriTc IM Tuc eiiKi own fault. Jfr. is so terribly, yet so 

druid in int dUn, justly, severe upon all public departments 

OBSERVED BY MEANS OP A.N EXQUISITE 17 PEET 6J-INCH REPRA.OTOR PROM THE t^t fail in tbeir duty, that he deems it 

CELEBRATED MUNICH WORKS. right to say that he endorses both the 

(“ We know that the whole of the Sun’s surface is in a state of continual agitation. The spots 
break out, vary in form, &c.” — Cornhill Magazine for At^gust.) TnaPost-Office does its busmess better than 

;; any establishment for which we pay. Of 

. course,if you choose to direct your letters in 

a villanousmand, and to give them to your servant to post, who, not wanting to wet her feet, gives them to the butcher’s boy when he calls, who, 
not being at the moment eu route for a post-office, carries them in his pocket until he can entrust them to a butcherly young friend, who puts 
tlmm mto his ttay and finally jerks them down an area, the probabilities of their being delivered are somewhat reduced. But direct your 
letter m a legible hand, with no fewer ^d no more words than are needM, and post it yourself, in a mild but determined manner, and, Glad- 
stone s he^ to Rearden’s, your missive arrives safely. JMr. Punch’s complaint of the Post-Office is, that it delivers much too regukrly, and 
muen tooMcen, coiresuondence which is simnly waste nauer : but that is not the Duke op.Montrosb’s fault, but Punch’s mismrtime. 
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HTMEN AND LOW MEN. 

One of tlie most rampant forms ■wHcli Snobbism assumes, is the way 
in wMcb tbe fact of a relationsbip with Swells is publicly paraded in 
advertisements of marriage. If t£e bridegroom be remotely related to 
a lord, or tbe bride’s great-great-uncle be third cousin of a bishop, 
mention specially is made of this delightful circumstance, although the 
families concerned are sure to be aware of it, and it can hardly have 
much interest for society at large. 

Descending in the social scale, this Snobbism assumes a form which 
is more practical, and often serves as an advertisement for those who 
by the etiquette of their profession, are not allowed to advertise their 
whereabouts, or puff publicly their works. Thus, for instance, our 
attention is directed to the fact that the bridegroom’s second cousin is 
the famous Dn. Boius, whose titles are paraded with great elabora- 
tion ; or a reference is lugged in to the brother of the bride, in order 
that his treatise upon bunions, bricks, or boilers, may be publicly 
announced. 

If this fashion imreads much further, small tradesmen will soon follow 
in the footsteps of the Swells, and advertisements of marriages will be 


sand ties and hallowed associations, being menaced with gradual 
extinction. 

I think the House of Lords perfection : I regard the presence of the 
Bishops in that ajugust assembly as one of the Palladiums of our 
glorious Constitujtion, and only regret that the Bishop op Sodob. and 
Man, and all IrisL Scotch, and Colonial Prelates are debarred from 
seats in the Upper Chamber by the jealousy and short-sightedness of a 
latitudinariau age. 

Those time-honoured institutions of our common country, in which 
daring democrats and licentious levellers pretend they can discern 
anomalies and abuses, I cherish with feelings of unmixed pride and 
satisfaction ; and will resist to the utmost all msidious attempts to de- 


our system of promotion by purchase in the Army, our Bankruptcj 
Laws and Chancery Suits, our Diplomatic Service, our Ecclesiastica 


Beown AND Buggins, whose Emporium of Pashiou stands conspicuous 
iu Whitechapel, and will shortly be augmented by a branch at the 
West End. The fair bride will announce that she is the only daughter 
of Me. Epheaim Coedueot, of the old-established house of Cobdueot 
AND Cadgee, whose reversible ten-sliilliTig trousers were honourably 
mentioned at the Paris Exposition, and whose guinea mungo overcoats 
are worthy of all fame. 

Dropping to another round in the commercial ladder, we may see 
announced the fact that Me. Timothy Teottee, Chimney-Sweep, New 
Cut, has espoused Miss Susan Sweetbebad, daughter of the late 
J osuH SwEETBBEAD, of East Smithfield; and the world will be informed 
that his business as a pork-butcher is carried on triumphantly b^ his 
desponding widow, by whom the largest ordeas will Ibe thankfully 


our Cathedral Establishments, our Agricultural Labourers, our Poor 
Law, our Yestries, our Turupikes and Treadmills, are all in turn the 
object of my unqualified admiratiou and respect ; and the audacious 
political adventurer who may dare to lay but a single finger on a single 
stone of that edifice of our Constitution, which has been alike the 
admiration of ages and the envy of the world, will arouse my unfiinch- 


On the 11th inst., at Bethesda Chapel, Mmories, by the Bey. Kb. Stig- 
GINS, assisted by the Eev. Lube O’Blabney, uncle of the biide, Samuei. 
Skunk, Esqxtibe, alids < Slimy Samsiy,* Betail Bag Merchant, Black Boll 
Street, to Sttkey Alexandba, youngest daughter of Bill Sikes, EsauiBE, 
late of Seven Bials, but now of Portland Prison. 

“ P.S. Best price in the trade for prigged dripping and old bones. 

“ N.B, Burglars bringing swag, must ring tbe second bell, and whistle.** 


ELECTION ADDRESSES. 


I.— TBEMENDOUSLY .TOBY. 

To the Worthy and Independent Electors and Freemen of Great 
BriborougL 

Gentlemen, 

A NUMEEOUS and iufiuential deputation from your loyal and 
ancient Borough, now by reckless legislation unjustly deprived of one 
of its Member^^ having honoured me mth an invitation to present 
myself as a CancUdate for your representation in the ensuing Parliament, 
I accept the flattering proposition with feelings of equal pride and j 
pleasure, and hasten to place my humble services at your entire disposal. : 

Beiug personally a stranger to you, a brief and temperate statement i 
of my pohtical opinions may not he deemed inappropriate^ especially at 
a time when mamcs are worn and coats turned, when traitors abound, : 
and* men hesitate to show themselves in their true colours. 

I glory in the name of Tory, and firmly believe that England was 
never so great at home, never sc) feared abroad^ as when her Councils 
were swayed by statesmen who bore such illustnous names as Adding- 
ton, Castleeeagh, Eldon, and Liveepool. In the present deplorable 
dearth of rulers of their unwavering consistency and unshaken 
attachment to the Altar and the Throne, I must be content to support 
Her Majesty’s existing Government, as the sole barrier, the only bul- 
wark, between us and anarchy and Me. Beight. 

On the all-absorbing question of the hour aud the day, I am firm ^ 
a rock, steadfast as a tower. I will hearken tp no compromise, I will 


our National armaments, and compulsory education. Bachelor aud 
Lieutenant-Colonel as I am, I cannot regard with an eye of favour tbe 
participation of women in the Electoral Erancbise. 

When returned by you as your honoured ^resentative, you will 
hear me, iu this great crisis of our National History, in myjplace in 
Parliament, rallying round the Throne, defendii^ our Altars and Hearths, 
nailing my colours to the mast, upholding Church and State, advo- 
1 eating no Siprender,^ guarding the bulwarks of our Constitution, sound- 
ing the tocsin, uttering watchwords and words of warning, preserving 
our ancieut landmarks, stemming the advancing tide ot democracy, 
manfully resisting the tnin end of the wedge^ and unfurling that proud 
Conservative banner, which has for its inspiring motto, " Steare super 
antiquas vias 

Preemen! your immemorial rights I will protect as amongst the 
brightest jewels of the British Crown ; and to aU, Ereemen and Inde- 
pendent Electors, I say in conclusion, a long puU, a strong puU, and a 
pull altogether, and victory is ours 1 

I havejhe houonr to be. Gentlemen, 

■ Your obedient humble Servant, 
Peedeeick Loeenzo Devebeux Eeeingham. 

Constitutional Club f August 20, 1868. 



CONSCIENTIOUS INDIYIDUAL 

Who Thinks, “ Now, that nbithbe of them can Beibe, I 
wonder which I shall vote for.” 


cipled and unprovoked assault upon tbe State Cburch in Ireland, 
and solemnly pledge mysdf that the rights, emoluments, perquisites, and 
privileges of eve:^ stipendiaiy dignitary of that venerable establish- 
ment, from the highest Archbishop to the humblest sexton, shall ever 
find in me a devoted champion and supporter. I tremble to think of 

what might follow in this our beloved country, if the plot and con- wrong, pbima facie. . 

spiracy of Mu. Gladstone and his heterogeneous hand were uplmppily Women who make up their faces deceive themselves, if they tb^ 
to succeed, and dare not trust myself to contemplate the possibihty of that by so doing they are more likely to tempt men to make up their 
the existence of our own Deans and Chapters, so dear to us by a thou- minds. 





ODD MEN OUT. 

THE MAH WITH AH EAR WHO PIAYS BY IT.-SEOOHD 
SPECIES OP THE GEHUS. 

Apteb, dinner tlie Guv commences politics ; that is, he gives me the 
result of his reading during the which embraces the opinions of 
the Times, the Telegraph, Daily News, and Standard—^ political salad 
which we mix with our own on, vinegar, and Attic salt, if any at table. 
My long-lost Cousin trifles with the decanters, which always seem to 
be “forming” in front of him: and presently, not being mterested, 
apparently, m any question of the day, slips a little way down in his 
chair, gives himself his head, and falls asleep. Being aroused in order 
to pass the wine, he puUs hims^ together for the pnroose of Ailing 
his own glass (the largest claret size), and having forwarded the 
decanters a stage, like the Parliamentary bills we are discussing, col- 
lapses again, and slumbers. My relative gives me “himself on the 
Tmes,^^ I return with “myself on the Standcird,” and so on. 

We exhaust the topics of the day, including the City article and 
markets. 1 beat him easily on markets, as he never thinks of reading 
j them, and I have the movements of the Army and Navy at my fingers* 

' ends, this being a part of the paper he can*t manage at all. As he 
doesn't contradict any of my statements about hop^s, greyshirtings. 
calicoes, twist, the enibarkation of troops for New South Wales, and 
! the orders from the Horse Guards as to the movements of the House- 
1 hold troops from Windsor to Hounslow, I have the talking all to my- 
I self for a good ten minutes, manamng it judiciously and slowly. 

At five minutes to ten my relanve has a pain in his back, and goes 
out of the room, and is not seen again by me tOl' the next morning, 
when he will probably inform me that he hasn't slept a wink all night. 
The night before one of these complaints I happened to pass his door 
on a late visit to the library. If ever I heard a man snore, my relative 
was that man. I suppose there is no smoke without fire, and no 
snoring without sleep. 1 re-passed his room an hour and a half after 
this, and the snoring was as heavy and regular as before. When we met 
in the morning he said, as usual, that he hadn’t slept a wink all night. 
Now, what possible amusement could my relative find in lying simke 


and snoring ? Can a man snore himself to sleep ? Can he induce 
sleep, gentle sleep, to visit him by correct inntation ? Or I catch him 
on the horns of a dilemma — if he wasrCt snoring, who was ? 

Not I : and there are no other bed-rooms near his. Do I ask him 
this ?— no, I do not. I like Drouzemoor-Ripple, and its ease and com- 
fort ; therefore I amuse with these queries, ^d am content to let 
my invalid relative think that 1 am taken in by his constant sleepless 
nights. 

The above digression occupies me while my long-lost Cousin is waking. 

Eirst he opens his eyes, and looks very wide awake for two seconds ; 
then he shuts them suddenly, and is very much asleep for five seconds ; 
then he re-opens them, shakes his head, and draws himself up in the 
chair; thenne stretches himself^ Mtting out vigorously left and right, 
and screwing his head about as if it was new and inconvenient to him. 
Then he laughs at me shoriiy : I smile. Then he asks _me, as if suddenly 
alive to some neglect on his part of the laws. of hospitality, if I’ll take 
any more wine ? I won’t — he does — ^throwing off a couple of glasses 
of sherry — “ whitewash” he calls it— easily, and^ rising from his chair 
proposes “a smoke” in his room. This, falling in with my notion of 
coimort I agree to it ; but place before him my room” as an amend- 
ment of the original motion. 

All the same to him (a very pleasant, unselfish fellow my long-lost 
Cousin, I think to myselfi ; my room be it. 

Why do I choose my room, and why appreciate the unselfishness of 
the long-lost ? 

Because I can get as far as my dressing-gown and slippers, sit in my 
own particular seat (every man in his own room has a right, by cour- 
tesy, to his own particular seat), and when I ’m tired I can “ turn in,” 
which gives the hint to your visitor to turn out. Or if he will stay, 
Ms talkmg will send me to sleep, and his promise to put out the candle 
relieves me from all anxiety. 

Being in the country my window is open, so that I shan’t be sleep- 
ing hi tobacco-smoke, and the amount of that fumigation in the room 
is iust enough to keep away insects. A pipe ought to have been 
included among Titamas directions for protecting the slumbers of her 
donkey-headed Bottom. Being, as I have before stated, something of 
an in'valid— I mean, and not only upon my relative’s account— it 
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is necessary that I should have great quiet, plenty of rest, and above 
everything, that I should go to bed early. 

Had I suspected for an instant that I had suddenly stumbled upon 
the second species of the Man mth an Ear, I should have thought 
Wice before suggesting my room, and ihen\ shouldn’t have suggested it. 

We go up-stairs. Our rooms are divided from one another by 
another spare room, where there is no one sleeping at present. 

Ered, my long-lost Cousin, is so glad I’m here— I’m so glad, I say, 
that Ae is here. I can’t say more ; and when two men meet, (relations 
TniTiH you) after an interval of ten years, it ’s rather odd if the inter- 
change 01 experiences is not both amusing and interesting. 

I am under the impression that my Cousin has been to Gibraltar, 
Malta, Italy, Sicily, Norway, Sweden, Holland, Africa, America, and 
Canada, not to mention a long stay in Ireland and a short one in 
Scotland. I find that he ^as been to all these places, and more. 
Therefore, for two or three nights I can dispense with my books, and 
earn from biTiij in that time, as much as I would from hard reading in 
three weeks or more. “ The information will be,” I say to myself, 
wrapping myseK in my dressing-gown, “served iip hot and hot; or,” 
I say, changing my trope, “the fresh-gathered fruits of recent travel” 

So lighting my pipe, and putting aside BlutarcK, Vol. IV., Moniaigne^ 
CouKT^^viEE DE Maistre’s Worhs^ Schejimbling’s Semitic Spaces, 
Dunn’s Commerce and European Mnanee^ Bacon’s Essays, Von Dul- 
LERMAN On the Sehrew Particles, and The Four Books of Confucius, 
I await the entrance of my long-lost Cousin. 

A tap at the door. “ Come in I” Enter the butler, carrying a large tray 
with tumblers, spoons, glasses, sugar, bottles of spirits. Dottles of wine, 
bottles of soda and Seltzer water, enough apparently for a large party. 

“Mr.Erejderice: said as I was to bring these m here, Sir,’^ says 
Phibbs, the butler, looking about for space on the table, and getting 
the thin end of the tray into Dunn’s European Finance, as a hint to me 
to assist him in clearmg the table. Bacon, Hebrew Particles, Mon- 
taigne, Confucius, and my other friends are replaced by brandy, gin, 
wHskey, sherry, Hollands, sugar, and various waters. 

“There was indeed a tap at the door.” I say to my Cousin when he 
looks in to see if “ the stun ” is all right. Anything to drink he calls 
“ stufi,” no matter what the quality of the liquor may be. By the way, 
he doesn’t see my little funniment about the word “tap;” but only 
replies, “Oh, it’s come up all-right. Now, Phibbs, you can go to 
bed.” Exit Phibbs. Tome— “ I’ll put on my smoking-coat, and come 
in for some stuff.” I say, “ Make haste,” as I have half finished my 
allowance of one pipe before bed-time, ana I wanted to take it with his 
experiences of foreign countries and peoples during the last ten years. 
He leaves my door open, and goes humming down the passage. nTiat 
tune it is I cannot exactly determine : I think the same as he hummed 
at dinner— Halls, with a dash of Home, Sweet Home,^^ and 
something else. It reminds me of Bilscombe for a minute, but I 
dismiss all thoughts of Men with Ears from my mind. 

Mister Ebed returns. In such a smoking-coat !— made, jtpj^aiently, 
of the most fiamiug and fiaring carpet-patterns worked in silk! 
Gigantic roses^ enormous dandelions, spread themselves in folds over 
his body, and m fact the barest ap^ment couldn’t be unfurnished as 
long as he was sittiug in it. He is chair-covers, sofa-covers, rug, cur- 
tains^ and carpet, all in one. They are big enough to hold three 
cousms, being cut on the made-for-growing principle. 

“You hke it ? ” he asks, alluding to the suit. 

I candidly answer that I don’t know whether I do or not, being 
dazzled by it. My Cousin hums to himself while I inspect the dress 
from my chair. 

“I ’ve got another,” he informs me, “ all lions and tigers.” 

I suppose, I say, that he bro^ht it with him from abroad— Turkey, 
perhaps. I throw this out, hoping that thereby hangs a tale of exciting 
adventure and thrilling interest. 

“ No,” says he ; “ Piccadilly.” 

Tt is at this moment I perceive for the first time that he is carrying 
an odd-shaped black box fastened by brass catches. 

, “ Liqueurs, eh ? More ‘ stuff ? I ask, smiling at my quotation from 
him. 

“No^” he returns, brightening up more than I have seen him do 
since his arrival— “my comet.” 

“Do you play? ” I ask. But why this question ? Does a man oanj 
cornopeans abouWith him when he can’t play ? Does any one in Ms 
senses lug about with him a violoncello when he is ignorant of the art 
of scraping its strings ? 

An answer ^ flashes through my mind with telegrapMc velocity, 
startling me like galvanism. J.n answer, do I say ? Toe answer— 
on^ answer— I q the above queries. 

Yes. The very time when a man, in his senses too. does carry about 
a cornopean, or any other musical instrument, witn Mm, is when he 
canHplay, and is (Gracious powers, how it flashes on me !) learning 
TO DO so! 

' I anticipated Ms answer. “ You are learning it ? ” 

“No,” he replied (thank Heaven for that, as far as it goes! I 
thought to myself) ; “ I only have a master when I want to learn some 
particular tone, because I have a difficulty over notes.” — (Here he begins 


screwing on a mouth-piece, and shaking nothing out of the bell end of 
the cornet.) “ I always have had a difficulty since I first began.” 

“ When was that ? ” I ask, hoping for the best. 

“ Ten years ago,” is his answer, which, so far, is satisfactory. A 
musical man in ten years’ time can’t he so very had a performer on any 
instrument he has studied. 

“No,” says he, after giving a blast through it,’ to try the A crook- 
piece, wMch pierced my ears, “I’m no great hand at notes : I almost 
always plat by ear.” 

The Hour had come, and the Man! 

“Now” says he, playfully, “mix your liquor, and ’ll give you a 
toon on the corny.” 

I grip my chair as if he was going to blow me off it, stare at lilm 
heblessly, aud then he commences The 

What “ toon ” do you think ? 

Heavens I Such an one to play by ear ! 

It is » * ^ * 

My pen seems to go “ on edge,” as my teeth did, while I write. 

The tune he plays is * ^ * 

Pardon me till next week. 


THOMAS A^BECKET IN A. NEW LIGHT. 

Wonders ne’er will cease 1 
Here’s Archbkhop Manning, 

Hoists the flag of peace. 

To bless, instead of banning,. 

Pree-Church Congregation, 

Protestant Dissenter : 

E ’en in “ Liberation ” 

Circles, begs to enter *. 

For his Ohurch-rule claiming 
“ Do as you’d be done by 
Persecution blaming, 

“ WMch nought e’er was won by 

For afi sects demanding 
Freedom of opinion. 

Law Courts notwithstanding. 

And the State’s dominion. 

And by way of Model- 
Martyr, slain to check it— 

Bless Ms sapient noddle — 

Trots out T. A’Becket 1 

It a wit of such name 
Is to write down Home Ass, 

One had rather, much, name 
(iiL. A’B. than Tho5ias ! 

Save him who could dish up 
England’s Comic History, 

Who could match Archbishop 
Manning’s latest mystery ? 

Dexterously making ^ 

Friend or free opinion 
Of a Primate quaking 
For his Church-dominion I 

For Dissenter’s suffrage. 

When by Lib’rals toasted. 

Offering one, whose rough rage 
Would have Lib’rals roasted, 

And^ by sentence sinister, 

Giv’n o’er to damnation, 

Each Dissenting minister. 

With his congregation ! 


OBSEHVATIONS AT GHEENWICH. 

As Brown and Jones were walking not far from the “Trafalgar,” 
they observed in a shop-window the following announcement : — 

“ Tea made with shrimps at eighteen pence apiece.” 

Observed Broyn", on reading this, “ Tea made with shrimps ! What 
a curious concoction 1 ” 

“Yes, indeed 1” observed Jones. “And fancy selling shrimps at 
eighteen pence apiece 1 ” 

“Well, I must say,” observed Brown, “the announcement of this 
shrimp-tea seems a little fishy.” 
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LAST SWEET THINGS IN CHEEK. 

OSfetf Advertisements ^ 

Mackbaut. — ^Tlie only Successor to this ^at English Actor is Don 
Chalmexs Colona. who has a testimonial from Juaxez, the murderer 
of Maximilian, and who is therefore a good judge of the way Richabd 
THE Thixd should he murdered. 

Sm John LAWBJSNCE.—The only Successor to this great Governor- 
General of India is Lobd Mato date Naas), who, heme exceedingly 
clever in managing Irish Members of Parliament, must know how to 
control an Empire of Two Hundred Millions of Orientals. 

P AGANiNi.“-The only Successor to this great Eiddler is Mr. Collins, 
who says that he is Paganini Kedivivus, and ought to know. 

GRATTAN.—The only Successor to this great Irish Patriot is Dennis 
Eearben, the Auctioneer, who was slashed at the end of the Session 
when t^jdng to hring in a Bill for the Ilepeal of the Dnion. 

Solomon.— The only Successor to this great Hebrew King is Mr. 
Tupper, whose proverbs are considered by nimself and friends to be a 
tride superior to those of the uxorious Monarch of Israel. 

Theodore Hook.— The only Successor to this mat wit, vocalist, 
Tory, and improvisatory, is the Great Vance, Music Hall Singer, 
patronised by the Heir Apparent to the British Grown. 

Gladstone. — ^The only Successor to this Great National Einancier is 
Mr. Ward Hunt, who does whatever Mr. Disraeli tells him to do. 

Longpellow.— The only Successor to this Great American Poet is | 
Mr. Watt Whitman, who scorns the vulgar trammels of rhyme and 
rhythm to which his predecessor is a slave, and also those of decency, 
which ignobly bind the majority of mankiad. 

Sheridan. — ^The only Successors to this Great Dramatist are a Car- 
penter, a Scene Painter, and a Gabowner, who, with the assistance of 
a few explanatory words from a dramatist, make plays that run dve 
hundred nights. 

/fENNYSON.—The onlj Successor to this great English Laureat is the 
gifted author of the lync (“ received by millions with enthusiasm ”) — 
"Let us smg &esh ^es to the Prince op Wales, 

And like^e Ike Princess, 

And pray to Heaven whatever is given. 

Their shadows may never be less.” 


A BULL ON A RAILWAY. 

Under the heading of "Railway Spite” a corre^ondent of the 
Times says, with especial reference to the North Kent Line : — 

“ Since the railway fares have been raised, many gentlemen have travelled 
third class. The railway people, however, with g^eat, ingenuity, manage to 
pay US out in thiB way ; they incommode the few who have paid for l^t-class 
tioirets accommodation by introducing into their first-class carriages the 
ordinaiw holders of third-class tickets, who smoke, spit, swear, and make 
themselves generally disagreeable.” 

So then, because many decent people choose to travel third class 
rather than submit to extortion, the Railwaymen are doing ^ they 
possibly can to drive all of them into third-class carriages. If this is 
spite on the il^iiwaymen’s part, is it not cutting off their nosM to spite 
their faces ? They seem to have borrowed a hint from the Irishm^, 
who, owinjg a banker a grudge, made a demonstration against him by 
burning his notes. 


BOBADIL REDIVIVUS. 

It appears to us that at last there is an opportunity for Exterminating 
the Human Race. The alteration in ^ the law of Capital Punishment 
puts an end (and JAt, Tunch records it with satisfaction) to the dis- 
graceful spectacle of a public execution. The Black Elag tells the 
story, and the 13th August, 1868, when the changed system came into 
play in the case of a cruel murderer, is a date in the history of civilisa- 
tion. Some day, perhaps, we shall teach everybody so well that we 
shall need to hang nobody. In the meantime, see here. A coroner’s 
inquest is held upon an executed criminal. A jury of Quakers, or of 
sworn enemies to capital punishments, would bring in a verdict of 
Wilful Murder. If this were coufirmed by another similar juxy,^ it is 
clear that we must hang gaolers, cha;^amR and reporters, who assisted. 
But tken to hang Ikese would be Wilful Murder again, if we could 
only get a right jury. And so in time we might execute the whole 
public, with me exoeptiou of the Last Men, who could then found a 
new universe. The idea may not be pleasant, but it is logical. 


Rail and Matt, . — Cannot the Railway Companies be content with 
carrying the Royal Mail, but they must needs also levy Black Mail ? 


Printed by Josepb Smith, of ^HoHbrd Square, in the Pariah of St. James, QeAen'wdl, In the Ctounty of Jlliddlese*, at the PrintiM Offlees of Messrs. Braefeury, Evans, & Co.jjpomhardl 
Street, in the Precinet of WhiteMars, in the City of London, and PuhUebed by him at No. 85, Ple^ Street, in the Parish of StTmide, City of London.— Sa.TUBDa.T, August ffl, 1808. 
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AESTHETICS. 


CONEEEBNCE TO PUSET. 


No, PusET, no; it is no ^o; 

Your overture ’s made m vain. 

Any green in our eye, do you think yon spy 
That you seek our aid to gain ? 

We know your creed, and we can’t, indeed. 
In the same boat pull with you. 

Wc must decline ; take your own line, 

And paddle your own canoe. 

Por to ourselves we’ll keep ourselves. 
Your Colleges’ plan won’t do. 

We shall not drown, if you go down ; 

So paddle your own canoe. 

N^eace with. Rome, or those at home 
Who wear Rome’s mask, say we; 

And there the vest won your hreast 
Is branded with MlB. 

Nay; PusEY, nay^ away, away ! 

We never can join your crew : 

You’re adrift on the tide, to the Tiber’s side: 
No, paddle your own canoe. 

Por, &c. 


You offer one hand to the Pap 
And the other to us extend 
Do you really hope that we and the Pope 
Can acknowledge a mutual friend r* ” 
You tell us our bark is not an Ark ; 

We don’t believe that’s true. 

We ’d trust- a raft before your craft : 

Just paddle your own canoe, 
for, &c. 


Of an ocean trip in partnership 
Our principles won’t allow. 

You had better, a deal, have the Pisherman’s Seal 
Stamped fairly on your brow. 

We must leave m the lurch both you and the Church 
That encourages yours and you. 

Our fingers don t itch for a touch at pitch ; 

Go, paddle your own canoe. 

Por, &c. 


Fadsby {in ctgony; “ke's a mmiyr to {he decoraiwe art of NinMem&i Century), 
“Oh I Mes. Grabbix— I really must— implore you — ^ xo remove those Chim- 
ney OBNAM UGH !-r-THOSE TWO — FiCTILB AbOMINATIONB— BROM THIS RoOM 

while I REMAIN HB-AR I ” 

\Pf all ike Artie'Of Mrs* QrablU saidf as she ever lei her Apartments tOf he was 
the most partid lor. 


For Barcelona. 

Mr. James Hannay, we observe, has just been appointed 
Consul for the ^anish pro vince of Nuts, and has ^o been 
manied. Mr, Jrunch felicitates him on both events, and 
adds, with a classic humour which Mh. Hannat appre- 
ciate, that there is a double reason for saying Spargite Nuces, 


OTJR PISH, PLESH, POWL, AND NATURAL HISTORY 
COLUMN. 

To CoEBESPONi)BNTS.--Yes : we (the Sporting, Agiicul-Horticul- 
etcetera-roral Editor here recently establi^ed) attend to ail sorts of 
questions relative to Gardeniz^, Pishing, Shooting, Hunting, Croquet, 
Yachting Cricket, Pives, and anything else, including the Manage- 
ment ofDeer Parks, Pigeons, Rifle-shooting, Ducks, Powls, &c., &c. 

Send specimens of Imus Naturm (not Lucy’s Naturey, as one of our 
contributors spelt it) which will receive the greatest possible attention. 

The Garden , — SiR, How do you like this sort of liquid bottled 
maiiTO)? r«doa’t. Yonrs, Jomr Sungo. 

[You’re a brute. Once for all^ hampers must always be sent 
to the Office, not to our private residence. The children might have 
been poisoned.— JSi?.] 

Sir,— Can; a Cricketer he a gentleman who bowls a Maiden Over and 
never apologises f jjiss lAincHnj). 

[Certainly not. Miss Pairchild. Such a low blackguard should be 
expelled from any decent Club. We hope you weren’t nurt.—J5!^.j 

Sir,— I We meat pleasure in forwardiug you a srplendid specimen 
of the British Mastiff^ with a slight breed of bull in hSm. He is not at 
ah well, and his coat is ah coming off. How shah we cure him ? 

Tours sincerely, Tobias. 

P.S. The beautiful creature (he is so when weh) will not ahow ^ 
one to come new him, so that nobody has been able to physic him. He 
hardly knows his own master. In order to get hiTft to the station he 
was caught in a double lasso. 


^ [He was turned loose into our office, and the cowards who brought 
him ran away. Luckily, we were out at the timu and have not been 
able to go in since. The Clerk is watching at the key-hole with a six- 
shooter. You must not do this again, as it is a great interruptiou to 
business.— JSf.] 

Dear Sir,— I n the interests of the study of natural history, loeis the 
enclosed a cat ? Yours, Tom. 

[" Pangh ! ” as Hamlet said of the scull, and for the same reason. 
Second Clerk, who opened the hampen had to take brandy the whole 
day, and has played the very mischief with the accoimts. If this sort 
of thing goes on, we shaJl refuse anymore specimens.— .Ee?.) 

What shall I do in my Garden during August ? asks Martin Dibble. 

Do ? Nothing. 

To a Gardener , — ^Take weeds out of the ground and bum ’em. Por 
indoor gardening, take weeds out of the box, bite off the end and light 
’em. Send samples of best weeds to us : plenty. 

Please give me some directions for my Pmit, Yegetable, and Flower 
Gardens in this August and commencement of September ? and oblige 

Yours, Ninl 

[Nothmg more simple. Lop branches off chestnut trees, cut down 
rose bushes; bum mulbeiTy trees, gooseberry, and black currant 
bushes ; cut down the apple-trees, cut up the plum-trees, pitch into 
the peaches, tear the nectarines down, earth up potatoes, root up 
cabbages, smash the forcing-glasses, pelt the conservatories with 
stones, and hang the mpes with a broom, bum the pear-trees, kick up 
lettuce-seed, destroy the greeng^es, dig up the lawn, knock down the 
summer-house, then have tea. This will be sufficient for two days, if 
you’re not accustomed to hard work.— j0?.] 


vo:.. lv. 


K 
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THE POLITE ELECTION. 

{A 'Model, respectfully recommended to the attention of all the 

KGATiDTNG the election 
of a Member of Par- 
liament for the bo- 
rough of Pax-cum- 
Vobis as a credit and 
honour to the British 
nation, we give a 
somewhat fuller re- 
port of it than has 
appeared in other 
journals. There were 
two candidates, who, 
though professing 
opposite nolitics, 
could hardly ^ be 
called antagonists, 
they having con- 
ducted their canvass 
together, and having 
throughout it dis- 
played all the most 
kin^and brotherly 
feelings, an example 
which had a highly 
benehchd effect upon 
the borough. The 
Honourable Velvet 
Bland, son of Loud Honeyball, was the Conservative candidate, 
and the Liberal interest was represented by Mr. Gentle Smileb^ 
the opulent owner of the Treaoleton estates, near Pax-cum-Vobis. 

The nomination took place in front of the Assembly B-ooms on 
Tuesday. The worthy Mayor, Mr. Jbnlal Solk an eminent fish- 
monger, presided. The respected Vican the Bbv. Dr. Harmony, and 
the leading Dissenting minister, the Bey. Moses Meek, who was 
driven into town in Mrs. Harmony’s basket carriage, and by that lady 
herself, accompanied the Mayor upon the hustings. Proceedings were 
commenced by Mr. Meer’s reading the Prayer-Book collect for peace, 
and we may as well add that they were closed by Dr. Harmony’s 



ana we may as wen aaa tnat tnev were closed by 1 >r. Harmony's 

S ’ying out the hymn, “ Let dogs delight f from the Congregational 
.ymn-Boqk. The Mayor made a brief speech, in which he said that 


Hymn-JdooK. i'ne Mayor made a brier speech, in which he said that 
it was needless to ask those whom he saw before him to preserve tbe 

I -J. J.; 



nation, they would bear in mind that fhe head in thV morning some- 
times accused the heart of being over-gusbing over-night. He hoped 


Tne [Wit of tlie excellent Mayor increased tlie good-linmonr of ilie 
meeting, and the crowd apanged itself with the utmost consideration, 
the shorter persons being invited to stand in fronk that they might see 
the better. Three cheers were then given for the hidies in the balcony, 
which were acknowledged gracefully, with bows from Mrs, Smileb, 
the wife of the candidate, and (with some Kttle modest hesitation) from 
Miss Darling, who sat by the former, and to whom Mu. Bland is 
engaged. 


another union than that of England and Ireland, thougli it might also 
be said to be a Church question. {Great applause) He lioped tLat he 
had taken no liberty ; for, if he thought he had done so, it would make 
him as mad as the proverbial batter. (Mr. Bland. “ Not at all, Mr. 
Napper.”) 

Mil. Petiier Bedd (famiture maker) said t^t, in seconding Mr. 
SaiiLER, he discharged an office which made liim very liappy, but he 
wished that the wisdom of Parliament had loft them two Members, for 
two better men could not be found than the two before them. How- 
ever, he hoped that the one they did not choose would soon get a seat 
elsewhere, and if ho had the stuffing it, the honourable Member should 
not complain that it was not soft. {Mach cheering) 

The Mayor then looked at the candidates, bat neither seemed incluied 
to take precedeucc. 

Mb. Bland. Only a little older, Mr. Smiler, but still the older man. 
Come. 

Mr. Smiler. The son of a nobleman, my dear young friend. Please 
begin. 

Mr, Bland. The best manners is to do as you arc bid, but I am 
really asbamed to bo the first to address you. Gentlemen Electors— for 
all the electors of Pax-cum-Vobis are gentlemen— I feel that if I were 
to advise you in this matter, I should conscientiously recommend vou 
to select my friend Mr. Sjiiler, for though lie cannot bo more attached 
than I am to the institutions of our country, or more devoted than I 
am to tlie interests of onr beloved borouglu he has the advantage of 
years and experience. But “situated as I am,” as you heard Mbs. 
German Heed sing so delightfully when she favoured us with a visit, 
you will allow me to put my modesty in my pocket, from which, as you 
know, I have drawn no other arguments in my favour, aud to say that 

I should much like to be your Member. My dear old father would 
like it, and a young lady not a hundred miles off would like it, and I 
am not without hope that you would like it also. But I earnestly beg 
that you will be guided by your own discretion and your own con- 
science. One advantage I have over my opponent, or rather I will 
say, my valued friend. This is a great advantage, and 1 think, though 
it may be ungrateful to say so, tlmt it ought to give me the victory. 
My valued friend has promised, should you elect me, to afford me in 
private the benefit of his best advice on all public questions. 1 leave 
tlie rest in your hands, ijjoud and hng-continued cheering) 

A Voice. Ten thousand pardons, and indeed it’s of no consequence, 
but tbe honourable candidate has omitted to mention his politics. 

Mb. Bland. Ten thousand thanks, rather, for reminding me. So I 
have. Well, you know^ I would not say a word against Mr. Glad- 
stone. {Cheers) He is a splendid orator, a thoroughly honest and 
earnest man, a real friend to the Church, and one of whom we are all 

proud ; but it so happens well, as a rule, I should like to vote with 

Mr. Disraeli. {Cheers, and cries of “ Nothing can he manlier!^) 

Mr. Smiler. Upon my soul, Gentlemen, I think that you had better 
choose my gallant young friend. Bland. He has spoken to-day in a 
way that makes me feel I am doing an unjust, and almost an unkind 
thing, in offering you a choice. What does it matter to me whether I 
come in or not ? I live near you. {Cheers) I know you all. {Cheers) 

II shall see you ve^ often. {Cheers) Audit is not the adventitious 
circumstance of being your Member that can draw us closer together. 

Aud, as he has fran ’ ' " 

advice, yaleat 


toup teocer) then proposed Mr. Bland, and said that, with 
two such candidates, it was of Tittle consequence which he had the 
honoui^o nominate ; but, bavM for many years supplied grocery to 
Loira Honeyball, and as Mr. Bland migTit remember, Everton Toffy 
to the junior branches of that noble house {laughter ; and Mn., Bland 
mid, laughing,* good toffy, too. I wish I had some now”) 

he, Mr. Syrup, had thought it not inappropriate that he shordd pro- 
pose that gentleman. He could hardly give him higher praise fiTa-n 
in saying that he was worthy to be a fellow-candidate with weir fnftu d 
and neighbour, Mr. Smiler. {Applame, and M-r., Smiler raised 
Ms hat) 

Me. Anodyne (chemist) seconded the nomination, and said that, 
whatever m*-’'-" li. .i* -i .. , ^ . » 



body wo^ , 

he, a druggist, oia hot; aeai in, dut; as a venuor ot scent Re would give 
them a soentiment : “May the perfume of politeness ever sweeten the 
pockethandkerohief of patriotism ! ” {Loud cheers) 

Mb- Silr Napper (natter) proposed Mr. Gentle Smiler, and said 
that the Borough was so fortunately situated, that it could not go 
wrong, but perhaps it would go a Kttle more right in electing Mt» 
oMHEB^ as he was married and settled, and could give all his timp. to 
Hfterests ; whereas a Kttle bird had told bi-m Qiat, for a couple of 
months, perhaps, Mr. Bland might be occupied m reference to 



, retire in 
the sedate hai 
I may as well say 


i favour when he, too, shaK have settled down into 
\ I enjoy with yonder good woman. {Loud cheers) 
; I hold Mr. Disraeli {cheers) to be one of the 


most remarkable men of the day. SeK-made, he has attained the 
leadership of a party not over-fond of men from the ranJes, and he has 
shown extraordinary poKtical talents, while his books are, I beKeve, 
among the most brilKant of fictions. But, on the whole, I should 
prefer to go into the lobby with Mr. Gladstone. {Cheers from all 
sides) 

No other candidate beuig proposed, the Mayor asked whether a poK 
were demanded? 

Mr. Bland. Couldn’t we draw lots ? 

Mr. Smiler. Or toss up ? 

The Mayor. I’m afraid^ (Sentlemen, that we must go on in the old 
w^. My yetum made on the writ that Mr. Bland had drawn 
“ Seated,” or that Mr. Smiler had cried “Woman, audit Was,” would 
scarcely content the Speaker. 

A Coarse Voice. Let ’em fight for it. 

There was a pabafol sensation in the assembly, but Mr. Anodyne, 
with great presence of mind, sprang from the hustings, and, rushing to 
the offender, administered to mm a large dose of chloroform. He was 
edily rendered insensible, and was conveyed to the Dove and OKve 
the landlord of which undertook to have him severely pumped 


Mr. Bland. He ’s a stranger, poor fellow. (3ive him some dinner, 
and send him away. I may treat him, as he ’s not an elector. 
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Mp., Smileb.. A-nd give liim half-a-crow—liere it is. 

This -was the only uupleasaait incideiit of tlie day. It was arranged 
that a poll should be talren, and on the Wednesday it began at 10. 
Until the close the carriages and other Tehicles of the neighbourhood 
were impartially used to convey electors to the poU, Conservatives 
driving up Liberals, and Liberals returning the civility, and the soli- 
citors on both sides were incessant in imploring voters not to think of 
anything but the interests of the country. The utmost courtesy pre- 
vailed at the hustings, and when there was any crowd^ the cry " New 
elector” instantly caused way to be made for the novice. The candi- 
dates lunched in each other’s rooms all day, and suggested to each 
other the names of voters who had not arrived. At four o’clock it was 
known which had been chosen, but by common consent it was a^'eed 
that nothing should be said about it until next day, and both candidates 
had a bespeak at the theatre that night, the performances being TJie 
JELimU and The Two Gentlemen ofTax-cumi^VoUs, 

The declaration was made on Thursday, when the Mayor announced 
the numbers to be 

Smiler • • 589 

Bland 588 

Majority for Smiler 1 

Mp- BIiAOT) insisted on returning thanks for Ms friend. The electors 
could not have made a better choice. He hearialy congratulated theim 
and if he could identify the one voter who turned the scale, he would 
ask him to dinner for SIX weeks. {Cheers.) , , _ - 

Mb. Smileb, M. P., said that he thought they had not made a mis- 
take, because his friend could now go away and be married, and c^e 
back ready to serve them far better than he, Mb. Smileb^ coMd. But 
in the meantime he would do His best. He called for nine cheers for 
Mp- Blaitd, and a lady who should be nameless. They were heaxtfly 

Mb. Bland called for eighteen cheers for a lady who shc^d not be 
nameless, for she bore the honoured name of the wife of the honour- 
able Member for Pax-cum-Y obis. When the applause had ceased, there 
was a general cry for “ Plowers,’’ and the M^or, the Speakers, and 
"the hustings were overwhelmed with showers of bouquets, wMch were 
descending when our parcel was made up for the rail. 


be quite content to remain as I am if I could afford to live as I like 
without the necessity of unpleasant exertion. In fact, I’d rather. 
Louisa is very good looking, and all that, and would suit me as well 
as any other girl ; but I’m not going to take a leap in the dark. 

Lariby. Can you help it? 

Lrawl. That’s a question, too. I don’t know if I should be able to 
back out now if I wanted. Not that I positively do want : I’m only 
uncertain. But if I did, it would be a neat way to retire in favour of 
Blubb. He for Ms part would be satisfied to gain her heart. 

Jbmhy. But you ’re the man for her money. 

Drawl. Precisely so ; and if I married her, and didn’t get it, as I 
expected to, I should be venr unhappy. Then I should never be able 
to make her happy, even if 1 vrere to try. Nov^ Blubb would try, at 
any rate. I ’m not at aH sure she hadn’t better let him. It all depends 
upon what alteration will be made by that Married Women’s Property 
Act in my look-out. 

Danby. Of course there is no foreseeing. 

Drawl. Of course not. There is no prophet you can go to, even on 

4-1*^ oYNAiwirt+ei ** oil o. iromr ymutwHtiw 


Ids future prospects when he ’s going to be tied up for better or worse, 
and isn’t sure it won’t be for worse instead of Better. Hang me, if 
I know what to do. 

Danhy. Have a cigar ? {Offers case.) 

Drawl, {he^ng himself). Thanks. Of course, what I have been saying 
is quite entre nous. {Lights cigar) 

Danhy. Entirely; in the strictest confidence. 

Drawl. You see it would be a bore to find one bad missed one ’s tip, 
and got let in for an encuihbrance for life. 

Danhy. Exactly. 

Drawl. On the other hand, a fellow is afraid he may throw a catch 
away. 

Danhy. Just so. 

Drawl. EareweU, old fellow ! 

Dariby. Good-bye. 

Drawl. Ta-ta. 

{JSxeuiits smoking) 


A CHECK TO FORTUNE-HUNTERS. 

Scene— .4 JPublie Imnge. 

Danbt and Dbawlington meeting. 

Danhy. I say, old fellow, you look anxious. What’s the matter? 

Drawl. My Mend, I am thoughtful. Let me confide in yon. Listen. 
You know I ’m engaged, and to whom ? . x 

Danhy. Yes, to be sure. You are gomg to be married next month. 

Drawl. Yes— I was. 

Is there anything wrong? 

Drawl. I have every reason to believe that SajVL Blubb is very fond 
of Loitisa. , . , » ^ 

Danhy, What, jealous ? And of little fat Bltjbb ? 

Drawl. Oh, dear no ! I didn’t say that Louisa was fond of Same 
Bltjbb. But I ’m afraid that Sam: Bltjbb would he likely to make her 
a deuced deal better husband than ever I shall. 

Danhy. t . . . 

Drawl. Poor little sentimental beggar, he loves her to distraction. 

Danhy. And don’t you? 

Drawl. Not to distraction. I fear Sam Blubb is worthier of her 
than I am. 

Danhy. Why, you’re talking sentiment yourself! You have scruples 
about your feelmgs towards a girl with tin. ^ 

Drawl. Ah ! there you’ve hit it— that same tin. I thought I was in 
for a good thing. My old IJncle said so— indeed the whole affair was 
his suggestion. 

Danhy. What isn’t it all right, then ? . j. .x 

Drawl. Well, you see, most of the tm’s to come. She H be in for it 
by-and-by, when an old wpman dies ; hut those old women, when they 
turn seventy, do go on living so long. However, it would be all right 
enough some day— as the law now stands. 

Danhy. Then where ’s the Mtch ? 

Drawl. That confounded Married Women s Property BiU. ^ 

Danhy. Why, it was thrown over long before the prorogation. 

Drawl. Yes ; Wt suppose it passes intheblessed Beformed! P arliament. 

Dani^y. Suppose it does. . . 



it cut me— if I ’m her husband— out of the tin ? 

Danhy. That ’s more than I know. 

Drawl. Everything dreads upon that. Because what should a 
fellow marry for, except that it ’s the best thing he can do ? I should 


A C7BOS8-LOOKING ULTEA BITUALIST. 


Bayther Too Bicli. 

The election of M. Gbevt, the opposition Candidate for the de- 
partment of the Jura, by a majority of two to one over the Government 
nominee, has profoundDy annoyed the Emtebob and ']m ^oura^e. 
They find the sauce of the opposition quite enough to swallow, with- 
out the addition of Gbevt to it. 


Bab Gold.— P ees to Counsel. 
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DIFFERENT VIEWS OF ONE AND THE SAME THING. 

Toitflig Mamma, “I teust you Slept well, Me. Mouittfidget, and wees not Distuebed too Eaelt. Did you heae the 

DBAE ChILDEEN PATTEEING OVEEHEAD ? ” 

OU Bachelor, “Ab, Madam, I did jstot hbaPw ant ^ Fattening V What I hbaed was POUNDIITG! ** 


EEXECTED ADDBESSES; 

OB, THE OLD DON AND THE YOUNG DISSENTER. 

{JBUepectfully dedieated to Dr. Fusry and the Methodist Ministry 
in Conferenee aessmhled.) 

" Where are you going, my pretty maid ? ” 

“ I’m going to Conference, Sir,” sne said— 

" Sir," she said— 

" I *m going to Conference, Sir,” she said. 

“ Shall I write you a letter, my pretty maid ? ” 

“ Just as it pleases you, Sir,” she said— 

“ Sir,” she said- 

Just as it pleases you, Sir,” she said. 

“ Shall we make one of it, my pretty maid ? ” 

Name your conditions. Sir,” she said— 

. *' Sir” she.s^— 

“ Name your conditions, Sir,” she said. 

" How about Oxford, my pretty maid ? ” 

“ The less on’t the better, Sir,’’^ she said— 
“Sir"8hesaid- 

" The less on t the better. Sir,” she said. 

" As 'twixt me and Coleeidoe, my pretty maid ? ” 

” Of the two, Mr. Coleridge, Sir,” she said— 

" sir” she said- 

" Of the two, Mr. Coleridge, Sir,” she said, 

pretty maid,” 


SABBATARIAN IGNORANCE. 

The Lords’ Day Observance Society recently addressed a memorial 
to the Brighton Railway Company against Sunday trams. Is not the 
following extract a pretty specimen of a snuffle? — 

Lastly, as recoenising the Christian principle of a particular Providence, 
we cannot conceal from ourselves the conviction of the signal instances of the 
Divine displeasure in two accidents on the Sabbath day, the one of which in 
the Clayton tunnel ended in the hurrying of seyeral lives in the moment of 
time into eternity, and which, in a financial point of view, resulted in a loss 
to the r ^ " 1 ^ 1 - ^ 1 - - .» 


^ Nobody asked you, Sir,” she said. 


The Christian principle of a particular Providence in cases of fatal 
accident is illustrated by a memorial still standing in Christian records, 
though it fell bodily somewhere under two thousand years ago, and 
killed a number of people. The members of the Lord’s Day Observance 
Society seem not to be aware of the particnlars mentioned in a certain 
narrative about a tower which stood in a place in Syria called Siloam, 
until it fell upon those people. Apparently, they are also as li^e con- 
versant with modem newspapers, as with the ancient writings in which 
that narrative occurs. Otherwise they would know that horse-races 
near Paris, generally, if not always, take place on a Sunday, and steeple- 
chases as well ; notwithstanding which, no more necks are broken on 
those occasions in Prance than there are in England. Does the Lords 
Day Observance Society object to Sunday Schools? Its con- 
stituents would be wiser for some lessons wMch, peradventore, they 
might be taught to read in those institutions. At present they appear 
to oe ign 9 rant of any history, sacred or profane, and even contem- 
porary, evidently knowing no more about the Grand Prlx than they do 
about tbe Tower of Siloam. 


LITEBARY INTELLIGENCE. 

" Ignoramus ” is informed that the French novel called he Bloom ” 
has not yet been translated into English with the title of ^'The Bloke.” 








JOHN- V7ESLEY 
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REJECTED ADDRESSES. 


Doctor Pusbt. “ AND, MI DEAR TODNG LADY, DP I CODLD INDDGE YOU AND YOUR FRIENDS TO LOOK 
KINDLY UPON MI PROPOSAL ” 

Mtm Methodist. “ BUT YOU CAN’T, SIR I DON’T WANT TO GO TO CHURCH AT ALL ; AND IP I DID, 
I’M SURE I WOULDN’T GO WITH YOU.” 

[“ De. Puset appeals for sympathy to the Wesleyan Conference. His sincerity and earnestness encountered a harsh refcnff.”— ISws*. 
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onrk RACKS rMi-r- (wliich I take exception to, as I do to a man who says, "Oh, 

ODD MtN OUT. don’t trouble yourself about sending for a spittoon ”), and after -wiping 

liis lips with the back of his hand (which I am given to understancL has 

THE MiH WITH « mo ™ BY IT.-SECOHB 

SPECIES OF THE GENUS. of so much blo-wing, I believe), he observes, that, “ being dry work, he 

HB time lie plays on his comet is littie stuff {i. e. Uq^r) before resimmg ^ perform^ce.” 

TOY Tie Iasi £se of Simmer. The , He takes a sliff g^s of ■SFhiskey;aid-^ter cold.. He at me as 

M " last » T should think so • it ’s informs me that there ’s nothing like this mixture to sustain the 

/ n , ^Ugh to hl^t a^ole ?md ‘‘Why” says |ie..«ifl^t to playfor a couple of hours I 

:dl n-'^^ls r A faUofthem. Did you ever ride Jl^tt^e two .glassM of this, and I can go on for— ah, perhaps nearly 

T //' i( M ( ' a hhed horse rather uncertain in . , , ■ 

"M J[ \\> I \ his forelegs, over hard uneven Dreadful ! aud his poor audience ! I scarcely like to ask him if any 

f\ exound—sav. Wimbledon Com- set of people ever //df^Tsat out Lis playing for that space of time. If so, 

mon after the Yolunteers and "^here are they now ? 

^ three weeks of urinterrupted If he ever did eiitraip an audience, ifc must have been, as an Irishman 

^ July scorching? Every other might say, at the Dear Asylum. 

minute he’s just on his nose, This occurs to me while he is mixing. Now is my time to get him 
never auite ; the next rut may into a narrative. Once interest him by letting him see he is instructing 
I bring him down, but it doesn’t: me and he *11 forget his confounded comet. If it is to be done, I’d 

you get on a bit of even, burnt- better do it quickly, or quotation to that effect in my mind. By the 
np turf, and he slips along -vdth way, as he shows no sign of going to bed, aud scorns the proposition 

‘ : comparative ease until, coming when put before him, I, contrary to my healthy rules and regulations 

— suddenly upon a rough cart-road, pE am here to be quiet : well, Jam;! wish he was], I fill a second pipe, 
•>v. ^ — ^op goes ms off-leg, and he picks and say, " You don’t smoke ? ” 

^ himself up under the gmdanoe, “ I can’t while I play, but I shall presently.” {Brinks.) 

apparently, of that peculiar pro- He will presently : delicious prospect, 
vidence which is supposed to watch over drunken men, children of two Myse^. We haven’t met for ten years. {I light 
years old, and M. Leotard. But the nervous system of the lid^ ! Is Cousin. No. {Looks for G crook in the and speaks '.while thm 
Bichakd himself again for a fortnight afterwards ? Does he not, amopos engaged^ Do you know Ime Not ? ” 

de Bjchabj), call out, " Bring me another horse ? ” Yes, he can cjQl, and Itself {to myself ) . If I say “ no ” he ’s sure to attempt it : if " yes ” 


^ can he attended to ; there ’s anoliier White Surry in the stable for it may put him off, {aloud) Oh, yes, it’s very old. 
him at five shillings the first hour, .and two-and-six the second ; but I My Cousin. Yes, very ; do you know it well ? 

cajonot say, “ Bring me another cousin, who hasn’t got an ear to play Myself {feeling thai I am driving " Love Not ” out of the field. a7id 

Emo-wing the ^ound he is going over by heart, I sit in agony, perhmt after ally it may he his only other tme). Oh, yes, very well ; I 
He is in an arm-chair, holding the instrument of torture in both recollect it at school years and years ago. 

hands (the fingers of one being perpetually engaged in that peculiar My Cousin {Using on G crooks or whatever the thing is called-—! dojfi 
movement in which LiGOLDSBr s sexton indulged, when ‘Tie put heliece it makes any difference to him.) Ah ! then you can set me right 
his thumb up to his nose, and spread his fingers out ”), his cheeks puffed in the second part. I don’t exactly know how it goes, 

out like the oiscuit-bag when blown to he popped for the amnsement The comet is being raised to his lips, when I interrupt him, quickly, 

of children, his eyes squinting hard at the movmg fingers, as if, should desperately. 

he leave off watching them, they ’d play something else, and his body ‘^Don’t you play any Italian music ? Frpm the operas P ” 

' is heaving up and down with volcanic throbbings. The mountain in He shakes his head ; the comet is at his lips. 

' labour, and out comes ridiculus miis-iQ. This pun bespeaks the Again I arrest him. “ You ’ve been in Italy ? ” 

wretched state of my nervous system. The first three notes he has Efe nods and frowns : the note is coming. 

; got with certainty, though slow. I know from these that he is going Once more : " How do you like Rome 

I to attempt The Last J^e, "’Tis— the— last”— so far safely. I tremble He shrugs his shoulders, as if he hadn’t found much to care for in 


interrupt him, quickly, 


jlmG nods and frowns : the note is coming. 

Once more : " How do you like Rome 

He shrugs his shoulders, as if he hadn’t found much to care for in 
ome. Was he expelled by the Cardinal Secretary for playing the 
met, and irritating the harmonious Italians into an open lebdlion ? The 
lestion should have been, I believe, "How does Rome like you?” 
?ve Not commences. Long note. Love. Very long note. I drink 


he quivers on the note, balancing himsel _ « 

can look about him and find the right perch to come down upon. He half a tumbler of weakest spirits and water: long note still on : my 
tumbles on to it— "rose.” After -fcms narrow escape I think he’ll give Cousiu not squinting at his fingers, but staring up at the wall -with a 


, so to speak, upon it until he 


tumbles on to it—" rose." After this narrow escape i tJnnfc He'll give Uousm not squinting at his fingers, but staring up at the wall -with a 
it up. Not a bit. It ’s all downhill work for some time, and he does hopeless, forlorn expression, as if the tune called up some tendei* 
it slowly, taking one note twice over, in order to make sure of it. reminiscences. 

SLuging it to myself (I can’t help it), it sounds like this "’Tis the Not. Second note. Shorter, and dyiug away back into the comet, 
last rose ”— no — " ro-o yes, that ’s right—" rose ” (dwell upon it)— My Cousin much pleased evidenily, and almost cryingover his o-wn per- 
“0— of” (note encored in consequence of being correct) "(5 — of” — formance, which seems to affect hmi immense!^ Pause for breath, 
(pause— repeat " of” — ^), tbinka before he plays, then, suddenly, takes Great effort, and lands safely on the high note. He looks round at me 
me by surprise with " summ’r ; ” coming on to it shaiply, like closiug in melancholy triumph. Fourth note sill right. He is almost weeping, 
a bag -with a patent spring snap. Fifth note : uncertainty. He wanders about among a lot of notes, 

Contiuuation of tune : ^‘I-is,” hesitatingly, my Cousin’s ear doesn’ t and picks np stragglers here and there : tries them : won’t do. Impro- 
. seem to be serviug hiim correc%; his eyes wander for a minute, as if -rises a finish to the first part ; and, thank goodness, stops, 
lookiug for the next notes somewhere in the air (I don’t mean the He doesn’t think he has got the right crook. He speaks of his crooks 
tune) and working as a sort of telegraph between the ear and the mouth, as if he were a musical shepherd about to iudulge me with a pastoral 
“Found ’em?” says the mouth. ^ sym^ony. 

“ I’ll ask,” answer the eyes, going round to-wards the right ear. "Very Beautiful, isn’t it ? ” he says, sadly. 

" Ask over the way,” says the right ear, ^ return. • „ « ^ ^ „ , , . 

Left ear doesn’t know anything about it. Eyes wemder : right ear I knew, he contmues, sadly, I knew a feJlow who was buned to 
has ’em as near as they can be got, at short notice, heing perhaps pre- that.” 

pared for quite another tune. Good heavens ! was not murdering a tune enough without that ? 

" All right,” say the eyei^ " blow away.” Poor victim I „ 

Mouth blows away. “I-is blo-ew-o-o-ew-woo,” hopelessly lost, “I -wish I played by notes more,” he observes, regretrolly; I 
. as in a maze. My Cousin tries one path, then another, do-wu on a flat don’t practise enough. It ’s seldom I get anyone who enjoys music 
' so pamfoUy wrong that he frightens Mmself and hops on to a sharp, 1 as you do.” , t . i. 

which hresiks under hiimj and by accident he alights on the right note — j "By the way,” I say, intensely appreciating the compliment, but 

■ " bloo-miug.” Gratified -with this result, he returns thanks for his; wishing to create a diversion, “You’ve been to iRussia, haven’t 
safety by repeating it as a long note— M utg: then he thinks, and you?” He has. Good. Now for something out of him. "How 

' shuts up the first part of tiie air with military crispness- ; do you like St. Petersburgh ? Grand place, isn’t it ? ” 

■" ione/’ I ‘ Yes,” he answers, "pretiw well,” and fixes on G crook. 

Here I suggest ten minutes allowed for refreshment, in the hope of "What is your opimon from experience ?”— he is preparing for 
pnt.n.T>gr]ing hiTn in a Conversation about his ten years’ travel in foreign the seconl part of ]j>ve iVb^— "of the^ Serf system in Russia f ” 
countries. He takes his comet from his lips, smiles upon me as much " Didn’t see any,” he replies, and immediately commences the tune 
as to say, " You didn’t think I could do did you, eh?” unscrews where he had left off. ^ 

■ the mouthpiece, shakes the dew first out of one end, then out of the Midnight. In a quarter of an hour I shall teU him I must go to bed. 
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last rose ”— no — " ro-o yes, that ’s right—" rose ” (dwell -upon it)— My Cousin much pleased evidenily, and almost cryingover his own per- 
“0— of” (note encored in consequence of being correct) "(5 — of” — formance, which seems to affect him immensely Pause for breath. 

■’ - . . « . - . ,, , , He looks round at me 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAEIVARL 


[August 29 , 1868 . 



CAUTION TO BATHERS. 

DON’T LET THEM JOLT YOU UP THE BEACH TILL YOU ABB DBBBSED. 
Jtms {obliged to holdfast), ** Hullo ! Hi ! Somebody Stop my Boots ! 


MINNEHAHA'S GHOST. 

{Yoimff JMy sings. Tune : Ohmus,) 

Oh dear ! I have had such a fright ! 

Eallal, lala,lala,la. 

I ’ve gone through such a dreadfol night ! 

Lai, la IsL la la^ la. 

I bought, the truth I 'wiU declare, 

A thing that Fashion bids us wear, 

A chignon of another’s hair ; 
Fal,lalla,lala,la. 

This chimon was of raven hue, 

JPal lal, &c. 

And oh, so nice and glossy too ! 

Lal, &c. 

As bright as Whitby jet it shone : 

That hair exactly matched my own, 

I never thought where it had grown. 

Fal, lal, &c. 

Last night I laid me down to sleep ; 
Fallal,&c. 

When in on me a Thing did peep. 

Lal, la, &c. 

Hiere, standing up near my bed-post 
A Form of Bed my sight enmssed, 

And cried " I*m Minnehaha?s Ghost ! ” 
Fal, lad, &c. 

It pointed to the table nigh, 

Fd lal, &c. 

Where I had laid my chignon by ; 

Lal, la, &;c 


*' 0 Pale Face Lady, there you see 
Some hair that once belonged to me, 

I ’m come to claim my property. 

Fal, lal, &c. 

" 1 fell in battle with some squaws, 

Fal lal, &c. . 

Belonging to the CMckasaws, 

Lal, la, &c. 

Among the wounded and the slam 
Th^ scalped me on the fatal plain. 

And sold my head of hair for gain. 

Fal, lal, &c. 

“ Now, I shall take away my due, 

FallaL&c. 

And also must be off with you. 

Lal, la, &c. 

Come to the Hai^y Hunting Grounds, 

Beyond the Big JDiink’s farthest bounds.” 

I cried, Oh not for twenty pounds ! ” 

Fal, hd, &c. 

Ah, then the frightfol Spectre wound, 

Fal lal, &c. 

Its lanky arms my waist around. 

Lal, la, &c. 

Come come,” it cried, ” ere morning break ! 
Yourself and chinion I must take.” 

1 screamed— and found myself awake. 

Fal, lal, &c. 


Why should a Chioaney Sweeper be a good whist-player ? Because 
he’s always foUowmg soot. 
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PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL 


MRS. PUNCHES LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. 

Mt DBAS JlTDlASA, 

Me. Punch and tlie Britisli Public Lave been so overcome "with tie 
heat oftLe 'vreatber that I fear there is no present chance of the following i 
important questions receiving proper consideration at their hands : — 

Pirstly. Whether, on the whole, foreign travel is more satisfactory I 
than staying at home ? 

Secondly. How does Me. Daewtst, or the Duke os Aegtlb and other 
naturalists, account for the regular migration of the Swell and Snob 
Tribe to certain foreign resorts at this season of the year ? 

Thirdly. What motive induces people of tolerably harmless manners 
at home, to lead Prench railway guards, policemen and other officiab 
such a terrible life of it, going exaci^ where the laws of His Imperial 
Majesty forbids them to go, ruffling the temper of His Imperial 
Majest^s ^officM army in most unprovoked ways, and refractorily 
persistiug in their naughty ways even when under severe reproof. Poor 
things— I mean the Custom-House Guards ! I do pity them this warm 
weather. 

A hundred other Questions I would gladly put to Mr. Funch and the 
British Public, but the thermometer and humanity forbid. When the 
weather has grown cool, I will consult the oracle ; meantime, I proceed 
with my comments on our journey, which might fairly fill a book, or 
figure as A Summer with the Snobs or m Autimu with the Flirts on 
Mi. Mudie’s list, by the side of other works of satire and entertainment. 

My JuDiANA, must I confess it. m spite of your Papa’s precautions, 
in spite of the training I have had in my capacity of wife oi the wisest 
of men, in spite of a thousand things in my favour, I am not wise, and 
on occasions, a goose. 

Bid I not set out on my travels with all sorts of aspirations ? We 
were not going to mix ourselves up with Snobs ; we had yielded our 
pet ambition, the Buttons, rather than indulge in a sham ; we deter- 
mined to show Mrs. and the Misses Geukdy what models ox prudence 
and decorum Mrs. Funeh and her daughter should be ; and without 
tuft-hunting and toadying, pick up desirable acquaiutances whenever 
chance threw them in our way. 

Alas I when I compare my aspirations with my experiences, I could 
almost die of mortifiication. What trophies of a DrilEant campaign we 
were to bring home : but let the foUowmg: extracts from my oiary and 
Mr. FuncFs comments thereon, read my daughter and her sex a lesson 
on the Yanity of Woman’s Wishes. 

Neufchdtel^ July We have got so intimate with a charming 
family of the highest rank, though not rich; there are five daughters, 
and ^ so sweet and simple, and with such fresh youthful complexions — 
one thinks they must all have been bom on the same day— only I 
suppose five twins were never yet heard of. And then there was no 
pnde about them, though their father was a Baronet, and titles were 
as thick in. their families as blackberries. Bear Lady Scebwb would 
dam her daughters’ stockings in the most winningly unpretentious 
way, and say, when the holes were such as- to shock one, "Dear Mrs. 
Punch, do we not travel in order to wear out our old clothes P 

Mr. Punch. " Stuff aud nonsense from beginning to end ; those young 
ladies have looked fresh and youthful for the last fifteen years. Paint 
does it: and though they were so gushing abroad, they wouldn’t know 
you in London. Everything is slmm about them but their fine name, 
and they live on it— a sorry Eving, too. Proceed to the next entry.” 

Here I made a feeble remonstrance. " In the matter of paint I do 
think that you do those young ladies an injustice my dear. I assure 
you their foreheads were as smooth and their Eps as red as our own 
dear girls’ 

Mr. Punch, " Which proves you know nothing about it, Mrs, Punch, 
Bed Kps in these days are a delusion and a snare. Proceed.” 

I read tremblingly.; 

Geneva, July ^fk—K. sweet charming young mairiedlady has thrown 
herself upon my protection, and borrowed money of me under the fol- 
lowing circumstances. She had come abroad with her husband on a 
weddum tour, and at some out-of-the-way junction he had got into the 
wrong train, while she was looking after the luggage, and had gone no 
one feiew where. He couldn’t speak any foreign language wMtever : 
he had got all the money, and she was in great distress 

Mr, Punch. "And you beKeved the story, and (in a melancholy 
voice) lent her money P ” 

" Bid not humanity dictate ? ” I asked. 

Mr. Punch. " Barely, if ever, does humanity dictate that one should 
lend money. Abroad, never ? Bo the husbands of sweet charming 
young ladies ever fan away from them on theic wedding tour ? Choose 
your company with more circumspection in future, and proceed.” 

TUleneuve, July 9tk — ^This is the most delightfol boarding-house in 
the world. Loed Ceotchbtt hands me down to dinxier eveory day 
with extrem^oKteness 

^ Here Mr. Punch made some remark that I did not catch, and I begged 
him to say it again. 

Mr. Punch, ” I said Pudge, Mrs,Punch, andl repeat the observation,” 


This made me so excessively nervous that I closed my Diary forth- 
with, and as there was a good deal of jam-boiling gomg on in the 
kitchen, I committed it, leaf by leaf, to the flames. If la(£es addicted 
to writing would often follow the same plam I feel sure they would 
experience the amount of reKef that I did. Has it come to tins, then, 
that I am a Snob in my husband’s estimation ? And if you and I are 
Snobs, my poor unsophisticated Judiana, who is not ? BLave I given 
utterance to the words that have dropped from the month of the 
oracle^ and remained all the time unwise r 
IwiKteK you what we wiK do, my child: we will And out some 
Marine TJtopia,^ free alike from Snobs, Swells, and Shams, from ladies 
who paint their Kps and cheeks, from fast novelists, and from those 
who affect the manners of heroines of Prencli plays. There we will 
study the common objects of the sea-shore, and lead a life, so Arcadian, 
so inartificial and so poetic, that we shall prove to the world in general, 
and to Mr. Punch in particular, how entirely our Snobbishness was 
a foreign habit picked np on tbe way. 

Yon too, my daughterj will not there be cast into the shade, as you 
were abroad by those highly accomplished and finished flirts we en- 
coimtered everywhere, ^d that reminds me that some interesting 
notes on the subject of flirts are irrevocably blazing under the jam-pot 
—a warning to husbands of impatient temper ! 

In those lost records, I lamented, how bitterly only mothers can tell, 
that things should he as they are, and not as we would have them to 
be. Have I not brought np my daughter simply and modestly, with a 
view to CTaces of mind rather than saKent attractions of dress and 
manner ; out what foKows P She is a century in advance of her age, 
and is as much obscured by her companions as a primrose by tulms. 
Who would be a Galubo in a superstitions age : but was not bis fate 

f ght compared with that of modest Miss Punch in an age of flirts, 
rench plays^ and Madame Baghel’s cosmetics ? But let ns quit this 
world for a tune, and occupy our minds witii the habits of barnacles 
and jelly-fish and other simple pleasures. We will paixonise the cheerful 
sea-side donkey^ and in the enjoyment of its froKcsome capers, forget 
the existence of Yaxdty-Eair and aK the mortifleatious thereof. 

Your slightly depressed Mother, 
Mes. Pxtnch. 

BBITISH ASSOCIATION. 

Inteebsting Paper. " Beport of the Earthquake Committee.” 
Buies for Members. Each Member is obKged to be present at an 
Earthquake once a year at least. If not, on the fifth of November he 
must experience some equivalent in his own house. It is not necessary 
to be hurt very muck The Members to be knowd as The Earih- 
Quakers. 

Hints for a few other Papers : — 

" On the Disappearance of Deposits in Becently-established Banks.” 
Besearches on Spectral Analysis of the Stars,” deKvered by a 
Ghost at midnight at the Shades ; Kcensed for spirits. 

" Last Beport on Drudging in the British Islands ” by a Maid-of- 
aK-W ork. 

" On Sponges and Poor Belations,” by Majoe Dives, of Bath. 
"Elukes from the Indian Elgshant considered as unfair in true 
Billiards with a Bhinoceros,” by Peobessoe Bobeets. 

Peoeessoe Bolleston, E.B..S., on Ghikkin Hazard, Desert Islands^ 
and Foul Play. 

"Discovery of Human Bemains at Yirginia Water,” with some 
notice of the Pic-Nie Societies. 

" Ethnology and the Study of the Yarious Races,” by a Member of 
the Jockey (Sub. 


Shakspeare for the Seasick. 

{After a Stormy Passage.) 

" Ib after every tempest come such guakis /” 

WADEEE TO WIT. 

Elbction, we aK know, is a synonym for choice. But choice is not 
a word which we should ever dream of using in reference to people 
who most thrive by an election. , 


" SAVE MB BEOM MY BBIENDS.” 

That AngKcan ont-and-onter, Abchdeacon Dekison, is deerly 
disgusted with Be. Pusey’s letter to the Wesleyan Conference. He 
declares its animm is Pusey-l-animous. 



The " Bebad ob Idieness.”— Loafing. 




THE ^TlSm ON THE TIMES, 

CuK frothy old Mend of the Ta^-tub^ in discussing the substantial 
pounds of the complaints against the preaching of the day^ comes to 
the melancholy conclusion that “ the uniTersal tendency of aU things 
human is towards deterioration. We see this/’ s^s the oracle of the 
Licensed Yictuallers, “ in everything around ns. In the place of Gait- 
imro we have Disbaxli ; in the place of Pexl we have GLiJDSioyE. 
The chair of HETBroiDS and Lawbeitoe is filled by Gbant ; IdENDELS- 
sohn’s successor is StebnpaiiS Beeeeit. So in relisions places and 
things. Weslet and Whzieielb have been followed by Bueiieg and 
PoESHOE, and Buetieg and Pueshoe have both le^ us, and are 
followed by— we scarcely know whom. In the Church Newtoe and 
Cecil were followed by Daitiel Wilsoe, and he by Stowell and 
M'Neile. Stowell is gone, and M*Neilb has rehnqushed his pulpit. 
All things seem to tend to dulness and mediocrity ! ” 

Not so. Most things undoubtedly do so tend. But me thing does 
not deteriorate, and that is the The oracle of the * Great 

Metrolopns” is as brihiant, as oiiginaJ, as profound, as instructive as 
ever. 

Unlike the beer of its lords, the Licensed Wittlers. the tap of the 


CONTRADICTION OE A MATRIMONIAL RUMOUR. 

We are authorised to contradict a report that a union has been on 
the twpie between a Divine of eminence and a daughter of the distin- 
guished house of Wesley. Where there is smoke there is hre, how- 
ever, and some grounds have been given for the rumour. The eminent 


'2iser stili runs as good, strong, stunulatmg and mvigoiatw Jiqnor as 
ever— the same true-blue, Protestant Stinjgo — as sweet with the malt 
of human kindness, and as tonic with the hop of high-principle as when 
it was first drawn and distributed to its adnuriiig publics. 

The’I¥>^, alone, defies the law of backwardation” it has discovered, 
and rises, dmly, to higher flights of Wit and Wisdom, Patriotism and 
Protestantism, Love of Liberty, and the Licensing System, encourage- 
ment of Yirtue and the Yictuallers. A solitary exception to the 
universsd prevalence of decline and fidl, the Tt^tub alone bears, like 
a star, on its broad and benignant brow, its own exclusive motto— 
"Excdbior!” or— in the language of the Licensed Wittlers whom it 
enlightens—" Uppards 1 ” 

May its self-satis£EU$tLon never be less ! 


inherits the name of the founder of Methodism, as also the original 
name of the Duke of Wblliegtoe. His overtures were deemed, un- 
acceptable, not on account of any personal or mental disqualification, for 
Db.Pusey is a gentleman of the highest moral and intellectual cha- 
racter; but because the sentiments of ^ those with whom he sought 
alliauce are strongly opposed to the practices of the theolorical associates 
with whom he has connected hims^. The lady’s guardian, the Bev. 
Db. Jacksoe, therefore, sigiufied, in explicit language, that the union 
was impossible, and the opinion of society is that the most desirable 
termination to the affiair has taken place. 


NTot a Case in Point. 

Whee the sensation-leader-writers ^ in for a telling article on some 
hard-hearted Bencl^ and some hard-hearted farmer, for punishing 
a woman for gleanmg. they always lug in Ruth. They ought to 
remember that, according to their own showing, the Justices and 
farmers they are pitching into are Ruth-less. 

A eubsebt tale. 

TmogrcmUcal . — ^Who would be the nearest relation to the Puss in 
Boom r A. little Tiger in Tops. 

The Back-boob Bell.— A Pretty Kitchen Maid. 


Printed ty Joeepli Smith . o'Niv. S noiford Square. In the Pariiih of St. James, Olerkenwell^n the County of Middlesex, at the Printing OiRces of Mcsora. Bradbury, ETans, A Co., Lombard Street* 
in the Fncinct of Whltsfriars, in the City of London, imd Publifihed by him at Eo. 86, Pieec bu«eL,Mi lue raruui of bi. itrxac, Oicy of Ltmdon. -bATunuAT, August S». 1888. 
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PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


PUNCH’S HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 

The Trant of a complete, coDcise, and comprelieiisive Guide to tlie 


8. Insist TTOon smoking 'wkenevex and Tjrlierever yon choose. This 
w a land of freedom, where every man may annoy his neighbonr in an 
independent manner. Old prejudices are dying out. 

9. If y 9 n are seated near a deaf person, insist upon carrying on a 


watering-places has long been felt. Blacky Murray, conversation with him. By so doin» you will not only entertani Min 
Bramhaw, &c., are too elaborate for these run-and-read days, whilst but also the rest of your fellow-trav^ers. 

the local HaiM-books are full of what few care to know anything about. 10. If you have a friend with you, read him out long extracts 


Hic local maiiu-DOOKS are luu or wiiat lew care to xnow anytlung i 
PuTtch therefore feels sure no apology is needed for the fdL 
descriptive pages. 

They will be found 
remarkably reliable, 
and must recommend 
themselves to the iu- 
telligent reader. 

HINTS TO TEA- 
vELLEEs. 

1. Always make up 

your mind where :^ou L 

are going before hiring ) 

your cab. This saves ' ^ 

much after confusion. 

2. Be prepared with ^ 

a little money in your 

pocket. ^ You will find 1 

luggage as possible. 

A toothbrush and a 
pair of straps are 
amply^sufficient for a 

name you are 

written on a^laheF anJ 

upon your luggage. |JL 

It you are desirous to ^ 

is not a bad plan to M '' ilMM 

have no label at all. /w 

In all cases of not ^ mIIIto 

sticking a label to j ' ‘ MJM Sro 

your In^^e, stick to ) 

third;class.' l^u will _ 

moves it ' is always 

judicious to observe \\ ]•''' 

smilingly," JVcwwe’re lii--..?/ 

off!" ibis simple V ■ 

phrase frequently - ' • 't< 

leads to pleasant con- ^ \ -1/ / 

versation ^nd ^ a<> 

matches^ indeed h^e \\iy A/ 

timed utterance of \ll / ill ij/ \ ^ f S TTl^ 

this mild hut appo- \al AjfWl ^ ' 4 
site remark. A plea- ^ _ I - h 

sant little joke about v\\N.^3dS( 

“riding 4itb. one's V\v\\* 

hack to the horses " ^ ^ -v^' ,/ » ' 

has been very effective ^ \ 

in its time. Though -^v.^ \ 

i now, perhaps, a trifie 

obsolete, stili it is MR. PUNCHES C 

worth trying, and, if 
received in the spirit 

in which it is offered, 

should -be followed up with caution, and who knows wha 


[owing 1 from the newspaper. The result will probably be, that after the next 


THE ONE THING 
SOLID. 

By a newspaper 
paragraph we are in- 
lormed that Me. Du 
Cane, having accepted 
the Governorship of 
Tasmania, is also 
"about to receive at 
the hands of his late 
constituents in North 
Essex a solid expres- 
sion of their estima- 
tioni of the eleven 
years’ good service he 
has rendered them in 
Parliament.” We fur- 
ther learn the proba- 
bility that " the testi- 
monial wiU assume 
the form of a por- 
trait.” If the portrait 
is to he a picture, it 
will be rather a 



received in the spirit newest sea-sede fisK’-u, shadowy than a solid 

in which it is offered, ^ expression of feeling. 

should -be followed up with cantion, and who knows what may To constitute a solid offering, the testimonial about to be pre- 
come of it. A slight knowledge of the principal seats the traveller sented to Me. Du Cane rather should " assume the form of a ” 
passes, is of inc^culable value; and observations upon the crops will statue. There would be still greater solidity in a round sum, which 
he generally found acceptable. Never aUnde to riulway accidents, or may be said to be the very form and substance of solid pudding, 
blow yonr nose violently in tunnds. - - 


^ 7. Loudly expressed contempt for the writer of the “ City Article ” 
m a leading newspaper, will always cany with it the greatest weight. 
If you are acquainted— however distantly— with any member of the 


University Intelligence. 

Great excitement prevails at Oxford amongst the ladies who are not 


Peei^, do not conceal the fa^. Such a course savours of meanness, engaged, owing to the expected arrival of a nnmber_of “ unattached 
and is peculiarly distasteful to the British nature. students after the Long Vacation. 
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A RAILWAY KBIORM; BILL WANTED. 

In an article about our railway liiffliwayincn, tlie Fall 
Mall Gazelle made the following remarks, which we would 
recommend electors to lay to heart before they pledge 
their votes for next election : — 

** Tlie present strenjjlh of the companies is mainly attributable 
to two facts— the accidental prcBence of so many directors in 
Parliament, and the indiil'ercnce to railway matters of so many 
members who arc not direct oj-a. Neither of these circumstances 
is beyond the reach of human effort. 'J’hc elector who travels 
hy rail may resolve never to vote for a director, or he may make 
it a condition of giving liis support to a candidate that he shall 
help forward whatever legislation is needed to protect the interests 
of the public.” 

Are yon a Railway director? Yes. TJien you shan’t 
have my vote. This should be the way of dealing with a 
candidate. And this would be the way of insuring against 
such accidents as the “ accidental presence ” in our Par- 
liament of so many Railway liigliwaynien that a reform in 
railway matters is most difficult to get. Voting for a rail- 
way-man is like voting for a robber, which no honest voter 
surely would hitenlionally do. Having plundered all their 
shareholders, the railway-men are bent now upon plunder- 
ing the public ; and as they have a thorough monopoly 
of transit, tliero is small cliaucc of the public escaping 
I from their clutches. However, fortunately Parliament can 
I undo what it has done, and possibly the first act of the 
House elected under the Reform Act will be an “ Act for 
Abolition of Directorships of Railways, and Introduction 
of more Honest and Efficient means of Management,” 


HUMAYNE POLICE REGULATION. 

Sir Mchard having renewed his ahmrd anti-dog proclamation^ we suppose this will 

be the next. 


Taken In.— Several young gardeners rushed to a 
recent number of the Saturday Review, from seeing [in its 
placard articles on " Laurels ” and “ Buttercups.”* " 


THE MODEL FAEM. 


Them there Norridge fellers, I s’pose. 
Sufficient expects us to gie. 


A PASTOBAIi. 

{Dedicated to Canon Gibjdlestone.) 

Loud cries, upon fanner and squire, 

Of shame them there Norridge chaps raise. 

As touchun the labourer’s hire; 

Oh, doau’t ’ee believe what they says I 

’Tis all to rouse up an alarm ; 

I ’ll tell ’ee, now, what you may zee, 

A model, my bucks, of a farm. 

If you ’ll but gie credut to me. 

The lads works in shirt-sleeves instead 
Of smock-frocks, as most others do, 

Has on wescuts o’ purple and red. 

And breeches o’ yaller and blue. 

Their legs has plump calves, ankles slim. 
Like flunkeys’ ; white stockuns so neat. 

The lasses as spmee be, and trim. 

Both wears tight thin shoes on their feet. 

On tiptoe the men trips about, 

A cartun of straw and manure ; 

A lesson to lam for a lout 
’Tis an elegant sight, to be sure. 

The sower goes forth for to sow, 

Wi’ hop skip and jump over plain; 

Them too as cfo rip or do mow, 

Them likewise as thrashes the grain. 

The gals as is makun the hay 
In what you call steps do advance, 

Or stands in a sart of a way 
As if they was gwian to cLanee« 


But where ’s that there farm to bo sid 
Wi pezzunts so purty to view ? 

In a puzzle, a toy lor a kid ; 

It appairs when the bits is put to. 

To dress country gals in fine frocks, 

Gie wages above what they ax 

To clodpoles wi’ pumps on tlieir hocks, 

And sattuns and silks on their banks ? 

Your gurt cotton spinners, and sitch, 
Workpeople to pay so may like ; 

Because they be so precious rich. 

They don’t care to wait for a strike. 

But we be, we farmers, too poor 
To come down like that wi’ the dust ; 

We can’t gie our carters no moor, 

But I ’m feared the day’s nigh when we must. 


A BENEFACTOR TO THE BRITISH NAVY. 

Lpxris Napoleon has been a great benefactor to the British Navy. 
He invented iron gun boats. We should never have had any ironclaus 
but for him. Now he has just made M. Nelaton, the great French 
Surgeon, a senator. This is nearly as though the Queen should be 
pleased to confer a peerage on Me. Paget. Now that the Empbuob? 
g' THE Frencjh has given a surgeon the equivalent to a seat in the 
House of Lords, perhaps our Admiralty, and combatant naval officers, 
will begin to conceive tliat there may be something not unreasonable in 
the condition of accepting commissions in the Navy insisted on by 
educated surgeons, namely, that they shall be recognised as the equals 
of gentlemen. Then will his Imperial Majesty have done our Navy 
one more service by having brought about a cessation of that dearth of 
medical officersr which is sfiU severely felt throughout it. 


Their gay coloured skirts bextn shart. 
How tidy they looks ’bout the heels"! 
No doubt, lads and lasses so smart. 

But what they all has their full meals. 

Nofw that ’s-the condition and clothes. 
Wherein for our lab’rers to be. 


A Great . Historian Bedivivus. 

The attention of Anthropologists and SpuituaHsts is drawn to the 
remarkable announcement tliat amongst the recent additions to the 
Zoological Gardens, is: — ‘‘ a Gibbon.” Note, also, singularly enough, 
that it was presented by A. Geote. 
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nil no ni I M /Nij.o i rr-r-r-r- ne -rr% uirn aufcliors to answer for in SO libelling their country people : but of this 

MRS. PUNCH S LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER- subject more another time. Oh! what a relief to turn trom the un- 



saptenh : it each of us wrote but"a 
and ale for all the urchins of Seven 


-w Y TkTiA-D TTT-nTAXTA '^holcsome excitcmcnts of modem fiction, and the Hvmg Vanity Ealr 
^ ^ DEAR JTOIA 1 .A, p^gj. Esplanade .to the contemplation of a young shrimp. 

.1 happy are cynical may scoff at my enthusiasm, but who that has acted the 

xiiose wao can of a Reformer, his brains becoming as hopelessly muddled by the 
M M escape, like our- gpjj£^ qJ 3 ^ the yolks of eggs in a cook’s whisk— who, I repeat. 

■r- fi 11 selves, my dangh- j situated, and being thus situated Mr. Punch calls him a man and 

J j 11 ^or a lime 3 brother, will not sympathise with my sentiments regarding that 

m 11 wue irom va- ^ u^teresting creature, the young shrimp ? 

'r-Jy fll ■ ^ ^ • I Jttdiana, are not drawn to the study of nature by the same 

- / 1 1 ““Prpje ineir ; reasons. You are young and happy ; hut if you wish to preserve your 

sea^iae nours complexion and your spirits, without resorting to artificial means, 
by peantifiu ex- beware of despising the shrimp. I do not allude to the shrimp as he 
P} appears on our breakfast table, coral red, and savoury, and where he is 
^ay ana mina ! equally admirable : but I alluae to him as we encounter him among 

a w ould that the m^iaas of Ms playfellows on the sea-shore. 

Here we come upon a pool of them. I take out my scientific manual 
motherconldstir g^^d read the following extract 
up some bene- 

volent Peabodys “ TJnfortunately many marine animals are very fond of young shrimps, and 
to give all tne ^ amount of catching and eating goes on as soon as a ire^ batch of 
‘ ' poor hardly-used , existence.” 

R women and Now, if this is not an interesting fact, what is ? Pacts are so scarce 

joyful little chil- nowadays, that it is positively refresMng to be sure of anything ; but 
dren ^ of ^ St. | when we are told that youug shrimps are so nice as to be eaten by 
(riles s a pic-nic j wholesale, we feel there is no sham in the matter, 
in the Jright ] Who can wonder at the cries of ecstasy with which young ladies 
green fields ! ; pounce upon any common object of the sea-shore ? They know well 
Manyanimmor-jenonghhowmany shams there are in the world, but a j*elly-fish is a 
km y ^ is no mistake about it. 

O '■ ^onh would I| I wish writers of scientific manuals would not he so sentimental. 

Njv.v write, and I am : por instance, who could deliberately eat a prawn after reading the 

sure other sisters followiiig piece of mformation ? — 

nis n ^ ^ ^ prawns when living are most exquisite beings, their partially trans- 

parent bodies being diversified with delicate tintmgs, and their radiant eyes 

"f*-” 

als. _ ^ I And I must say, my daughter, that writers on Natural History make 




“ Unfortunately many marine animals are very fond of young shrimps, and 
^eat amount of catching and eating goes on as soon as a ire^ batch of 


The melancholy refiection that we have come to the fair leaving our many unaccountable omissions m describing the shore and its living 
poor relations behind, damps my first ardour of enjoyment; but an I 'wonders. 

exhilaratmg donkey-ride wilf quite restore me to my wonted cheerful- ! Here are a few species which even I, your mother, have observed in 
ness. Nothing is so good for the health and -spirits as the series of , her sea-side experiences. ^ ^ ■ 

jerks, hounds, and surprises caused by these charming animals, whether | The Cormorant Hotel-keeper, for instance, a very greedy bird, and 
saddled or in harness, and I recommend any harassed or jaded person like the cormorant in my guide, insatiable in appetite and unparalleled 
to try it. Mr. Disraeli would forget the trials of the Session under in digestion. And^ oh dear, what lots of crabs are left out altogether : 
this treatment ; Mr. Gladstoite would find Mmself becoming oblivious ! there is the Preaclimg Crab, who will put alarming little books m your 
of vexatious detractors ; and so on. There were two reasons why we "way ; and there is the Official Crab, who will never give you the informa- 
should have chosen this quiet little spot on the Eastern coast rather tion you want at the railway statipn ; there is the Ladylike Crab, who 
than any more fasMonahle resort ; firstly, the Great Eastern has not scolds her husband if he lets the children run into the water-^and so on. 
heightened its fares ; and seoondlj^ we wished to escape the gay world. There is the large family of Snobs : Literary Snobs, Artistic Snobs, 
This, alas ! we have not done. 1 look out from my window and see Sentimental Snobs, and dozens more, — are we not all Snobs, my 
almost as much fasMon as if down in Hyde Park on a June afternoon. Jtjdiana ? 

The young ladies 'make half-a-dozen toilettes a-day. The modem _ Rut I hear the band playing Not for Jos^h^^ or some such sweet 
fasMon of wearing full dress out-of-doors has found its way here. Too air, and all in a moment, my cynicism vanishes. Let us, for a time, 
impatient to let the sun and fresh air have fair play, the feminine leaders forget the foibles of onr sex, and the Eclipse, and everything else 
of fashion have brought down the roses of Rachael on their cheeks. depressing in the contemplation of beauty and fashion. _ Let ns forget 
Why do ladies scream so much when enjoying the pleasures of a dip ? how we are ourselves echpsed, and set an example of retiring humihty. 
Are they afraid of sharks, or do they like people to come and look at Your unpretending Mother 

them P 1 never can make out. It is quite a misfortune to see so many ivir- . p’ -- 

things in daily life that one cannot m^e out. ^ ^ ..... 7^' -tunch. 

I cannot make out either what our sea-side libraries are coming to. P.S. I have just received a pressing letter of invitation from Lady 

TTi. . . 1 -I i_ • J.* 1 J 1 1 • _ i» T Cl ; ....J T)..... 1.-- 


It was bad enough in the ultra-sensational period when the heroine of Lopty. Her son is goii^ to stand for some place, and your Papa has 
a three:Volume novel was sure to murder somebody, to have a second influence, so I am atrMd the Election has sometiiing to do with it, 
husband somewhere, or to run away with a lover because she did not otherwise, how gratifying ! 
get on well with her mother-in-law. These pleasant little surprises, 
with other incidental things of the kind, would so absorb our young 

people that nothing else seemed interesting in comparison; but if WliaUey'to tR© Bescuel 

these hooks were as delet^ous to their mental. faculUes as poisonous ,, ^ ^ ^ occurrence. Enormous 

sngar-plums to children, what c^ be said of thmr successors . quantities of ants, very large, black, and having long wings, have descended 

I .am not an ascetical hypocrite I like my daughter to be amused. Jn various locahti^ of kvoy.”—I)«*tyJVetoe. 

I enjoy— aud my dear Mr. Punch also— a good novel as much as any- m n/r -d 

body: hut let any anxious papas and mammas study half-a-dozen To Mr. Punch, — Sir, , j. 

fasMonable works of fiction, and if that does not make them wonder \ enclose you the above slm. You see the explanation, of 

what we are coming to, I may safely affirm that nothing— not even the long-win^.d and voracious 1 Jesuits, evidently. 

Great Eclipse, will. When will Englishmen open their eyes f It is not our tault it they 

Oh 1 shades of Jacob Tonson 1 Oh 1 ghost of Mr. Newberry ! what be blind. Yours, faithfully. 


do you say to the volumes that issue from the printer, and are dis- 2^ Whaluby. 

patched by Mr. Mudie’s agency ali over the British Islands ; when - ■ 

will the auta da fe come of these nettles aud poisonous weeds that have Ambiguous 

overgrown the sweet modest flowers of fiction ? Does the heroine of ® i. a 

those books exist in real life ; does the hero ? Do they use the choice Amongst the papers read at the Meetmg of British Assoemtion 

language put in their mouths? Do they follow the course of action was one " On the Plora of the Isle of Skye.” Wno was meant Some 
described there? If so, what pen can portray the feelings of their specially beautiful Elora now living and adorning the Me, Elora— 
agonised fathers and mothers, poor dears ! , if so, rather personal was it not ? — or Charles Edward s and 

Supposing these personages to be fictitious, what have not the Sir Walter Scott’s famous 



NO POCKET-MONEY. (A HINT.) 


Marmia. I*m glad yoi; haats had a nick Ride. 

T<mi. Sold it for a Bottle of Ginger-Buer, Mother. 


But where is your Jacket, Tom 1 '* 
"We so TiirpwSTY ! 


WHY LOBD MAYO? 

Mr. Disraeli’s Governor-General for India, tlie successor to Dal- 
noTJSiB, Lawrence, and inferior men of that sort, is an Irisliman 
named Bourkb. He was bom in 1822, and taught at Trinity College, 
Dublin. He was politically kno^vn as Lord Naas, was Irish Secretary 
when the Tories ^ot in, 1850, and 1858. and is Irish Secretary to Mr. 
Disraeli. Nothing against him in all that ? Certainly not. But 
Mr. Disraeli has set the people of England and of India a Conun- 
drum, and it is this : — 

Wliy should Lord Mato be made the Governor-General of India, 
the ruler of Two Hundred Millions of people, and all things considered, 
the occupant of about the most important position in the world — a seat 
I on a throne not excepted ? 

This Conundrum baffles everybody. Solutions have been attempted, 
but they are feeble. One is. Because he is a joUy, good-natured, blun- 
dering speaker, rather apt to tumble over his own rhetorical le»s. 
Another is. Because he did not hinder Lord Strathnairn and the 
I Irish constables from putting down the Eemans. A third is Because 
he is a good sportsman. A fourth is Because his name always recals 
an extraordinary m-ss about Mr. Justice Keogh, and the singular 
way Lord Naas floundered out of it. A flfth is Because he was 
Gentleman of the Bed-Chamber to Lord Heytesbubt. But en- 
deniiy none of these answers can be the right one. We wait a better, ! 
and meantime ask another Gonundrom., What will Xndia think of such 
an appointment ? 

We consider that Mn. Disraeli has once more launched a Great 
Asian Mystery. 

Bern Lacu Non l^etigisti. 

Why did not Lord John Manners, when enumeratuig the various 
grand achievements, quorum pars magnafuit, say that he has cleaned 
oul^ new bottomed, and re-fllled the Eegenrs Park • Lake f Because 
then he would have mmitLoned one thing that would hold water. 


THE ERENCHMAN OE THE EUTUBE. 


Erenchmbn fond of dancing may in the future be expected to take 
malt with their hops ; at least so it would appear from what a Paris 
correspondent tells ns that he noticed at the Eete of the Eiftecnth 


“ The chief articles for sale were coloured glass and gingerbread, and the 
Frenchman, of the old school sees with horror the wine-shop succeeded by the 
beerhouse. Paiis is beginning to drink malt to an extent that will soon 
change the genius of the people.** 

Many people think that Erenchmen owe their levity to the light wine 
which they drink, and if this be changed for heavy brain-affecting 
hquor, it is possible that their lightheartedness, as well as their light- 
headedness may. so to say, be ballasted by the beer which they imbibe. 
Our lively neighbours, as we call them, may in course of time be known 
as our deadly-uvely neighbours ; and instead of being a gay city as at 
present. Pans may become as dull as Birmingham or Bradford, or any 
other place in England where beer-bibbers abound. No longer frirolous, 
the French may, by dint of beer, become^ as phlegmatic as the Germans ; 
and instead of their light chansons in praise of their light wine, they may 
join in' heavy chorusses in praise of “ heavy wet.” It is possible that 
ere long we may hear a Frenchman warbhng a French version of the 
ballad, “ For I likes a drop <f good beer** and smoking a “ Church- 
warden” in lieu of cigarettes. 


2EiXieid IV. 1, adapted. 

M. GbJbvy, opponent of Imperialism in France, has been returned 
for the Department of the Jura by a great majority over the Court 
Candidate. Shades of Yirgil, and Dido, and Mrs. Todgers, forgive 
us : but if it should be whispered that the Emperor is indisposed and 
suffering, we shall wink and say, Qrhy saucu» cura.” 


A Popish BiED.—The Missarl ThrusL 



iim 


ANOTHEE ECLIPSE FOE INDIA. 

Sm J. LATragwoE. "IT’S ONLY LOUD MA.IOI--MY SUCCESSOB, MA’AM.” 

i 
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ODD MEN OUT. 


' ,THE MAN WITH AN EAR WHO PLAYS BY IT.— SECOND 
SPECIES OP THE GENUS — (CoNTiNtrsD.) 

He doesn’t take any Mnt, this musical relation. I rise from my chair, 
and say, drowsily, that I must go to bed. He is in the middle (in fact 
he can’t get away from the middle) of that tune “ Jjyoe Not” which 
he commenced half an hour a^o. He will play to me. I can’t positively 
tell him that I detest his noise ; I can’t say " get out of my room” 
in his own house. I lay my head on my pillow, and think of Bils- 
COMBE, who had an ear and hummed, but didn’t play by it. Bilscombe 
to be preferred, of the two. 

My long lost Cousin finishes Love Not” and suggests pleasantly 
to hunself— I am out of the question, being m bed— that he^ll take a 
little stuff. As I have before explained, by " stuff” he means liquor. 

1 make no reply, as I had not taken the remark to myself. 1 gaze 
listlessly at him, and presently ask him to put the candles out, when 

lie stop*: to drink, smd to sioke. Now then there must be a 
go out unless they re put out. or ^hen they re blo^ out, as my j respite; there is. “This shall not occur again,” I think to myself, 
Cousin stands good chance of oemg if he expends much more of the : « * • v ” 


ache to dwell upon it. It would make their heads ache— induding 
that of Me. Cia.rkb’s, the composer— to hear my Cousin repeating 
from memory the galop they played. 

I know an imitator who takes off popular actors, and is not pleased 
ff you tell him how excellent is his representation of Mr. Buckstone 
ttt always is Buckstone) after he has been giving the conraany Phelps. 
Jc riends suggest to him that he should name his man beforehand so as 
to enhance the pleasure of his audience, and prevent mistakes. 

My Cousin says he is going to play the “ NigU-bell Qahp ; ” I know 
it, and he doesn’t. Who would recognise it ? I don’t. Would the 
composer ? would those who have danced to it scores of times ? would 
tlie military hand whose favourite it was ? No, not even the small 
hoy who turns over the leaves for the helpless hautboy could recog- 
nise it. He tells you tliat the orchestra sing in the middle of it some- 
thing about “Ha! hal ha! fal lal de rar;” and he tells me, after 
faili]^ horribly in trying to render the effect for my benefit in bed, 
that I ought to hear the JPorty-third do it. 

I say, “ I have” and add bitterly, “it was magnificent then; hut it 
doesn’t do at all for o^ instrument alone.” He agrees with me, of 
course, he says, and tries it again, as if that would make it better. At 

■ ’ a 


i good chance 
vital air upon his comet. 


fOUXUO. UJ.1.UJ.O XQm JL.XiJLi9 iJLUALX XX\JU V/WV;U.J. Uf 

You don’t come in here to-morrow night.” 

es^ce. I rouse myself and tl^ow 9ut ^ “ajt. l -^^dow, and to catch a cold at me same time. Wken he t&es his 

You veseenagooddealof Amei^ mven.tyou? . , I pipe out of bis mouth to pidf, he bums “snatches” before resuming it. 

Been all over it,” he aMwew wor^thepmtonsof hw.mst^ occasionaUy takes up bm comet to make two or three notes (is it 

mlbout puttmg It up to bm moutb. He is evidently ingerinff a tune, ^ ^tray tune among bis musioal memoranda. 




Suddenly (and this is a phenomenon I never observed in anybody 
else except my long-lost Cousin with an Ear) his pipe falls out of ms 


. ofa _ 

!ow did TOU Ike^the South ? ” I ask. 

Ve^ much ” is ^ concise answer. t, u 4.1. ' hand, as his body goes hack, and his cMn drops oVhis breast : he is 

I can’t C9mplam of his way of meeting my questions. Perh^s the g^^eep ! In a secomi he is asleep. No drowsin^s first, no yawning, no 

preparation whatever. There is something almost awful m this start- 
ling collapse of all his faculties. It must be, I should imagine, a shock 


fault lies with my questions. I want to draw him out, and I want 
information. He has got it in him, as they say, only the difficulty is to 

get it out of hm. He keeps it back iu hm memow gamer, m .a there tolis system— it was to miue, merely to see' it. " ' 

was gomg to he a dea^.of mformation later in the year, and it would , No-^r, I say, at all events I can turn and sleep. No, he supplants 


-lY » 1 1.1 j.1. i 0. oajr, au an cvcuuia jl uan vu.xu auu. v, no ou.^j^j.cuj.uo 

be aU the more valuable then. , „ , ... , . his comet by another instrument. He suddenly snores — ^not a long 

I heard a waltz the other day.” he says, rumiMtmg, and still ^arfsome hearUrawn sigh of a snore, but a sharp loud snort of 
fln|r^g the keys,. “ I can’t qmte oat^ it.”. He thinks ^^wm., ; deflanee-yes, it defies me to go to sleep. 

. they mMical, generally speaking, m Amenoa. Now this Isupposel^fosleep, because it is four o’clock, when, amid an nnwbole- 

wen Up a subject. ccm* • -x j^-u I some stench of guttermg spitting candles (of course he didn’t put out the 

Yes,” he answers, and contmues, this is it; by which he ^hes ^ before he slept ; how ooifid he? and I didn’t foresee the conse- 
me to understand that he has found another tune. The waltz in q^ence), I am awoke by a blast on the cornopean, with which, as 


question. 

Three-four time, it apnears, is a difficulty with my Cousin, who has to 
keep himsdf strictly witnin bars by beating the ground with his toe ; not 
with his whole foot, hut the toe end of toe supper only, keeping his 


it appears to me, my Cousin has roused himself. 

He asks me if I remember that sweet thing, “ Good night, myjjyoe !” 
Yes, I do. . “Well, then,” he asks, “how does it go ? ” I tell him, 


jT - .-- v' • • j 4.-* 1 " . . surlfly, that it goes like himself, slowly, to bed. He says I : 

heel m rest, as if he were a scissor-grinder at work, or was practismg , to-morrow. To-morrow, be it — good night — good night. 


I must ixSi 


the movement for a sewing machine. 

He says it is a waltz. Perhaps it was before it got into his comet. 
As he can (I find subsequently) hum the tune correctly,, it , is fair to 
suppose that it does go in at one end of the instrument in its proper 
shape ; hut, oh me I how does it come out at toe other 1 Do I know it 
again r Can I recognme it ? 


The torture is over at last. It , begins agam tlbee hours after at 
seven, when it appears my Cousin rises to practise his comet, “ because 
no one is ^ then,” he says, considerately. 

“ No,” I return, “but you seem to forget they’re in bed.” 

“ Then,” he retorts, ir. ’s time for them to get up. Besides, how 
can I ”— he thinks he ’s clenching the argument now. “ How can I 

-t-en -wm-tt AWAVI 1 -n n. T V\1.&<z4-iaa TVI r\' 


Of course it must be very frymg for any set of notes m a tune to ; to you in the evening, if I don’t practise in the morning ? 
have to ffo down one pipe, round another, up a third, mtq a piston, be ; ^ ^his w unanswerable, at ' • " 

knocked out of that with “ 


^ ■ I — “jTi " • A '4.V I JLuna jLo auauswexauxe, au Icast, civifiy; SO I hold my tongue. If I 

, ^ ^ .s^ch violence as, to send tliem mto toe | 'grander by toe stream, he comes out with his comet to amuse me while 

open air, and yet to appear m toe same order m which they came trom ; fishin®*. If I go to the farm, he foEows me with his infernal in- 
■ le performer’s mouth after quitting his inner conscio^ness. | gtrument, “ to,” as he jocularly says, “ please the pigs.” 

I have seen a conjuror duly load his magic gun with powden wad, : invalid relative sends for him into his sanctum. They are 

bullets ; ani lo, out there came, when he fired and we aM too, 1 mean together for a long time. The interview ends satisfactorily to the long 
the ladies all ; of course we didn t, we men, «7^ s^ed ; and that was not 1 jqgt Cousin— unsatisfactorily to m, having been quiet for nearly an hour 

m WnX T -wwroa {-ne-i- oa-fflivia. TYIITBoIt ITI -miT aOQT InrtIrinOF I J* 1 •_ J’ X ] * ! .l.-X 
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a start I gave, but I was just settling myseli m my seat, or loo^ng appears from his radiant face, and 


for 'my^odet-Iiaiidkerchief,) gave a little jump and a squeak, out there • 
came, rrecoUect, flowers and bonbons., , 

My Cousin’s was not a pleasant magic comet. He duly loaded with 
a beautiful tune — quavers, crotchets and rests all complete — and, P9of. 
poof! out there come bullets, hard, skrieking bullets, of unmusical 
notes, which hit me in the ear that’s uppermost as I lie upon my bed, 
and sincerdy wish that there was some magic about somewhere , to 
whisk hiTTi and toe comet into toe next county. I should call toe trick 
The Disappearing Boy. , , , . , , , ,11 

This occurs to me as I lie gazing at him hopelessly, sleeplessly. 
There he is stumbling about, now with onemusic-hoolL now with another, 
riding his hobby not over rough ground, to which J. have likened his 
previous performance, hut tootting over ground undermined by rabbits. 
He tries a new country : a galop which he has heard played, he says, 
at Portsmouth by toe band of the Porty-third. Splendid band toe forty- 
third have, he says. 

He ’s right there. I ’ve heard ,’em myself, directed by Mr. Claexb, 
their leader, to whose compositions I have listened with toe greatest 
pleasure. That band, thank heaven I does not play by ear. Imagine 
tor one minute a Regimental BancL consisti]^ of performers who 
played by ear only 1 Think of toe opmdeide, or toe tombone, of the 
hautboy, trying their best at harmonies by ear. It makes your head 


See the Conquering Hero Comes ” on the ] 


what 
»nt of 


he thinks is 
the house. 

Hearing from him, that, as I am here, he wiU stop tall I leave, I feign 
important business, which is to take me away at once. 

My invalid relative is sorry to lose me, as he had just diseorered a 
new pain in his right side, which beats anything that /have ever felt. 
Before I go I say, “ Ask Peedebicx to play ‘ Love Not* and ' The 
Lq^t Hose* to you.” He wiJl. What a pleasant treat is in store for 
him ! 

Now he ’ll know what a sleepless night is. 

80 1 leave my second species of the genus, and come to The Man 
without a Head on his Shoulders. 


Similia Similibns. 

A CETTEL young cad, of Wandsworth, has been sent to gaol, with 
hard labour for a tortnight, for brutality to a poor cat. We are very 
glad, but if the excelLeut h^Ugistrate had ordered him another kind of 
oat — a cut for each of his victim’s legs, one for each of her ears, one for 
her tail, and a couple for luck, to make up the supposed number of her 
lives — ^the memoria teehnica would have been better. 



104 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Septekber s, 1868. 


ECLIPSE IN INDIA. 

To note the same eclipse full fain, 

Which native minds is shocking, , 

To Ganges’ banks and Deccan’s plain 

Astronomers are flocking ; 

To see Sol out and in again, ^ 

Tlieir saucy Cameras cocking ! 

While De la Rub each change of hue 

Tracks with those lynx-eyed lenses, 

And Spectrum-analysts pursue 

His Light through all defences, 

Phoebus may well look black and blue. 

Mobbed out of his seven senses ! 

Poor Sun, that once in worship prone, 

(As Morn’s bright chariot bore him 

Each day to take his radiant throne) 

Saw Faith and Fear adore him ; 

While, when he hid his face, a groan 

Earth gave, and bowed before him ! 

Now^ a vile drudge and hireling, let 

By hour, for meanest chares ; 

For chemists, gardeners, to fret 

And fag on their affairs. 

Nay worse— doomed to the eartet and set 

To draw us, and our airs 1 

No wonder thou should’st hide thy face, 

Poor slave, and turn away 

From those who. doom to such disgrace 

The fallen King of Day : 

But why on Eastern realm and race 

Thy blackest looks dost lay ? 

’Tis but the savage now gives heed 

Unto thy darkened brow; 

Still type, in the crude native creed. 

Of Good and Power art thou. 

For us, the civilised, what need 

To these, or thee, to bow? 

But see the dark has passed from day. 

Thy brow is bright once more ; 

The chemicals are packed away ; 

Analysis is o’er : 

And wisdom, on its homeward way. 

Feels wiser than before. 

Why is poor India crouching still ? 

Her hght and limber form. 

With terror’s quivering throb and thrill. 

Bowed, like a birch, by storm ; 

To Laweencb, strong of frame and will. 

Close cowering^-oak and worm 1 

i 

She shrinks, she shrieks, as darkening falls 

Across her white saree^ 

• A shadow, that her soul appals. 

How cast, she cannot see ! 

Nearer it comes, and vrild she calls, 

“ Sahib, what can it be ! 

“ The veil is drawn that hid with black 

Great Indra’s shining face ; 

You told us it would not come back. 

To terrify our race 1 ^ 

Lo now, across bis radiant track, 

What shadow fills the place ! ” 

The strong man, gentle in his might. 

Lays on her head his hand. 

Strokes the long tresses, black and bright, 

And calms to his command 

The frame, that ’neath its robe of white. 

Shakes like an aspen-wand. 

Control the fear that thrills thy frame, 

And bloodless leaves tliy lips ; 

Think not on Indra’s eyes ot flame 

Again the shadow dips. 

The light in Heaven is still the'same. 

And yet there is eclipse. 

LIMITED LIABILITY OE HOUSEHOLDERS. 

A Massachusetts neTjrsuaper relates that, in a recent trial at Boston, the jury for 
a lon^ time not being alue to agree on their verdict, at length, on their foreman, 
a ^‘minister/’ pramg that they might, returned one instanter. There is a seculax 
aspect to this incident. It is a pity that cler^men of all denominations are exempt ! 
from service on juries, Tvith the exertion only of dissenting nxeachers in business. 
This arrangement practically excludes from the jury-box all ministers but those 
who are also small tradesmen. So much the worse, this exception, for persons 
sued for refusing to pay for articles which they have been cheated in, or which 
unauthorised servants, wives, or chiLdren, have ordered in their names. 

Bespectable parsons of any variety would be very serviceable on juries if they 
were hable to serve; but there is one consideration which has probably procured 
their exemption from liability. The lik^ood of their having to attend to sick 
calls, of conrse ? Not at all, innocent friend. The Chaplain of Little Bethel, like- 
wise little tailor, has clearly as much right to be excused on that ground as his 
fellow-Protestant divine. Rector and Ritualist. A correspondent of the ^mes lately 
proposed that briefless barristers should be emuandled as jurors, instead of sitting 
in court and doing nothing. They have no professional calk ; yet they are exempt 
from a task which they are ^eciaJly qualified to perform. Clergymen, pure and 
simple, have been exempted^ doubtless, because considered ex qfiicio swells, as not 
, havmg to labour in a vocation wherein their daily labour is their bread. The little 
preaching tailor^, who lives principally by tailoring, must serve— and suffer loss. 
So must the artist, author, and others who subsist by their own personal, cerebral, 
or maimal work. The otiose and sumptuous classes are practically free from an 
obligation which might afford them amusement, and would exonerate many a busy 
worker from grievous hardship^ if it were altogether imposed upon reverend and 
^ other gentlemen who have nothing material to do. 

Ominous Name eok a Race-Couhsb:— " Knavesmire.” 
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’Tis my successor’s shade that falls 
On thee, thus lowly knelt. 

And shrouds the floor, and veils tke walls. 
With broad’ning, hlack’ning, belt : 

^ Within thy hamlets and thy halls, 

A darkness to be felt !” 

India ! As Indra’s shining face. 

To Indra’s shrouded brow. 

Is he who goes to take that place 
To him who holds it now. ^ 

Not his — ^his master’s — the disgrace ; 

The sufferer by it, thou ! 


A JOLLY WELSH POET. 

ALL’^that Mr. FunchhiBs ever said about the Eisstteddffodd (he hopes 
he has given all the consonants) he hereby retracts absolutely and, with 
one small reservation, unconditionally. The object of the meeting was, 
as explained to him, to encourage Welsh Poets. He did not think that 
the encouragement had produced a very satisfactory result. But he 
has changed his mind. The operation of the process of bringing the 
Cambrian violets from under the leaves has been slow, but it has 
been triumphant. 

“ Diu parturit leaena catulum->8ed Leonem.’' 

A Welsh Poet has been fostered, and he writes in English. Mr, Fmch 
rdoices to vindicate his own conversion by showing how it has been 
effected. 

Snt Ivor Guest, having recently wedded, brought home his bride to 
his native riace, Dowlais. Reioiemgs greeted the happy couple, to 
whom Mr, runch also wishes all happiness. But nothing could have 
given the bride and bridegroom so much delight as a poem that was 
addressed to them by the Reverend Thomas D. Matthias, Baptist 
Minister' 6, Lower Thomas Street, Merthw Tydfil (we’fl have a 
memorial slab on that house one of these days) who poured out his joy 
in stanzas of which^we subjoin a specimen. 

“ Welcome to Cambria, * ladye faire,* 

And to Glamorganshire, 

Where, midst our hills, the Taff and Dare 
Flow down through vales of fire. 

With joy the festive board we spread, 

And aeck our spacious hall, 

That the worthy may be honoured 
By a grand and eplmdid ball,** 

Now we'like this Baptist Minister. He does not take a fanatic 
view of things, and like the Record, denounce a harmless and inspiriting 
dance as a Satanic orgy. He knows that young folks, not to say old 
ones, may go through the Lancers and Sir Bjoger ae GoverUy, and 
yet not be utterly depraved and lo^t, and if it bad been necessary to 
bespeak our good nature for bis straightforward and simple strain, this 
line would have assured it. He proceeds to say something about 
Cambria’s harp— changing bis metre, as a facile bard can do if he likes. 

Now that ba^ of mighty mem’ries — 

Cambria's Harp of silvery stram— 

Cambria's harp that hath, for ages, 

Held her peerless sovereign reign, 

Hither greets the courtly chieftain. 

Good Sm Ivon, to his home, 

To the land of flood and mountain, 

To his loved ancestral dome." 

But now we get jollier than ever, and our jovial Baptist Minister 
declares that we shall make a night of it. We dare say that we have 
often done so with duHer fellows. 

** Fill the bowl with spic’d metheglin— 

Wreath a garland fresh and fair — 

Sing of Ivon H ael and Elaine — 

*Till the mom roe'll banish care ; 

Bose and lily, pansy, pink, 

Yiolet, primrose, pimpernel, 

From forest, field, and riveris brink, 

From lofty mount and lowly deU, 

Cull them.” “Lx a chaplet.” We have not the least objection to their 
being culled, but somebody else must go after them. We prefer stopping 
to (Eink metheglin (or, if we might put a name to onr own choice, 
rum-and-water) with onr glad bard. Mi. Matthias. We thought be 
would not miss his little joke about Guest, and why sbould he ? 

“ Cull them — a chaplet bright to weave 
For our bonny oridal pair, 

No honours too high to ‘ a Gfnest ’ can we give — 

To a bridegroom so bright— and a hride so fair. 


God speed, we wish you, and length of years, 

And household ^‘ts, both lich and rare, 

And the King of Heaven in yonder spheres 
At last receive you to reign with him there." 

This conclusion, put into a still longer metre, shows that the Reverend 
Mr. Matthias, s^ite of ball and metheglin, and not going home till 
morning, is mindtul of his sacerdotal cliaracter. We believe liiin to be 
a very good fellow, and very likely he is a capital and devoted minister, 
and we hope that he lias liberal deacons, who do not take the liberty or 
lecturing him. We hinted at a condition. We will never say anything 
more against the Eisteddfod, if it will annually turu out as jolly a poem 
as Matthias’s welcome to Sir Ivor aud Lady Guest. It lias never 
done so yet. 


OUR FISH, FLESH, FOWL, AND NATURAL HISTORY 
COLUMN. 

Sir, — ^1 am interested in fishing. Did you ever see the Scotch 
Salmon Act, 1868. Yours, 'Mac-Keel. 

E at do they act, eh ? Macbeth? Nonsens^ dogs can be taught, 

. s, but not salmon. Don’t try that on Londoners. Go bock 
agen.— J!;/.] 

Sir,— I have just arrived from Africa and can corroborate all Mon- 
sieur Du Chaillu’s stories. I have brought over a Gorilla. He is 
six feet Hgb, covered with hair, and with the strength of twenty men. 
He is not a bit afraid of a gun, nor indeed will any but a peculiar 
bullet, made for the purpose, pierce his homy hide. They say (at 
least the natives do, who were glad enough to get rid of him, calling 
him Gerangdar-squasheeboo, or the Marauding Murderer) that he can 
be tamed. If so you are the man for the task. He will shake down 
the strongest door, climb to any height, and is most uncertain-tempered, 
the difficulty being to know when he is in play. Hoping you will 
succeed with him, I am. Yours STcr, Botocbb, KM. 

[We’ve just got the above letter, and re^et to say that we shall not 
be at home to receive the specimen, which must indeed be valuable : 
so valuable, indeed, that we wouldn’t deprive you of it for the world. 
We are going out of town for some days, and as the Clerk askei we 
couldn’t refuse him a holiday.— AU] 

I *** The packets, parcels, and hampers of fleas, mosquitoes, scoipions, 
hornets (an entire nest^ opened out of curiosity by the shop-boy, who 
is rather a curiosity himself in consequence), frogs, lizards, toads, 
beetles, snakes, hedgehogs, rats, mice, and Angola cats have been re- 
ceived, and all turned into the Junior Clerk’s room ; they will be duly 
attended to when he has opened them all, as he is bound to do by the 
terms of his agreement. 

Rbvbeendus says he knows it isn’t correct for a Parson to hmit ; 
but surely there would be no harm in a clergyman having a run with a 
pack of Beadles ? 

[Beagles, you— oh, yon \—Ed^ 

We shall not answer such questions (in unpaid letters) as Do 
Cock-Salmon crow ? ” “ Is doing eggs in a fryingpan, or saucepan, 
poaching ? ” 

“ Isn’t it,” asks A True Sportstmcan, “the safest way to load with 
small shot and a bullet ? Something must be killed, because if you miss 
with the first you ’ll hit with the second, and vice versd^ 

[True Sportsman’s a fool.— Ac?.] 

Frm the Moors. — ^We have heard no reports 'from the Moors, 
owing either to the reports not being sufficiently loud,^ or to onr being 
still in London, which is some considerable distance from Scotland. — 
August 

The Moors, August 22«c?.— Unfavourable accounts received. Captain 
S cHOTTiscHE Writes to say that he is sorry he can’t send ns any game 
this year, having promised it all. 

The Marquis op Shute begs to inform ns, in answer to ours of the 
17th, requesting a hamper of grouse, that he doesn’t intend giving any 
away this year, as, being rather hard up, he finds the London and pro- 
vincial-town markets infinitely more profitable. ^ 

[AH right. Wait till yon make a speech in the House. We’U 
grouse you.— M,'] 

I ' The Hon. Augustus Wadd is glad to say that his moor is most 
I prolific, but he is going to keep all himself, either for sale (which is the ! 
fashion now, and a very good one, too), or for friends among the influ- i 
ential portion of his constituency. None for yon. 

[You will find, Mb. Wadd, that we are among the most influential 
portion of any constituency. Better to dare the terrible Polypus in his 
shell (probably you don’t know anything about the Polypus, or of 
your Borace, either) than us in our sanctum by not sending grouse.— 
8p. M.’] 
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A SATISFACTORY CHARACTER. 

Mrs, Brisket (about the Squints new Bride), ** Oh, tes, Mxtm, She comb in ’ere Yesterdat, Mum. Busss Ter ! 

Mum I Don’t know one J’int o* Meat prom another, Mum ! !’* 


A puppBCT Lady, 


IIANDT.VOLUMB LAW-BOOKS. 

Dear Old Punch, 

1 AM a young man and a younger son, and as lie has no chance 
of getting for me a living in the Churcli, my father put me in the law 
to work for my own hvmg. But though I am in the law. the law is 
not in me at present ; and! fancy that, unless 1 read, the law will go 
on keeping out of me. 

’Kow, reading is to my mind invariahly a bore, and at this time of 
the year it is a bigger bore than ever. In the first place I may say 
with FaUtaff^ slighuy altered, 

“ Why, *ti8 my Taxation, JSal ; ’tis a sin for a man to labour in his vacation ! ” 

B^des^ which, what a bore it is when travelling about, as of course 
mie is obliged to do when everybody does so, to nave to Ing about a 
lot of bulky law-books with one*s own luggage ! I declare I’m ofteu 
forced to leave my books at hom^ because I cannot possibly find room 
in my portmanteau for them. Moreover, if a law-book were as port- 
able as FuncL not to say as pleasant also, one might often find a spare 
jialf-bonr, when one is out of town, to give to it. But really in one’s | 
holidays one cannot sentence oneself daily to the hard .labour of hold- 1 
ing up a ponder^ big law-book, or else of stooping to pore over it 
until one s backbone feels as bent as if were a Doomerang, and one 
fancies that one’s brains must aU. have sunk into one’s boots. And 
fancy what the horror of your fiiend’s young *^6 would be, if she 
found a dirty dog’s-eared smoky ponderous ofi Blaehstone left among 
the gut-edged gift-books on the table in her drawing-room ! 


I would suggest, then, that some publisher should make a speedy 
futw by puDusbing a series of Handy Volume Lawbooks. As for 
saying that mat works cannot he printed in small compass, the FLan&y 
Fohtme quite refutes that false assertion. The weightiest of 

law works might in this manner he added to our volumes of light 
nteratm, and might still prove to the student extrem^ heavy reading. 
The aad^ Volume Blaehstone might fitly start ihe series, ,and a dimi- 
nutiye edi&n of the Statutes at Large mig^t be feasibly adsqpted to the 
tourist s waistcoat pocket. 


As it is, the Handy Volume Series of plays, novels and the like, is 
both for comfort and contents so tempting to a man when he is paclang 
for a holiday, that I for one sliall certainly content myself this autumn 
with reading the Gordian Knot, Shenstonb, Doctor Jacob, and 
Happy Thoughts, while my Blackstonb, Broom and Daniel, and 
other bulky friends, rest quietly among the books I leave behind me.j 
So believe me, my bo-o-oy, yours trippingly, 

A. Lightweight. 

AN IRISH DIAMOND. 

Not much fun yet out of the Election Addresses, but here is one 
which looks promising. We should like to hear again from Mr. 
Patrick McDonald, who thus addresses the Queen’s County : — 

“ I have only to say I shall lead Two Thousand Voters to the poll at the 
forthcoming General Election in the Queen’s County. Be firm when we 
advance to the combat. Fifty Thousand Non-Electors will ^ve us their 
hearts and hands. O’Connell, thou art mighty yet ; thy spirit doth walk 
abroad. ; your memory is before us.” ' 

“ Your memory is Before us.” Noble ! And our Future is behind 
us. Go and prosper, dear McDonald, and more power to your pro- 
nouns. Thy ancestors will be proud of ye, and the shades of your 
posterity smile down upon thee. 

XTp iix Biography. 

JBxam.i$ier, Give some account, of Galileo.' 

Candidate, He was an astronomer who was persecuted by the In- 
quisition. 

Examiner, Well, Sir? 

Candidate, Galileo cared for none of these things. 

Change oe Topic. — ^In conversation the weather was first favourite, 
hut now it is the harvest that continually crops up. 


Team of St. Jaiae9, mvAesoiweSL to the OmmSsr of at the Printing Oi 

Street, in the Pxecinet of WldteA'ian, in the City of London, and P«bUdied1>7hlu at NO. 8S, Fleet Street, In the Parish of St. Ri^, 


OfBoee ef Messrs. Bradtrary, Erans. ft Co.^Lombsed 
e, City of London.— Sa.«ou>at, Septemher ((•, 1868. 
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DINING-ROOM SCENE. 


CONSERVATORY SCENE. 


Aunt {who, as a ru2e, can't hear tohacco). ** Totr know, Harry, I Harrt has a Hap after the Second Pipe, and is treated to 
don’t like Shoeing in the BininG'Booh ; but as you enjoy a an expiring Shower of the Old Lady’s Enemies. 

Pipe, I hate had a Chair put for you in the CoNfcERVATORT.” 


THE COLOSSEUM. 

Sie transit gloria 

Troja fuit ! 

The Colosseum m the Eegent’s Park, one of the seven wonders of 
the world, and so called from being at one time the residence of the 
Colossus of Jlhodes, has been dismantled, and all its properties have 
been brought to the hammer, for the use of anyone who would pay on 
the nail. 

I rememher, I remember. 

When I was a little boy, 

How I came home in December 
My fond parents to annoy. 

But my i^retty maiden Aunty 
Was kmd and gave to me 
A sort of show g^nty, 

A funny thing to see. 

1 remember I was taken 
By my aunt’s peculiar cabby, 

For to near the rafters shaken 
By the Choir in the Abbey. 

Nor the service, nor Te Deum, 

Nor the sights of Christmas time. 

Could approach the Colosseum, 

Save, perhaps, the Pantomime. 

I remember J! remember. 

All those xtuins in the munds. 

And the classic broken umars 
(Sold for something like three pounds.) 

And the statues ! One of Jason 
Was a noble work of art ; 

TW ’i^ere knocked down to a mason, 

Who removed them in his cart. 


At the Panorama ^eat I ’m 
Looking back with sad delight. 

It was London Seen by Day-time, 

It was London Seen by Night. 

But it suited no one’s coners 
On the selling afternoon. 

And I heard of no great oners, 

Por old Mister jBradwell’s “ Moon.” 

A statue of King Wimi-am 
The Eourth was then knocked down, 

I weep— perhaps 1 sOly am— 

The bid washalf-a-crown. 

The auctioneer declined to let 
It go for next to nix. 

But took the highest he could get— 

It fetched just one-pound-six. 

Sir Egbert Peel, ten feet in height. 
From pedestal to nob, 

’Twas stone or marble, purely white. 

It fetched— ah, me I— ten bob. 

The end- five pounds or under ^ 

Bought a lot which all ears dinned, 

“ Three Rain Barrels and One Thunder,” 
“ Then Two Crashes and One Wind.” 

Fit ending, awful, fright’ning I 
For the place now gone to smash. 
Stricken down by resm-lightning. 

And the iron thunder-crash. 

But sunk in thunder-crashes 
It lies on Regent’s plain ; 

Like a Phoenix from its ashes, 

Shall it ever rise again P 
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PUNCH’S HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


MABGATE AND THE ISLE OF THANET. 


Cobbs. It was here that the Saiurday Reviewer hit upoD. the subject 
E H O L I DAYS- of his famaus article, “ The Girl of the Pier-head.” 

The — Unlike its more exclusive neighbour, this popular 
'WA'wn’T promenade is free. Very. In Cecil Square those who may desire to 

u AJN 3S^ i . communicate with their friends, will find 

E paraphrase (and we The RosUOJUae. — K very good plan for discovering the hours at 
ratherlau cy improve which the box closes, times of delivery, &c., is to read the paper in the 
upon) the L aureate s window. Opposite this useful, but candour compels us to add, some- 
well-known line — vhat unobtrusive building, stand 

“ In the Spring the The Assembly Rooms . — Here there is a concert nightly, after which 
Cockney's fancy light- the visitors devoid of any absurd pride do not stand on forms, 
ly tunis to thoughts but have them removed for dancing. Be it understood, too, that 

OlTilanct. MnTip.inor of Mnro^jvfft mp.nMJt dnuftino*, "Wlinf la fftrmftH ■niftfrnnnllta.Ti 


V of Thanot.' dancing at Margate means dancing. What is termed “ metropolitan 

“ Thoughts of ^ engaged here during the season, and until recently this 

V Thanet” we consider room had it all its own way, but a formidable oppouent 

— alliterative, existence, a season or two ago, entitled 

but euphonious in The Hall by the ^.—Between these two rival establishments there 
7- ■ ■ tlie extreme. It is exists about the same difference as that between Ttoeedledum and 

not, however, until \ Tweedledee. As a gentleman in a black velvet jacket and hounds in 
the summer that the . full cry down his shirt front, observed to us, “The llile is rcgler old- 

thoughts blossom iu- ' fashioned Henglish style, whilst the Yall is more foreign like.” There 

to deeds. To the | is no doubt, liowcver, that in all matters of amusement Margate snper- 
metropolian mind : sedes its more aristocratic neighbour, llamsgatc, for it also possesses a 
-~v. Margate is ^^^t ‘ in | Thealre.-^-Thls temple of the drama is somewhat awkwardly situ- 
goott cut \miii T.iie , several plans suggested for its speedy discovery, 

te: ^ warm weather has ■ q£ -vvliicli we believe the most effectual is to stand with your back to 
tnorougfuy set lu, ■ ocean, walk straight on and lose yourself. The only drawback to 
untu tue steamer proceeding is the possibility of your finding yourself, in the course 
^ commenced for neighbourhood of Canterbury. If you do so, you should 

me season, until me once turn back. You will have saved your admission money, and 
, T j C 3 -D Ti/r aspnalte on the jetty have had a nice walk. The theatre is, we believe (but cannot under- 

has reached boiling and Sin Eichamj Ma.yn£ in his deep desire take to assert) in Hawley Square. If you cannot find it, an appro- 
to add to the comfort of the brute creation has issued an order for the p^iate ditty, with which to lament the fact, is “ Hawley *s lost now'' 
dogs to adopt a summer muzzlin . . nn v ? simply throw this out as a suggestion. Skirting the coast, the 

Margate is mentioned by Venerable Bede, who says that Thanct visitor will perceive those common objects of the sea-shore,” 


^ 5««.V-21f«>W-TraditLoa states that on more than one 
fimifv +i3 TqIp nnw nn Tnnre nf an isS.nd Occasion, when the Tush for rooms has been excessive^ese amphibious 

thanS^bur^ffi. Thl klibitate, however, stiU fon^/peraist iJ ltid1h^idei*T<f the atLX^nPfherS™‘th^tZ?CS' 
terming it ope, andperliaps it is as well not to contradict them, but a®* f* i attention of their owners tlim sultry weather. 

pei^ thein to iuS Fth^ isknd fling A writer of more than a ¥ utility, we consider the bathing-machm^to be as yet m 

hundred years Wk ms7“ The English moken here is very good, only ^ convenient contrivance whieli can be at once empW 

the natives in common vJith the otlfer in&tants of thU mtr! of kenC “ ?LTv AXS^to 

S/f’o/ Sj^WhrmomlS beletto^bacheto dntheocSoS^espTafe^be^^^^ 

(during the sea^n) is very bad. The vuitors, in commoi with the ^‘^bont viewing 

other inhabitants of certain quarters of London, are used to pronounce ' , Rimy, the GaJiometer, and the Grotto . — ^These are all remarkable 
the jET as soft when it should be aspirated, and vice versa." 1 iu their way, and will well repay inspection. Parties can be made to 

According to arespectableanthority the word Margate took its origin ysit the Gasometer, by which the individual expeiise incurred is ren- 
from. Mere-gate, a small mere running through a gate there into the very trifling. The Pump is a populax place for pic-iucs. 
sea. This, however, is mere assertion, and the popular pronunciation -Eiavmg triea several oi 

of modem visitors is “Margitt,” with the accent laid well on the The Hotels, we have no hesitation in pronouncing’ them good, and 

“ gitt.” The same rule applies to the word Ramsgate. But the ‘ not unreasonable. But there is one peculiarLty about them— they 
strangest alteration occurs in Broadstairs, which is very frequently seem incapable of providing good breakfasts. Dinners are good, teas 
pronounced Dull. There are two ways of gettmg to the Isle of Thaiiet ’ are good, attendance very fair, but the Isle of Thanet is decidedly bad 
—by rail or boat. The patronisers of the latter means of transit des- 1 at breakfast.. "VVitliout mentioning names, we throw this out as a 
pise the South-Eastern and Chatham and Dover Lines, whilst the gentle ’hint' to tlie’ hotels generally, and hope that it will not be wasted 
railway travellers in their turn declare the voyage to be a sure provoca- , upon their proprietors. ^ * 

tive of sea-sicbiess. This we consider to be basin sinuation. The late ■ 


boat on Saturdays is termed the “ Husbands’ Boat,” and those Benedicks 

who can brave the satire of the assembled visitors during the walk THE LAW IN A SCOTCH! MIST, 

down the long jetty escape comparatively unscathed. But woe betide , i . i • -« i' i • -nt i r\ i 

the luckless husband who retaliates. The career of the Derby dog is a Scotchmen not know howto wite plain English ! Nonsense . Only 
delight compared to his quarter of a mile of misery. There is no such clearly they express themselves in the hundredth clause of 

behaviour at Bamsgate. There the “rowdy” element is confined to their new Court of Session Act 

the neighbourhood of the smaller concert rooms in tlie evening, where “ it shnll no longer be competent to direct a Brieve for the Cognition of a 
every variety of music-hall monstrosity may be heard through the open Person alleged to he incompos mentis prodigm ei favioms, or of a Person 
windows from the eccentric history of “ Captain Jinks" down to the alleged to be incompos menfis fatuus et naturaUter idiota, to the Judge 
more momentous chronicle of the doings of a certain “ Tommy J)odd" Ordinary ; and the Brieves of Furiosity and Idiotry hitherto in IJso are hereby 
whilst on the old principle inculcated by the proprietors of the shows at aholishud : and in lieu thereof it is enacted, that a Brieve from Chancery, 
Greenwich Fair, that the best of the fun was to he seen outside, the written in the English Language, shall be directed to the Lord President of 
managers of the concert-rooms obligingly permit the visitors to hear the Court of Session, directing him to inquire whether the Person sought to 
tbA dIffi'M i’ll +>io coguosced IS uisane', who is his nearest Agnate, and whether such Agnate 

arrange- ^^d such Person shall be diemed insane, if ho be furious or 

. , fatuous or labouring under such Unsoundness of Mind as to render him 
The first object of interest which catches the eye of the visitor at incapable of managing his Affairs ; and such Brieves shall be served upon tho 
Margate is Persons sought to be cognosced, on Inducim of Fourteen Days.”j . 

The Tier, — The charge for waling on it is a penny. Stingy They, who think the Scotch Reform Bill ought to have included a 
people consequently consider it an imposmg edifice. A hand, plays clause for the teform of Scottish legal phraseology, may see from the 
there at stated jperiods, and it is appropriately composed of wind instru- above how needless such a measure would have virtually been. 

ments. The pier cost a hundred thousand pounds ; and when it nearly . - 

broke down for want of proper support. Mu. CSobb gave it a hand, and. 

helped it out of low water. Kent, as afl. know, was ever famous for its Expensive Fubniture.— Seats in tlie New House. 
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NiCKLEDY NOD. 

A few new words to a very old ISnglish son.g^ for which Mr. Funch 
acknowledges his indebtedness and gratitude to <yur own dear “ Notes 
and Qjteeries.” 

^ ^hen sliall -vre be married^ 


Electors, 


ELECTION ADDRESSES. 

II.— RAMPAKTLT RADICAL. 
To the Mectors of the Mint Villages. 


Mtt 1 pToposiiig mvself as One of your Members I do not ask 

^ Nickledy swallow the usual sweet stuff of election addresses. I shall 

« wTw« T o a Rcither coax nor flatter yom but you will be spared vagueness and 

^ Youbavea riglittoknowmyopmions, You shall. I 

y.® . : , .. 9,Tn ».n ndvn.nftftd "R.ftS'fi'npra.trvr. Tf von p.linnsA mft i-h -mnst. Via ns n.n 


A ” am an advanced Regenerator. If you choose me, it must be as an 

« ™ ^ independent representative, for I am not disposed to join in the game 

^^^fL ^ ^ climbs Vstt 








see us, 

My own dear Nicklbdt Nop ? " 

“ We *a soon know lords and ladies, 

I think it is wondrous good ” 

“ Shouldn’t we ask our old friends, 

My own dear Nickledy Nod ? ” 

“ Would you ask city clerks and tradesfolk ? 
I tln'iTilc the young wench is mad.” 


“ Where shall we find amusement, 

My own dear Nickledy Nod ? ” 

“We’ll have two stalls at the Opera, 

I think it is wondrous good.” 

“ Something lessnostly, won’t we, 

My own dear Nickledy Nod ? ” 

“ Would you stew ip. the pit at Sadler’s Wells ? 
I thiTik the young wench is mad.” 

“ Where shall we go in autumn, 

My own dear Nickledy Nod ? ” 

“ Trouville, Dieppe, and Baden. 

I think it is wondrous good,” 

“ Won’t that be veiy expensive 
My own dear.NiCKLEDY Nod ? ” 

■ “ Would you go to Margate, or Gravesend ? 

I think the young wench is mad.” 

When shall you have our thousand. 

My own dear Nickledy Nod ? ” 

“ Well, wlien I’m nearly forty, 

I think it is wondrous good.” 

“ Couldn’t we venture it sooner, 

■ My own dear Nickledy Nod-? ” 

“ What, wed like our fathers ^d mothers ? 

I think the young wench is mad.” 


-KJT^ enough or strides far enough for me: they plod, I want to fly. I deny 

^ JNickledy ig iievolution, but I contend that Conservatism is Col- 

;«e+'htpse. We laugh at our forefathers and reckon ourselves sages: 
+T!i.i • posterity will laugh longer and louder at us, and declare that we were 

T fho wAT.Ah ic women. We have only reared the scaffolding, they will take down 
^ wench is rebuild the house ; we poultice and plaster, they will employ the 

cautery and the knife. 

“ xriiATA fihflP wA tfll-A n * I am ashamed to have to state my views on absurdities which should 
lod«dno- ‘ long ago have been as much a thing of the clumsy past as stage coaches 

Mv n'wn HAn.r 'N'TnvTvnY and street watchmen. 

^ Nod ? ” * black list of abuses stands that established insult, the 

“ We ’ll have a house in Church. The fall of this dilapidated fabric is certain. Other 
Belgravia i ecclesiastical edifices will follow. 

T U •wnTirlrniiq ' The House of Lords, as a legislative body, is a dangerous obstruction 

^od” lying across the path of progress. It must be removed. An hereditary 

" CaS-’t we live liappy, and Peer^e is a standing ama^ronism. If the Bwhops have plenty to 
cheaper should stay m their dioceses and avoid the temptations of the 

My own dear Nickledy London ^son; if they have not, they should be suppr^sed. . PteKa- 

Nod ? ” mentary Reform is only m its perambulator. Everyone who contributes 

« Wmiifl vnn IiVa at Row ' to the exponses of the State should have a share in the management of 

• or Islniffton ? * f State. Women are entitled to the franchise, and to be^gible as 

T titink watiaIi is ’ Members : whether they shotdd -be aflowed to speak, as well as to vote 

^ ^ ^ : in the House, is a matfe for serious consideration. ^The baUot is a oer- 

I tainty. Redistribution of Seats-wiU be one of the first exploits of a sincere 
“Whom should we ask to Parliament. But a far .more important redistribution must follow- 
see us, that of the soil. 

)Y Nod ? ” ^ I am discontented with all our Public Departments. In tbe Army 

nd ladies, there is incapacity, jobbery, pipe-clay, and eitherinability or indispo- 

good,” ’ -sition to keep step with modern times and nations. In tbe Navy 

friends there is waste, extravagance, bad book-keeping, and an expensive new 

DY Nod ’? ” year. The Church is a puzzle, and iu pieces. The Ad- 
is and tradesfolk ? j ministration of 'the Law is cumbrous, costly, and tedious. Juries and 

oil is mad.” Justices might "be admirable iuveutious in the days of Alered and 

i Ethblked : in the reign of Victoria they should disappear. The 


' Borne and Capetown. 

. “ The Bishop 01* Capetown,” says the Tost, “has posteoned his 

departure from this country for a month.” In the meanwhile, let him 
reconsider the step which he proposes to take in setting up a Bishop of 
his' own in the diocese of Natal. He has already shown himself a httle 
Pope in his way, but may perhaps see, on reflection, that- he. will be 
carrying his imitation of the genuine Roman. Pontiff too far by perpe- 
trating an act of Anglican aggression. 


. Game Laws are the last flash of feudalism, and cannot outlive many 
j more seasons and sessions. In our Universities there is bfeotry and 
j backwardness. In our Public Schools too much cricket ana too little 
I chemistry. I am not attached to our Diplomatic Service, and recqm- 
! mend all the Public Offices being carefully explored. Our taxation 
j is unjust, our expenditure enormous. We compel children to go to 
1 gaol ; why should we not compel them to go to school ? The Corpora- 
\ tion of London can hardly feast into another century, and the next 
i generation will probably know the comfort of living in a clean, swee^ 

I and ornamental metropolis, when the last vestryman has died off, and 
the last statue has been taken down. 

I would' consign to a Dictionary of obsolete and archaic words such 
terms as Articles, Church-rate, Convocation, Dean, freeman, Gold Stick, 
Horse-Guards, Latin verses. Lord Mayor, religious tests, sinecure, 
turnpike. Usher of the BlacK Rod, and Vestry. Our glorious Gonsti- 
tutiou, our time-honoured Institutions, a well-considered measure, a 
due regard to vested interests, prescriptive rights, Protestant ascend- 
ent^, the balance of power, the wisdom^ of our ancestors, and the settmg 
of England’s sun for ever, are all higlily objectionable phrases, and 
mean bigotry and cant, subterfuge and job. One pledgee I ^whl give. 
Is a measure brought before the House the object of which is to 
change or abolish something that is ancient, exclusive, and costly ? 
I will support that measure. There should be no Old Style in polihcs- 
.If you want me as your Member, thfe seat must not cost me a sMUing- 
The usual election expenditure is a poll-tax I am not disposed to pay. 

I shall not degrade myself or you by ‘a bowing, hand-shaking can- 
vass. On the hustings I will answer any questions you may hke to put 
to me, from the state of our Foreign Relatiojis to the condition of 
our London Streets. Such is my platform. 

Ajlgbrnon Bbadshav Cromwell Wilos, 

® Mount Washington, Cohbettmlle. 


Convivial Toast. 
{For a Tetnperanee FiUl) 
Fill high: Drink 
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“TALK OF THE »» 

But Adolphus and Angelina, as they Sat together on the Beach at Barmouth, webe not CoNVEJiatNG about anything of 

THE SORT, AND WERE MUCH STARTLED AT THE APPROACHING SPECTRE. THEY FLED I 


THREE WORTHY BEAKS. 

Ever happier to praise than blame (though 
you mightnt tliink it) Mr. Fwich is delighted 
to have a good reason to applaud Three 
Metropolitan Magistrates for three several 
demonstrations of sound sense. These beaks 
are not of the sort who characterise offences as 
among the worst they have ever known, and 
then let the offenders off with a trumpery fine. 
Mr. 'Punch makes 

Honourable mention of Sir Thomas Henry, 
for having insisted on such bail for Messrs. 
AjHiEN and Goss, who (perhaps) intended to 

K ; on the 81st, as made the battle impossible. 

mey pleaded in vain. Sir Thomas had 
considered the whole matter. 

Honourable mention of Mr. A. A. Knox, 
who was about to send a young sinner to a re- 
formatory on bis avowal that he was only fifteen, 
but being prevented by some low fellows in 
Court who prompted the mother to declare him 
sixteen, gave him an earnest lecture, and a 
heavy sentence that would keep him for a long 
time from “ gin and Portland.” 

Honourable mention of Sir Thomas Gasriel, 
who thus addressed the keeper of a public-house 
at which a porter who was charged with robbing 
a publisher's house used to leave his parcels at 
stolen goods. The publican {can a publican be 



uuvirtuous ?) denied knowledge that anything 
was wrong, and Sir Thomas said — 

“ ‘ Well, then, I don’t believe you, but I believe 
that it IB from the facllitiog given by such houstos 
yours that these book robberies are assisted. I daro 
say that you have gathered 'ftoin the tenor of my 
examination that 1 ^ not believe you, and when ym 
come up for a renewal of your licence I ehall put 
some further questions to you.* The Witness at- 
tempted to offer further explanations, but Sir 
Thomas Gabriel said, hare nothing more to 
say hut that you will hear of this again.* '* 

Now these Magistrates have shown that they 
riot only know, but are resolute to carry out one 
duty for which we know, from the best source, 
the Magistrate sits, namely, “the punishment 
of evil-doers,” and Mr. Punch, the Great Magis- 
trate, hereby perforins the other duty, namely, 
. “ the praise of them that do well.'* 


A Bailwaymaxi’s Steward. 

The honour' 6f knighthood, conferred on Mr. 
W. E. Watkin, M.P., Chairman of the South- 
^ Eastern Bailway, was most appropriate. As 
^ there were Knights of the Road, so there are 
now Knights of the Railroad, only the former 
After all, it was only the Shadow were merely nominated by the people, but now 
OF THIS OLD Welshwoman with a Hat- one of the latter has been actually dubbed by 
FORK OVER HER SHOULDER ! the GlOWn. 


ter has been actually dubbed by 


flAvnA t stone. Th'sre is, however, thus much to be said for him, that ho is not 

Some AT>ology for Lord Mayo. prore a tyraimicii Govenior. Althoagh ho ^nce called (by 

Whether the Earl of Mayo is clever enoi^h for the office of courtesy) a Naajs, ihere is no reason to fear that he will be found an 
Viceroy of India time may determine, by permission of Mr. Glad- absolute donkey. 
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MUSIC REALLY A CiVlLISER. 


It is said that the Prince Imperial displays an aptitude for Music, but 
the Emperor discourages- ibis inclination in nis son .** — ^aris Letter, 

otJBTLEss there are 
two ways of regard- 
ing this fact. Look- 
ing at the Prince's 
fatnre from the Em- 
peror's point of 
^ view, the father is 
^ perfectly right, as a 
great musician is 
seldom a great man, 
and the^ chances are 
about ninety to one 
that a party who 
thinks and talks 
much about music is 
on other topics a 
mnJBf. Mr. Funch 
himself is so brilliant 
an exception to the 
rule that he may be 
taken as the repre- 
sentotive of the ac- 
complished minority 
who can be fanatical 
about MozA-RT and 
Not for Jose^*^ 
and can think. 
The Emperor wants 
his son to he a states- 
man and a soldier of the Napoleonic type, and is probably right, there- 
fore, in laughing at him. when he sits down to his admirable mother|s 
pianoforte to try over one of Theresa’s airs. But as the Napoleonic 
type has not been one for the peipetuity whereof Europe has had 
cause to pray with any great vehemence and fervour, we may venture 
to wish that the young Prince’s musical inclinations could be tolerated 
and even encouraged. We should much prefer to read that at two- 
and-twenty “Loo-loo” had written thediviuest opera for the Mart 
CHiONESS DE Gaux, than that be was understood to be persuadpg the 
Emperor to let him lead an army into Germany. Constituted as are 
most royalties, it is better for the world that when they lay down the 
sceptre they should take up, not the sword, hut the Mdiestick. 



gratify their personal vanity. In either case the country and their 
constituents sufier by the legislation of sncfi. Members. 

Mar, Oh, you have found that out, have you ? 

Dun, Now there. Sir, we see you understand the state of the case 
exactly. Do not refuse us. 

Bor, If I may venture to use familiar language, don't say nay. 

Mar, Gentlemen, do you know that you are asking me to undertake 
a most laborious and burdensome o&e ? 

Bun. It is so, certainly, Sir, for gentlemen who do their duty. 

Bor, But that, Sir, you know, is just what we are so very sure you 
would do. i 

Mar, Those long late hours of the House of Commons ! Those 
prolix wordy debates ! Talk of sermons 1: What sermon can be more 
tiresome than a sermon on a monetary text, in len^h, compared to a 
parson’s, as six to one ? Then just consider the mbour of serving on 
uommittees ! You know what a bore it is to be forced to serve on a 
jury. But that is hut a week’s infliction, whilst the other lasts half 
the year. Think what a sacrifice of timei and health you would have 
me make! Think of my leaving, for months at a time, these 
pleasing pursuits, this quiet home! No, no, Gentlemeu, I can’t; I 
can’t, really. 

Bm. But consider, Sir, the duty you qi^e your country. 

! Mar, I should very soon owe something else if I incurred even the 
necessary expenses of a Member of Parliament. My means axe too 
moderate for the position. j 

Bor, Oh, if that is all. Sir, the matter fis soon settled- Your election 
I shall cost you nothing. 

Bun, And we are authorised to say. Sir, that all the cost of vour 
residence in Town, and other incidentiu expenses, will be defrayea by 
your constituents. 

Mar. But still that would not recomipense me for my arduous and 
irksome labour. | 

Bor, Sii^e. recognise the principle that the labourer is worthy of 
his hire. We wotdef further guarantee our respected Member a liberal 
salary. 


A CANVASS OF THE EUTDEE, 

Scene — Country. A Boom in the Cottye qf Andrew Marvellson. 
Book% Scientific Instruments^ Marvellson at a desk reading 
an old folio. 

Enter His Wife. 

Mrs, M. Now, Andy, have you done reading that philosophy ? 

Mar. I have just finished my Bacon, and now I want greens. Come 
out .with me for a walk to Dove’s Wood, where I am going to look for 
them. 

Mrs, M. I ’ll be ready in a minute. I am so fond of botany. 

\JSxitf dancing. 

Mar. Bomus et placens uxcT. Particularly Shares cue's pur- 
suits, and likes taking exercise. Well, I l}lessed, as the people say; 
or at least I ought to be. 

Servant Maid {throtdng open door), Mr. Borer and Mr. Dunman. 

Enter Dunman and Borer. 

Bun. We have taken the liberty 

Mar. Sit you down. 

Bor. We have taken the liberty, Sir, of waiting upon you on the 

E art of the Axborough Electoral XJniou, to beg you will do us the 
onour of becoming our representative in Parliament. 

Mar. Oh, nonsense. Gentlemen. 

Bun. We should really be so glad if you would. 

Bor, And so much obliged. 

Mar. The thing is out of the question. I couldn’t stand it. Besides, 
1 have no inclination that way, and others have. There ’s Sir Balaam 
Bradle^ for instance. He ready to spend ten thousand pounds to 
get into Parliament. That ’s your man. 

Bun, I beg your pardon. Sir, excuse me— -but no, that is not our 
man. Sir Balaam Bradley is a great Kadway Director and Chair- 
man. He would represent his Company and not us. You, Sir, would 
take a higher line. 

Bor. Ahem I You see. Sir, those wealthy men who spend any money 
almost for a seat, want it either to promote their private interests or to 


Mar, But what if the labourer shouljd prove unworthy of his hire ? 
I doubt if I have the ability to earn anyfthmg of the sort— honestly. 

^ Bun. Ha, ha 1 {laughing). Pardon me. Sir, but that idea is really 
ridiculous. I 

^ Bor, Eeally so. Sir. A gentleman :of your known attainments in 
literature, science, politics, indeed the ^Hiole circle of human knowledge, 
pleading incompetence, evinces a modesty that is quite absurd. And 
then we are so sure of your integrity. 'Grant our humble petition, them 
Consent to be our Member. 

Bun. Do, Sir, do ; pray Sir, do ; please Sir, do, Sh. 

Mar. Well, well, there ; I suppose if I must, I must. 

Bor. Ok thank you, Sir, thank you ! [Bubs his hands. 

Bun, We shall all be so glad. , [Bitto. 

Bor. Come, Dunman, come, let us run back with the good news as 
fast as ever we can. 

^ Mar. But, I say. Gentlemen^ uo patronage, no jobs, no subordina- 
tion of Imperial to Little Pedlmgton iinterests. 

Bun. Oh, no. Sir, not to be dreamt :'of. 

Mar. No subscriptions to local institutions. 

Bor. Not a farthing expected. 

Mar. On those terms, then {sighing) be it as you will ! 

Bor. Bun, Good morning, Sir ; bless you, good morning. 

Good morning. Gentlemen. ^xemtBjS'S. and^GS.. 

Bopulace {without). Marvellson forever! Hip hip hip hip, hooray ! 

; [Beal of milage bells. 


Mar. I am in for it ! 


[Beal (f milage bells, 
[Scene closes. 


Intellectuality of tlAe EstaTolislunent. 

Somebody has accused a Scottish Jiotel-keeper of charging too much. 
We have heard that sort of thing beffore. But what we have not heard 
before is anything like the reasons which an Irish parson gives for 
writing to that hotel-keeper to say (that he, the parson, was not over- 
charged, and for wishing the fact p;ublishea. The reasons are that he 
is “ a Descendfiut of Wallace and) an Admirer of Scotland.” After 
this— we affectionately put it to Standard— is it worth while holding 
out for the Irish Church ? 


Pleasing News |crozn Paraguay. 

We are very glad that Humaita I has fallen at last. It has been a 
sore affliction to the small wits. The word cruelly suggested a joke, 
but somehow evaded the epigramnjiafcisfc. " Humanity ” vras nearest, 
but wouldn’t go on all fours. The fall of tbe place, which will no 
longer hinder commercial enterprisse, is a gain to Civilisation, but that 
is a secondary consideration. We congratulate the long-tantalised 
word-catchers on Brazil having cr$icked her nut. 

EPI&RAM OE AlNCIENT GREECE. 

There was a Centaur, he weiAt mad, which people thus espied — 
He put a bit into his mouth, a^d strove himself to ride. 
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I WHO CARES FOR THE CABMEN? 

’XbEBB is OBI.T ONE LEFT IN LOKSON, AND THIS IS TEE WaT HE GaIXANTDT BEFIES THE BaSGED COKSFIIUTOItS. 


ODD IVIEN OUT. 


THE MAH -WITHOUT A HEAD ON HIS SHOULDERS. 

Titb advantage of possessing ai head is shared, a proverb tells ns, by 
men and pins ; a proverb, -wliich, read syllogistically, does, in this 
manner, eqnalise men and pins. "Were it not the purpose of my present 
paper to present you with some species of the genixs “ Man without a 
Head on his Shomders," I could use a considerable quantity of ink, and 


which wordd involve as much ciirious philosophical research as the 
whence and whither of the Humjan Eace. Moreover— but I am not 
going to write the tceatise here suggested, I leave it to anyone whose 
vacation is longer, and whose vocation for such serious psychological 
studies is more decided than my o^vn. So to my Genus. 

My friend Mii<i*s;b. is a Man w'ithout a Head on his Shoulders. 1 
didn’t hnd this out for some time after our first introduction. 1 say. 


Muinn addressed me by name, sat next to me after dinner, and, as I 
we cooled ourselves with the ger.ierous Bacchus, iced, asked me to | 
dine with him, at Maidenhead. lt< was in the summer, on a certain 
day, at a certain time duly named, and so to speak, signed, sealed, and 
delivered as his act and deed. 

He borrowed my pencil to note it down in his pocket-book, both 
actions being characteristic of this species of the Headless Genus, who 
always carry either a pencil or a pocket-book, and sometimes both, 
only in the last case they lose both t^^igether after a couple of days, or 
mislay it for months or years. If ^he Headless Man has a pencil, he 
will borrow one of your visiting caries to make a note on the back of 
it, or an old envelope, or a leaf out oil your metallic dasp-book. 

MmLUB, for instance, is very particular m making me note down all 
the paiticulais, and is impressive on «the utility of memoranda. 


I didn’t know then, as I do now, that I was talkingto a Headless Man. 

In consequence of this invitation I refused two or three other 
very pleasant parties fixed for the same day, and trusting to Miller’s 
memory being as good as my own, went down to Maidenhead. 

1 went to the Inn by the bridge. Smiling, cheerful, and inclined 
to be most afable to the polite Landlord, courteously jocose with his 
family at the bar in muslins, and graciously familiar with the temporary 
waiters, who appear at these out-of-town retreats like the flies, in 
summer only, and like them attracted by the meats. 

I was dressed, like the Wicked Old Gentleman who took that satirical 
walk, “in my Sunday best,” but, of com-se (if you insist upon pressing 
the simile upon me to the end of the stanza just alluded toj everything 
was of sufflciently sober hue and decorous cut, without any departure 
from the very latest fiishion of the day. 

It was evening dress in which I did honour to Milleu, and my tic 
was of the purest white. A bright geranium beamed from my button- 
hole, the fragrance of Jean-Mana-Barina-and-none-other-Genuine was 
wafted from my pocket-handkerchief, and within me was a not un- 
pleasant void, where Hope and Faith were calmly awaiting Charity. 

“ I have come,” I explain, “to dine.” The Landlord bows, as if all 
apprehension of my ultimate object being the spoons was now entirely 
cleared from bis mind. 1 feel that the ^ove statement^ though expla- 
natory is not sufficiently so for the occasion ; nor does it show a desire 
to repose confidence in the Landlord. So I say, “1 have come to 
dine with Mr. Miller.” 

The Landlord inclines his head, not a bow or a nod, but an indina- 
tion, and is evidently to be taken to mean that he has no objection to 
my dining with Mr. Miller, or with anyone else for the matter of 
that, so long as 1 do dine. 

But his movement does not convey the idea to me of his possessing 
any knowledge of Miller. With a view to assuring him of 
the fact, and reassuring myself (for Faith is in a somewhat fainting 
statetom^^^ k^ di^ observe, 

I am sure of it. I have it down m my pocket-hook. “ MiUer. Tuei- 
day. 19^A. Dinner. Maidenhead, Six d cloche The Landlord says — ^he 
evidently does not want to discourage me— “ Very likely, - Sir : I dare 
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say the gentlemaii ordered it to-day. Was it,” be asks, " in a private 
room ? 

Upon my vrord I really don’t know. Because, the Landlord says, 
he has a list of the private rooms ordered, to which he immediately 
refers, without finding any mention of Millbe. 

" Perhaps he hasn’t ordered dinner, Sir, and expects you in the 
coffee-room.” 

Perhaps so, I admit : only it’s rather taking Miller down a peg or 
two ; in fact, I don’t tliink, if I ’d known I was going to dine only in 
the coffee-room, I would have bought that geranium for my button- 
hole. 

Another thought, as I ascend the stairs, having been invited to 
inspect the coffee-room to see if Miller is among the visitors there : If 
a man says, come and dine at Maidenhead, and omits the words mlA 
me/* does he mean that you are to dine yourself at your own expense ? 
Because if so, 1 wouldn’t have chosen Maidenhead, as it costs a heap of 
money for a return-ticket, and then the trains are not convenient, and 
you may catch cold from the damp carriages or the river fog, or the 
motion of the train may upset you so soon after dinner (I have known 
tihiis happen to the most abstemious people who didn’t remember having 
taken any wine to disa^ee with them, or indeed hardly any wine at 
all) : on finally, I would have accepted the Melvilles*, at fiichmond, 
or the urst-rate dinner and company at Tom Whittaker’s new Club 
in Piccadilly, with a garden behind it, rather than come down merely to 
dine with Miller alone, and— and— pay for my share of the enter- 
tainment. 

Another donht crosses my mind as I slowly enter the coffee-room 
door: Has Miller thonght the same thing, and given it up? Impos- 
sible. Besides, perhaps he is here. If he ie here, I wonder whether 
he has expected to come and dine with me; so that I have to pay 
for the entire feast ? I decide that it is impossible he can have 
thonght tiai; Land yet,* I don’t know, I did, or something very 
like it. 

Let me look at it reasonably. I enter on my notes the statement as 
above, and from it deduce that I am to diue at Miller’s expense. 
Well : if I arrive at this conclusion, why shouldn’t Miller, who has 
entered m his note-book the same memorandum, substituting my name 
for Us, why should not he, I ask myself, also deduce from it, that he is 
going to dme at my expense P If he has so settled, how am I to un- 
deceive him ? If we ’ve both arranged in our own minds to dine at one 
another’s expense, then who ’s to pay ? However, that’s a q.uestion for 
a third party, the Landlord. 

In the meantime I enter and inspect the guests. I am evidently 
looked upon as an intruder, and can’t help thinking of some scene 1 
have read where the detective goes into a Thieves’ Kitchen, accom- 
panied by the rascally Landlord, and having seen his man, takes him 
off in custody, or not finding the vagabond in question, says, “ Gentle- 
men, I don’t see anybody I want here. Good night.” 

I stand undecidedly near the door, Ha! istffcthat Miller there, 
by the window ? Hope suggests it ; but no, it isn’t. There ’s Fos- 
BERRT, whom I know ; dining with two fellows I don’t know, though. 

I nod, as much as to say, " Yes, I too am coming to dine.” If Posberry 
was 'alone, I/d join^him; but Posberry and party is another pair of 
shoes. 

I go a little farther into the room, and now I suddenly feel that my 
object is* less to see Miller, than not to see Posberry and his two 
friends. There they are; dining: yes, dining. Par advanced in 
dinner, too. By Jove, it is past seven. There’s not a table to spare. 

I should like, but for pride, to take the crumbs which fall from 
Posberry’s table : so to speak. I mean, I should like to ask humbly, 
to be allowed to join his table ; to get myself out of the way— to rest— to 
escape those remarks, wMchare now— I feel them passing behind hands 
placed at right angles to months, and delivered in undertones— eomg 
round the room, remarks on my personal appearance. I know wat 1 
should be saying if I was one of the gay gormandiseis, and saw a fellow 
hovering about the tables. , , . - . 

I nod to Posberry again as I go towards the door, and his friends 
look up at me as much as to say, “ What the deuce are you nodding 
at (mr Posberry for ? He ’s giving vs a dinner. Ha 1 ha 1 ” 

The head waiter mistrusts me. The Landlord, however interests 
himself in my case. 

" Charles,” he asks of a bustling little man who attends on the 
private_rooms. “Didn’t a party come in to No. 8, just before half-past 
six ? ” ' 

Charles thinks. "Yes.” Hope brightens up, 

" Perhaps your friend is among them,” says the Landlord- Perhaps 
he is— capital idea. 

"I know,” says Charles, “that they’re a-waitin’for one or two 
parties as 'asn’t come yet, afore they set down to dinner.” 

Waiting for me -this is very likely: very. Because not knowing 
Miller well, he loovld be polite at first, and wait for me. 

Should the waiter ask if any gentleman of the name of— what was 
my friend’s name ? Yes, Miller, Sir, was there ? 

Yes— no. “Couldn’t you just look in. Sir,” asks the Landlord, 
“the door is open.” i 


The door was open. Prom a party of eight persons arose a buzz of 
conversation. I stand on the mat and look for Miller. It’s the 
detective again, only in another scene. An elderly gourmet, turning 
round towards where I am standing, says, “Bring me a glass of sherry 
and bitters,” after which order he resumes his conversation. 

I look to see to whom this was addressed ; there is no waiter near ; 
so, perhaps, with their proverbial softness and activity, he has de- 
scended for the appetising drink, I inspect. There is a man by the 
farther window, with his back turned, talking to a man with the upper 
half of his body out of window -both of whom might be Miller, that 
is, if the first would turn round, and if the other would draw himself 
in ; if the latter doesn’t do this, I can only judge by going below and 
looking up. When I do go below andlook up, he has, perversely gone 
in, so I have to ascend to the door-mat again. 

When I do, the elderly gentleman who wanted sherry and bitters 
comes to meet me, angrily, I ordered,” says he, undoubtedly to me, 
“ Sherry and bitters.” 

“ Sir ! ” I return with dignity, “ I am not a waiter.” 

He begged pardon, humm’d and haw’d, and I descending the^ stairs 
with hauteur have the pleasure of hearing a roar of laughter in the 
room above where that old fool has returned to tell “ a good thing that 
has happened to him just now.” 

Confound Miller 1 Hope and Paith have fled from the void, and 
there is the void, voider than ever. Hang Miller I When a fellow 
asks another to dine at Maidenhead 

Bat stop I can I have made a mistake in the day, or the hour, or the 
place. Not the day, that ’s booked ; nor the hour, booked also. But 
1 have not booked* my place ; I do not mean Maidenhead, but the 
name of the Hotel where we are to dine. 

I do not like to say to the Landlord that I am going to seek another 
hostelrie, as I see nothing near at hand but a beer-shop. 

Miller can’t have asked me to dine with him at a beer-shop ? 

I will ask if there is another Hotel If there is, perhaps I ’ll find 
Miller there. Hope and Paith have returned to the void, both very 
much shaken. 

I take a glass of sherry and a biscuit at the bar ; (they can see from 



that “ I’ve just gone out for a stroll,” (it ’s half-past seveu and more) 
“ and will return immediately,” I quit for a time the Hotel by the bridge. 

“ If,” I sav to myself, walking fast, “ Miller isn’t at the other 
placet’ll — 

I cannot say that I had any distinct idea of what my intentions 
towards Mr. Miller were if he masrit there. But if he was, I intended 
to show him no quarter (for my being late, mind yon, or for his not men- 
tioning the name of the Hotel, it didn’t matter which), and I made up 
my mind that, if I dH find Mm, I would dine with Mm, with avengeful 

^Sh ! here we are at the other Hotel. A stout man in a light costume 
is the Landlord. 

I come very nearly to”the point with a direct question ; 

“ Do yon know a gentleman of tho name of Miller? ” 

The Landlord does. Oh yes, certainly. Gentleman from London. 
Oh yes, often dines here. 

This, then. “ is the place,” as the song says, “stand still my steed. 

Now for tlie next all-important question. 


A VERY BAD SHOT. 

There is a new paper which its contributors probably call the 
IBfoad Harrow, and it is addressed to “ The Services,”^ whioh most 
people thought were already pretty well served by certain M^h-class 
lournals that “ speak of what they do know.” However, there is room 
for us all, the Arrow and the Quiver included. Only, until the gushing 
and rather green genUemen who write the Arrow shall have established 
relations with somebody who knows something, it may be well for 
“ the Services” to look into other journals as well. In a special and 
solemn paragraph of rebuke to the Times and all the other papers that 
had coudemnea the appointment of Lobe Mayo to India, the Arrow 
emphatically assured the^ world that there never had been the least 
idea of making such appointment, and that the notion had arisen from 
some gossip in tbe (Meuita Englishman, Three days later, Lore Mayo 
himsen was informing Oookermouth that he was going out to India as 
: the Eclipse Governor. 


Not to be Oaugbt. 

Mr. Walt WniTMAisr, the American bard, has published a Poem 
here, in which he elegantly likens his own soul to a spider. That is his 
business. We suppose he knows all about it. But British souls will 
not be his flies. 


A Horse Leech.— A Veterinary Surgeon. 
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TEMPEK, TEMPEE ! 

Come, we say. People are getting a deal too touchy. Are there to 
be no more calces and ale, and shall , not ginger be hot i’ the mouth ? 
There has been a great deal too much botheration over the sham address 
which Mr. Loptus Pemberton published in the name of Sir John 
Cropt. We do not say that it was not a *‘hberty,” everything is a 
liberty when folks are quarrelsome, but the thing was so palpably a hoax 
that Mr. Fanch, who reads everything, and therefore r^ the address, 
smiled, not at the squib,' but at the that could induce the concoctor 

to pay ihe high price which the insertion must have cost. To suppose 
that any elector could be taken in by a document in which a gentleman 
was made to declare haughtily that his own traveUing expenses at the 
last contest exceeded thirteen and fourpence is to insult even an agri- 
cultural constituency. Hang it. Gentlemen, squib and be squibDe(^ 
but don’t lose your tempers over trifles. Notmng more surely indi- 
cates a small mind than au inability to stand chw., A beadle can|t 
abide it, a vestryman hates it, a college don detests it, a small poet is 
frightened at it, a ladies’ doctor is driven ma^ by it. But Funch and 
you that have free souls can give and take. Let’s have no more of 
this. And for that real grievance, the indecent compmson of Mr. 
Gladstone to Iscariot, let it pair ou with the still more indecent com- 
parison made in honour of Mr. Gladstone, by a relative who was 
carried away by his affection, and to which we will not more particu- 
larly refer. There is a joUy good battle coining on, and we’ll all hit 
hard, but let us have a laugh at breathing times. 


TO THE HORSE GUARDS. 

What Ports are the best for soldiers ? Ordinary Corn-forts. 

“ The Earles Scratched.” Many to whom this remark was addressed 
replied, “Mayo”? But it wasn’t. 


SHAKSPEABIAN HINT. 

When Kings, Queens, or Princes travel now-a-days the Mayor and 
Corporation of every town insist upon presenting their addresses. W e 
do not reprehend their loyalty, but their tediousness. Shakspeare 
has given us a model both for Mayors and Princes in his Fichard III., 
Act iii.. Scene 1, where the Frince of Wales having just arrived in 
London (London, mind, with a Lord Mayor the Mayor of Mayors) 
enters his chamber with the Fukes of Buckingham and Gloster; 

Qloster. My Lord, the Mayor of London comes to greet you. 

Enter the Lord Mayor and his tredn. 
i Mayor. God bless your Grace with health and happy days ! 

That is the extent of his address. Admirably comprehensive. Why 
say more ? To him H.It.H. deigns the following gracious reply : — 

Frinee. I thank you, good my Lord : and thank you all. 

\Bxeunt Mayor, &c. 

The stage direction at the end points the moi^ The Bard of Avon 
was not for an age but for all time, in which is included a.d. 1868. 


TO CORBESPONDENTS. 

“The Globe.” Well, of all the stupid answers ever made to a 
conundrunL yours to “ Lord Mayo? ” is the stupidest. “Be- 
cause he ’sMost Plastic.” What do you mean ? Why should a Viceroy 
of India be plastic ? There may be good reasons why you should be 
plastic, dear dd Globe, such reasons being the sovereigis that bought 

E m from the Liberals, and turned you into a Tory. But why. should 
OBD Mayo resemble you in plasticity? But perhaps you mem th^ 
when !Mr. Bright is Minister for Indiaj Lord Mayo he ddigh^ 
to obey his conunands. If you are omcially authorised to say this, 
that’s another matter. Organ of Napoleon IDE. 
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RIGHT SORT 


LITTLE WIFE. 


EEMONSTBANCE WITH EAILWAY BIEECTOHS. 

WnA.T now, are you wroth, dear friends. 

Seeing you may not comDine 
Withi a view to dividends, 

Leagued in concert, line vfitli line? 

Bo you wisli to raise your fares , 

To their neatest legal height. 

Give yoursflves vexatious airs. 

And the Public try to spite ? 

Cease, "beloved, cease an aim. 

So unlovely to pursue ; 

Play not such a little game. 

Lest I have to weep for you ! 

Think, when Brihegr checked at length 
By the might of Law we see. 

What wil^ours and Mammon’s strength 
In the House of Commons be ? 

Then may an impatient State 
l^ilways, you and aU who share, 

Force to sell, at such a rate 
As itself shall reckon fair. 

Why not, if the general weal 
Sacrifice of you demand. 

Sweet ones, since you did not steal 
Wken you forced the sale of land ? 

Law, for you, did lord and ’sguire. 

At a price within set hounds. 

Hideous cuts to yield require 
Through their old ancestral grounds. 
Everywhere your eyesores stand. 

Shaming MU, and dale, and wood. 

Ok how you have marred the land, 

Bouhtless for the public good 1 

Apple is not sauce for goose 
jQf not sauce for gander too : 

Legal tenure should, as loose 
As for others, be for you. 

Oh then, brethren ! I entreat, ^ 

Be content with moderate gain. 

Of what measure you did mete 
r Lest yourselves have to complain. 


. Itosa {dmr George is coming down. Inf the “I .ueso uav. .u 

WiJIT SOME NICE PrA-WNS.” ■ ■ 

JHargate FisJmonger, Ain’t got no Peawns, Mum. Can iet you ’ave some Musical Mote. 

EUST BATE WlIfKLEaJ** ^ ^ « j « j 

lAh / She tkiTiks for a nwji&nt of Brighton, and Pa's Turns on the Steyne, before A Lotai. Compose has brought out a song called God 
sJie Tnamed on £800 a yewr, and ^hen iriips cheerfally haidc toith a hag of the bless the Pnnoess Too. May Punch suggest another, 
mferior Mollusks. “ God bless the Princess Teck. 


HOW TO SAVE OXIH INCOME-TAX. 


officials, who only keep their eyes open to their own advanta^. Let 
the Navy be n^onger preyed on by the knavish. And, with a view 


Punch presents la^ compknents to the present Board of Q^me-Tax, if needless waste of money be prevented in the service: and 
Admiralty, and begs to call theur notice to the following remarks, fet them, therefore, firmly refuse to vote lor candidates who will not 
occnrmig m a letter sent by Captain Shebabb Osbobn to the ^led^eiSLemselves to vote for thorough Admiralty reform. 

Times:’— ^ ^ ' 

“ After having riven much conaderation to the subject of publm expendi- tt * tt» a a -mnw T 3 t a ix> in-DTi?'vrT\o 

tore on the Navy, I avow that there should be now little difficulty in redncmg THE HATH AND A PEW PAIH PBiLENDS. 

We bonder if young Gentimoinov ever ask young foralook 

poWoftheSlIte. . . ‘Whether in effete admiral^unBwvnmMeliaJtf-pay of thra to. One TTOuld ^oymen of ere 

officers of all grades, huge dockyard establishmeuts, crazy diips, gangs of they did so, after laying to their hearts such mtelligeiice as this . 
loafers receiving pay as combatants who have sworn to themselves never again u nov costs as much as 110 f. a pound ; short hair ranges between 

to see blue water, and reserves wMch are only so in name, I maintain that ^^ 26 1 One of the principal dealers in human tresses occupies a house 

there never was a time in the history of our Navy when unsparing retreiw^- storeys high entirely to himself, and last year he didbusiaess to the extent 
ment could be more advantageously carried out, both in the interest of the ^ 233 OOO f. The capillary raasias executed among the peasantry no Ioum 

State and of our seorvice.” suffice to meet the enormous demand. The hair of dead persons, cut off me 

Alburn. . T. W W. from HuHlifar to ^ hoq.ital8, is a great help, but still insaffidait.” 


“ After having riven much conaderation to the sulnect of public expendi- 
ture on the Navy, I avow that there should be now little difficulty in reducing 
it by the annual sum of six millions, or a sum equal, say, to our Income-Tax 
of pd, in the pound sterling, and that without impairing the real fighting 
power of the State. . . Whether in eflTete admirals, unserriceable half-pay 
officers of ah grades, huge dockyard establishmeuts, crazy riiips, gangs of 
loafers receiving pay as combatants who have sworn to themselves never again 
to see blue water, and reserves which are only so in name, I mamtain. that 
there never was a time in the history of our Navy when unsparing retrench- 
ment could be more advantageously carried out, both in the iuterest of the 
State and of our service.” 

! 

AuTvmiAi. Punch not being exempted by his virtnes from liability to 
Income-T^ would thank Ms brother Admirals to give up wasting 
money wMch he, and hundreds like him, can hut ill afford to spare. 
Let the loafers in the Navy, who now eat the bread of idleness, be sent 
about their business with a big fiea in their ears. Let the obsolete 
old wooden hulks now rotting in our harbours he broken up for fire- 
wood, rather than continue to cost us thousands yearly ior keeping 
them afloat. Let a serviceable fleet of turret-ships be built, and no 
more millions be wasted upon men-of-war monstrosities— big, roliing, 
broadside ironclads, whence, it seems, in rougMsh weatheT not a 
broadside can be fired. Let promotion depend less on patronage than 
merit, and let brains not always be overcome by .birth. Let e:^ensive 
dockyard jobbery no more be winked at by extravagant .and indolent 


les irom naoinxy uo * ^ 1 . 1 1 1 ^ 2 

0 give up wasting Fancy beggii^ for a love-locik and bemg jprohahly pr^ent^ mm 
ill afford to spare, some hair cut in a hospital, and purchased by ppund^weignt ! And 
of idleness, be sent fancy women fancying that a lump of purchased hair, m any way can 
. Let the obsolete add to their capillary attractions I Yenus Calva^ the bald Venus, was 
broken up for fire- worshipped in old Hom^ and we should not wonder much u balcmess 
yearly for keeping be ere long regarded as a beauty. A man of any sense would surely 
s be built, and no much prefer to marry a woman mthout hair than one 
sities— big, rolling, cMgnon .transplanted from a hospital. Instep of bemg at^cted by 
sh weatheT not a copious birsuteness, a man will find beauly '^ws Mmwite 

on patronage single hair ; ” or he at any rate will think that^ the fewer hairs a lady 
th. Let expensive has upon her head, the heater chance there is that she is wearing 
agant, and indolent what belongs to her by nature, not by purchase. 


VOL. IT. 










OA33 STEIKE. 

Diary, Sept. 7, 8, 9.— A^wfol bor^ no Cabs. Thought so at 
first. Joimd one must go to the Club. Walked there. Btad a tre- 
iiieiLd 9 iis apnetite for dimer. Quite awfuL They don’t charge any 
more/though, at a Club. Havent felt better for an age. Shall always 
walk. 

Spend generally about five shillings a day in Cabs. That ’s £1 15^. 
a year— no, I mean a week. That’s about £87 a year. Always won- 
dered where the money went to. Now I know. Keep it for very wet 


deied where the money went to. Now I know. Keep it for very wet 
weather. Hang the Gabs 1 

Government de/tHe iVojfe.— No Cabs. Don’t like to be seen outside a 
’bus. Go inside. Met several other feUo^ all there for the same 
reason. Got to the office as soon as usual Try the knife-board 
to-morrow morning. 

8/A— ^ve tried. Very pleasant. Wish they’d stop quite still 
while one gets up and down. Nasty knack they have of going on 
before you’re seated. Soon get accustomed to this. And what a 
saving ! 

By an Invalid. — ^No Cabs. Oh, dear — so ill ! Must go and see raj 
doctor. I generally go to him, fora consultation, in a CSib. Saves his 
coming to me. S pose I must walk, but I never do walk. Besides, 
where is there one can walk in London? Can’t send the servant — ^the ! 
other lodgers want her, 

N&st day. — Odd it is ! I have walked. When I got to the doctor’s 
door 1 felt so well that I was sure a guinea would be wasted, and pre- 
scriptions would be throwiug money away. • * 

^ I wanted wm a walk-r-a goody rattling, blood-ciroulating walk. 
And as to fresh air, I don’t know when I ’ve enjoyed anything more 
than crossuig K^sington Gardens and the Bark to get down to Saville 
Eow. Shall do it regularly. I am very much obliged to the Gabs for 
striking. 

lAUh Wtfe.—'EmiD took me out for a walk to-day, and we walked to 
the theatre together. Bbed said he enjoyed it immensely. So did 1, 
I ’m sure ; because I don’t like gomg to the theatre genenuly with him, 


I it is snch an expense (he says, and so it is) on my account. We must 
! have a Cab there and back. But as there were no Cabs, it was a capi- 
i tal excuse, if any one met us not in evening dress ; and Bebi) is so 
particular— on my account. I wish there were no more Cabs ever again, 
until we can afford it ; and then, perhaps, we ’ll have our own carriage. 

An Old Wonderful ! The first three days in life I ’ve 

ever passed^ consecutively, without a row with a cabman. Don’t miss 
them a bit. Mere matter of habit. I find d didn’t know this before, 
cabbing having become a routine with me) that I can go everywhere 
where I want to go with a very short walk and plenty of underground 
railway. ’ 

Cabs ! Bab, Sir! the Penny Steamboats are the thing. 
Sir. Plenty of air and exercise. If yon want a stroll, try the Embank- 
ment, Who wants a vacation ? I do ; and if I only save up the money 
I used to spend in Gabs, 1 shall have a first-rate trip for next year. 
That ’s my moral out of the recent Cab Strike. 


HIS HOLIDAY TASK. 

Loud Mato is spend^ his vacation in strict seclusion, educating 
himself for the Indian Yicer^al^. He has nearly finished Macaulafs 
JEssayson Clive and Warren JSLasiings.md'mil shortly commence reading 
ah abridgment of Mill*s History of British India. His Lordship takes 
lessons every day in the Geography of the extensive Empire he is 


ing events of Indian history. • At the dinner-table the conversation 
chiefly turns on the Worhs of Sir WilUam Jones, and the banefol effects 
of Caste, and the younger members of the fanuly are allowed to speak 
nothing but Tamil m the school-room, and out walking. The Viceroy 
Meet’s constituents at Cockermouth are subscribing to present him 
with a EQndustani Grammar and Vocabulary. 


Eetkesa.! bob Cogenet IdiiEbs.— E arn nil. 









DKIVING THROUGH AN ACT. 

NOT AGAINST THOSE EOOLISH CABMEN, WHOSE BEBELLION PBOMPTLY COLIiAPSED, BUT AGAINST THOSE WISE PABUIAMENT MEN, WHOSE 
LEGISLATION PBOYED BUBBISH, IS THIS SATIBE LAUNCHED, • Moeal. DIDN'T WE NEED mFOBM ? 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON GHARIYARL — Sbptembbb 19, 1868. 











SSfTEIlBEB 19 , 1868 .] 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL 



NO ADO ABOUT ANYTBONG. 

When tlie deputation from tlie Caljmen who struck 
against the public, to put pressure through it on the rail- 
way directors, waited on Sm Kichajo) Maxne at Scotland 
Yar^ and suggested to him that he had the power of 
making the railway-stands public if he chose, they were 
asked oy our active and emcient Chief Commissioner of 
Police the following remarkable question : — 

“ How could the Association expect him to put a law into 
force against the railway authorities when he had abstained from 
putting it into force against the Association, for not sending 
their cabs for biro in the proper way ? ” 

TMs beats Shajkspeaee. The_ doctrine of constabulary 
hon-mtervention is not better idnstrated in Much Ado 
About JSfotMtig, No ado about anything seems to be Sir 
itiCHARD Ma-Tne’s Way of dealing with emergencies ] 
affecting the public, paiticularly when he knows that an 
Act of Parliament has been driven through. Having 
owned that he had abstained from eiiforcing the law 
against persons who had acted iHegally, he went on to tell ! 
those same persons that he very much applauded what they 
had. done:— 

“ There was, however, one thing which gave him great satis- 
faction. On all sides he had heard it stated that the conduct of 
the men on strike had been admirable and satisfactory. Jle 
trusted this would eontmuOi and that they would on no account 
disturb the public peace. He felt pleasure in saying thus much, 
because it reflected great credit on the men.*' ■ 

Law-breakers get credit from Sm Richard Mavne for 
having been so Irind and forbearing as to refrain from 
aggravating the breach of law by violence, and injurjr to 
person or property. Perhaps he will next praise a pick- 
pocket because he was not a ^rotter. Sm Richard is 
out of his proper sphere. In Prance he would be appre- 
ciated. If he were Prefect of the Parisian Police, aud in 
that capacity had made the remarks above-quoted,* no 
doubt Louis Napoleon would have quickly decorated 
him with the Cross of the Legiou of Honour. 


MOAN, HEARD ON. A RAMSGATE BOAT. 

'Whz didn’t we go by Rail ? ” 


A Stage W*isPER,”--The man who puts the straw in 
the omnibus. 


A BUZZ BY A TRUE BLUEBOTTLE. 

{Jn thfEar of A3.CB3T8KOS Trench.) 

I STILL remain a Protestant, I ’m not ashamed to say, 

Aud “ No Surrender ” is my cry ; or, if you like, my bray. 

WMle yet the Pope’s a Power abroad, the Pope’s a foe at home ; 
An d I shah cry “ No Popery ” until the Erench quit Rome. 

I doubt, though, of the Irish Church, and if yon let it go. 

Whether you hi yield a bulwark to the enemy or no, ^ 

"V^ether mdeed ne do not, while against him yon maintain 
The Syllabus in spirit, the advantage rather gain. 

But 0 mine Irish Bishop^ 0 my Parson, 0 my Eriend ! 

Beware with what munitions you your citadel defend. 

Raise mounds, plant stakes, and with ch&oaux de frise your ramparts 
crown. 

But don’t you set up skittles to he instantly howled down. 

O reverend rhetoricians, can you possibly suppose 
Because you cah a Church “Her,” that your Church has eyes and 
nose. 

And is a living Person, as that word’s by Mhl apphed, 

With rights, as such, of property, that must iutact abide ? 

Your Church is an Abstraction, without either crown or sole, 

Can neither wear cJumsmre on foot, nor chignon upon poll ; 

Your vested rights are all the rights whereof she stands possessed : 
Whilst your life-property is spared, the State can claim the rest. 

Then take your loaves and fishes, and enjoy your several shares^ 


SECOND THOUGHTS ARE BEST. 

The Independance Beige the other day published a statement that 
the Prince Imperial had lately said, “ When I shah be Emperor I 
sbah not allow any one to be without rdigion.” To this has been 
given an official denial, thus concluding : — 

“ These vrords were never made use of by the Pbincb Iupebtaii, who, at 
his present age, would not think of interfering with political matters.” 

No. Not with matters simply political. But might he uot possibly 
thi-nlc of interfering with pohtico-r^gions matters ? Perhaps the priests, 
by whom he is partly brought up, have forgotteu to teach him not 
to thi-nk of any such tlung. Such a speech as that which little Nap is 
reported to have made, any child might have naturally made under 
peculiar circumstances. Bom with au organisation partly Spanish, a 
boy would very likely feel predisposed to acts of faith. Even if he did 
not say that he would perform them one of these days, he might be ex- 

E ’ 3d to think he would. Prance may, nevertheless, hope that when 
TER Louis comes to be a man he will think better of it^ so that, 
notwithstanding the Syllabus he may have been taught to think by at 
first, his second thought will be toleration. 


Show your successors like to be more worth their salt than you. . 


The Stajpp op Lite. — A Erench Bread Bludgeon. 


A Cosmopolitan Idea. 

The Extradition Committee have just published their Report. They 
recommend that, on stipulated conditions, the extradiiion of criminals 
should be facilitated. It is well that we and foreignera should agree to 
give up each other’s rogues, hut how much better it would he if^we 
could also get our foreign friends to give up their rogueries I 

mOM GLOUCESTER. 

XlnMOveahle Feast or a Stationary Festival, — The Eestival of the Three 
Quires. The performers, it is stated, went to bed in Eighiy-two sheets. 

The^Great Eastern.— Lord Mayo. 
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SUBTRACTION. 

' Why, ythat’s the Matter wid ye, Andrew ? ” 


GOOD WOMEN AND GOOD WORK. 

Like every other gentleman, Mr. JPtcnch is always happy 
when he can help a lady, and he doubts not but that many 
other gentiemen will thank him for informing them how 
they may go and do so. Well, then, let them call a hansom, 
and drive forthwith to 8, Pont Street, near to Belgravc 
Sauare, and ask to see Miss Grippiths, the Secretary of 
the Ladies’ Sanitary Association, whose offices are there. 
Tins lady is at present very much in need of help, not for 
herself, please mind, but for the poor people for whom she 
yearly pleads. Pull out your purses therefore. Gentlemen, 
and help her to assist them, and be OTtefol to your 
for telling you how you may aid a My to help those who 
sadly need Vour aid. 

Not in London merely, hut throughout the kingdom, 
these sanitary ladies are doing much good work. They 
wage fierce war with dirt, as tending to disease, and give 
good advice on cleanliness as helping to good health. 
More substantial than advice, a gift of soap and brushes is 
often added to it, and a coat or two of whitewash accom- 

. _ _j. j 1 - - XI" 


out soup as well as soap. Last year, in Chelsea only, they 
gave well nigh five thousand dinners to poor half-starving 
children, ana next year they will be happy to give fifty 
thousand more, if they can only get the funds to pay the 
bill of fare. Besides these ragged dinner-parties, they 
have also ragged park-parties, and give a breath of fresh 
air yearly to some forty thousand pent-up and half-stifled 
little lungs. 

So, ye Gentlemen of England, who go yachting on the 
seas, or are otherwise enjoying your vacation and your 
ease, assist these useful sanitary ladies, if you please, and 
send them many sovereigns, or, better still, guin-^^as^. 


Annexation of TTseful Knowledge. 

At Guildhall, the other day, one ELenry R. Herbert, a 
porter, was brought before Alderman Hale, charged 
with stealing from the shop of Messrs. Hamilton & Co., 
of Paternoster Bow, two hooks, value 58^. Pormer con- 
victions were proved against the prisoner. The hooks 


ATidrew. “ E . . , eh ! A 'vE had sic a Fa’ I Toom’le'd doon aff a Ladder, i^e was accused ofliaving stolen were two volumes 

Mun, Sebven or Eigh-ht Feet T* Qf a magisterial synopsis.” A useful work, one would 

Pat “ Be Jabers I that wasn’t far for te to fall. Shurb and you’re think, for a gentleman liable to he often brought by his 
Six Feet High yourself ! ! ” vocation into contact with the Bench. 


ODD MEN OUT. 


THE MAB WITHOUT A HEAD OK HIS SHOULDEBS. 


(Continued.) 

The next qnestion was, j 

“ Is Mr, Miller here ? ” I 

"No. Sir, he is not,” the Landlord answers; "and I don’t think 
he will be ; for ’tain’t often as he dines two days together here in the 
season.” 

Two days together ! Oh, then he came— that is he dined here 

" Yesterday. Sir. Yes ; don’t ’speot him to-day. No, Sir. Are you 
waiting for any one. Sir ? ” 

Yes, for a Headless Man, who was here yesterday. Knowing more 
of him after this (when I am hound to say he amply made up for his 
headlessness on this occasion; but even then it was only by my sticking 
dose to him), I found that though he entered all his engagements most 
sctTomulonaly in a hook, he was sure to mislay or entirely lose it. 

The Headless Man is an admirable systematiser. To hear him arrange 
the hours of his day, or of his week, and to see it all on paper impresses 
you immensdy : at first. 

I stayed at Miller’s house in the country. If Miller had invited 
me by fetter, tod given me to understand that he expected iae on such 
and such a day, I diould have gone, and in all probability he wodd 
either have got his house fall, or heeu absent from home ; but, luckily, 
meelmg me m Town he said, " Pack up, and come along.” So the 
day being lovely, and the prospect agreeable, I packed up and came 


I other, and makes a discovery which entirely changes the current of his 
thoughts. 

"By Jove I” says he, " I’ve lost my handkerchief !” 

Could he have left it in his great coat ? No, he hadn’t had his great 
coat on that morning, at least he thinks not. Yet. on consideration, 
didn’t he, he asks me, put it on to come to Town inr 


" How can /know ? ” I ask him. He pauses over this poser, and 
answers himself to the effect that if he didT put it ou it must he at the 
Railway Station at Blatcbford. " Talking of Blatchford,” he suddenly 


exclaims, ,"I wonder where the deuce I put my ticket?” Here 
follows another rummage which ends in the discovery of a hole in the 
lining of his right-hand coat pocket, through which no doubt the 


ticket would have slipped easilvjj only that (after enlargii^ the hole to 
the size of his fist and findiug his latch-key, which hehaa lost months 
ago) it occurs to him that he hadn’t taken a retum ticket that morning, 
and so, of course, couldn’t have lost it. 

" I think,” says he— he never gets beyond the expression of a proba- 
bility— " that there ’s a train at two-thirty.” He appeals to me for the 
time, as he finds that he had forgotten to wind up lus watch last night. 
This reminds him (before I can tell him what he wants to know) Hiat 
he has to call and get a new watch-key. Will I come ? or shaft he go 
and then retum for me. No, I will accompany him. I know well 
enough if he is once out of my sight farewell to my chance of going 
down to Blatchford with any likelihood of seeing him there. 

Off we start t^ether. The sight of a stationer’s shop causes him to 
stop abruptly. Isn’t he well ? No, he only wishes me to be quiet 


The first thing to strike me was his utter ignorance of the railway 
^angem^ts on his o'fm line, by which he must have travdled hun- 
dreds of times, as weft as of bus own locality, when he got there. 

I don’t know exaefe” he says, " when the train s1»rts. I’ve got 
a card somewhere.” Here he rummages aft his pockets, one after the 


mnst have left it there.” 

This, however, is no reason why he shouldn’t buy another. " You 
can’t,” he argues, "have too many memorandum books— always 
useful.” We enter the shop : he addresses the man at the counter. 
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“ AJiem ! I want to see-a— see-a— ” lie lias utterly forgotten wliat I 
it was he came in for. The shopman looks at him inqLuiringly, ready 
to suggest everything, and he at the shopman in utter helplessness. 
I come to the rescue (beiug anxious about the trains and Bhitchford) 
with “Pocket-book.” 

In a minute a large assortment is before him. His eye vaguely 
wanders from red to ^*een, from green to blue, from some with 
metallic clasps and pencil, to others with pencils and no metallic clasps, 
or with metShc clasps and no pencils, or with neither one nor the other. 
*Tis an embarrassment of Pocket-books. ^Tis the donkey between two 
bundles of— pocket-books. 

A larg^reen ledger, ornamented with red and yellow, catches liis 
eye. “ Wouldn’t that be the very thing,” he exdamis, as if struck by 
a brilliant idea. 

“ What 1 ” I ask, for a Pocket-book ? ” 

“ No,” he explains, “ of course not. Por keeping garden accounts 
or general expenses. Fro and eon, what do you call it, so much on 
one side osApm- contra on the other.” 

The shopman smiles, and acknowledges that it would be useful. 

“ That reminds him ” (JTliat does in Heaven’s name ?) “ that he has 
promised to see about a canary for Ms cousin.” Does the shopman, 
he inquires pohtdy, know where there is a good bird-fancier near at hand? 

The poor man sees the chance of a purchase becoming fainter and 
fainter, and is inclined to be sulky, idon’t wonder at it, and iu pity 
recall the Headless Miller to tiie object for wMch he entered the 
stationer’s. 

“ Ah, yes,” he says, and suddenly pounces upon the very smallest 
and commonest note-book on .the counter, price sixpence. 

“ That is all to-day,” is his answer to the man, and is about to walk 
out, when I jocularly allude to the ceremony of paying, which he has 
overlooked. This involves a search for his money. 

He says he HhougM he had -some .silver : very odd. No : no silver. 
Then, as there is no silver, it is evident, he concludes, that he must 
have given a sovereign for a shilliug to tnat cabman who grumbled. 


“ I thought they were all shillings,” he continues, still fumbling, 
first in Ms waistcoat, then in his trousers’ pocket, “ I took his number, 
tog, but I don’t know where it is.” 

I lend him sixpence, and say, “Now for the watch-key.” He has 
utterly forgotteu it. 

^ “ What watch-key ? ” he asks. On it being brought to his recollec- 
tion, he says, “Oh yes, of course; but I dare say yours will fit my 
watch, and then we can be off at once and catch the train.” We try, 
and it doesn’t fit. Has the shopman got one, he wants to know. I 
point out to Mm that this will not be of any use to Mm even if he has, 
as the shopman is not coming down into the country with ns. ^ 

I should have got Mm out there aud then if his attention (his atten- 
tion 1) hadn’t been arrested by a curious machine called an Egg-tester. 
The Headless Miller,- who will never think of it again- must needs ask 
all about this invention. A perfect Inquisitive Catechism concerning 
who made it ? Then How does it act ? The unfortunate man at the 
counter explaius that it is for testing eggs. Miller asks him to show 
Mm a had egg. The stationer hasn’t got one ; hliLLBR is exacting ; 
he wants Mm “ to send out for a bad egg.” I come to the resone, and 
force him to walk as far as the watchmaker’s, where, by acting for 
him entirely, I purchase a key aud fit it to his watch, 

“ Now.” I say, “for the station.” 

No,” he stops me, “ not yet.” He will stand on the pavement 
ruminating upon what he thinks he has forgotten— something he came 
up on puroose to do. He has lost Ms note-book; the memorandum 
wa% in it, but what the deuce it was he can’t remember. We get in 
such plenty of time for his train as to miss one by five minutes aud 
have to wait au hour for the next. Suddenly it occurs to Mm that he 
must have Ms hair cut. That, it appears, is what he has come up to 
town for, -and he has forptten it till now. 

Luckily, the advent of the evening papers divert him from his rnten- 
tion, and I keep Mm by my side until the train departs, and we nearly 
miss it because he forgets that he has not taken his ticket. 

We go down to Blatehford, and meet the Headless Man at home. 


A PIECE OF LOCAL PATHOS. 



EKE is a good six-penay- 
worthfrom ikt Surrey 
Advertiser and Chunty 
Times, It is very nearly 
seven fines, each one 
of them cheap at its 
cost price. The lad to 
whom it refers was an 
orphan, aged fourteen, 
employed in hop-pick- 
ing;, and Ms Mstoiy, 
wlSch “our informant, 
a lady,” says the pro- 
vincial journalist, 
“elicited from the 
boy,” is too sad for 
these pages. Suffice it 
to mention that he 
was the son of a 
butcher, and Lthat, 
having been thrown, 
friendless, upon his 
own resources, J“ the 
youthful hop-picker, 
clad inhutcheiTs smock, 
was then left to fight his 
wayin the world.” Our 
journalist proceeds : — 


“ As the poor boy unfolded Ms tale of woe, bitter tears rolled rapidly down his sunbnmt 
chedcs, and, later in the day, tears of gratitude bespoke bis thankmlness for the assis- 
tance rendered by the lady, who on leaving bis * frame ’ placed a sbilling in Ms hand. 
The gratuity was accompanied by words of counsel, wMch the youth promised to remember 
in his season of trial.*’ 


There wDl be recogi^ed, in the foregomg, a quite peculiar combination of airiness 
and pathos^obered with a grave tint or serious shade, aud set off with a touch of 
humour. How manifest is the latter in the idea of “ the youthful hop-picker, clad 
in etcher’s smock,” and the former in the statement that “the gratmty,” ordi- 
narily called pres^t^ and vulgarly tip “ was accompanied by words of counsel,” 
that is to sajr, religious .advice, “ which the youth promised to remember in ms 
season of trial” or, in common language, whenever he was in trouble! By the 
way, trial ana touble are too often convertible terms, especially when trial is 
followed by conviction, ahd conviction by imprisonment and hard labour, wMch 
words of counsel (in wig and gown), have failed to avert. 

EM our journalist been contented with saying that the boy cried bitterly, he 
would have evinced a want of that vivacity of sentiment wMch bespeaks itself in 
the more^flowing relation that “bitter tears rolled down his sunburnt cheeks.” 


The ^ithets “ bitter ” and “ sunbnmt ” applied to' the 
cheeks .and the tears, and the representation of the latter 
as roliiug down the former, constitute the boy “ clad in 
butcher’s smock” a picturesque 'and interesting object, 
somewhat more than a mere object of simple prosaic com- 
passion. In tMs point of view we feel his effectiveness much 
enhanced by the further information, that again. “ later in 
the day, tears of gratitude bespoke bis thankfulness for 
the assistance rendered by the lady.” 

The assistance amounted to the not very enormous 
sum of one shilling, wMoh she gave the bgy, or, as onr 
local contemporary more grapMcally puts it, “ maced in 
Ms hand.” Eor this relief much thanks were doubtless 
received, but its vastuess was perhaps not so overpower- 
ing as to make the recipient absolutely cry with gratitude. 
A little embelHshment, .however, is allowable in the poetical 
paragraph. The plain fact, probably, was that the boy, when 
the lady gave him the shilling, just said, “Thank yer, 
M’m,” and then went and told h^ companions that “ a 
joUy old gal had forked Mm out a bob but if plain fact 
only were nsnally reported in the country papers, their 
habitual subscribers would miss the accustomed gratifi- 
cation derived from those affecting narratives by wMch their 
occasional readers are amused. 


Donkey Race at Doncaster. 

At Doncaster Baces, among the quadrupeds that ran 
for the Badminton Handicap one was named Mtudtkt, 
The owner of this beast was a Me. Prior. Supposing 
that the Doncaster Eaces are horse races^ some people 
may wonder that a Prior should have given the name 
of ELtualist to a noble animal. A regular Prior would of 
course never have done any sucli thing, aud we are driven 
to the supposition that the Badminton Handicap is a race 
in which the winner comes in hindmost. 


BOXIASTA AND ROGHJES- 

The Magistrates exMbit a laudable firmness in dealing 
with Prize-fighters. It is particularly to be hoped that 
they will enforce the law with rigour j^ainst afi those dis- 
honest small tradesmen who em;^oy Light Weights. 

MOTTO POR CONPECTIONER’S ELIES. 

“ What I-ces I sticks to ! ’* 


A Great Patron oe the Tube.— Old Scratch. 
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INSIDE OUR BATHING-MACHINE. 

OwiNa TO THE Holes in the Roof, 'vve take some Time to Dress on a “Wet Morning. 


THEATEIC.AX. 

I have seen many Theatrical advertisements which read strangely to 
ns “ the kind friends in front,” hnt are not the following especially ^ 
mysterious?— ' , 

THEATRE, KENDAL. 

“I^AHTED, to Open, on the 7th of September, a GEOT, for Second, 

Y f to Heavies, and Ladies and Gentlemen for Re^onsihle. Address, &c. 

' “ A Gent ” not a gentleman. But this distinction is explicable if we 
read on, and^find that " Gentlemen ” are engaged to be ‘‘responsible.” 
JErgo^ the Gent is to be Irresponsible. In. that case, whoTl have any 
command over him? On the stage he *11 just say and do what he 
pleases. I should like to see “ Hamlet by an Irresponsible Gent.” 

The next ^eems to me a little hard upon the Leading Man and 
Leading Lady 

THEATRE ROYAL, COTENTRT.. 

Tin* ANTED (in consequence of a breach of faith), a LEADING MAN 
YY and a Leading Lady. Must dress well on and off the Stage. 

' On the stage to dress well is necessary; but of who is to 
regulate the cut or pattern of the Leading GentlertuLms trowsers, or the 
style of the Lady's morning and evening costume ? 

I shall not he accused of a wish- to puff an institution of which I 
, know nothing at all, if I draw attention to the fact, that we nw now 
. learn what has become of the tried friend and companion of Messes. 

‘ Pickwick, Tupman and Winkle 

T IVERHOpL.— QUEEN’S HALL, BOLD .STREET— (W. Snod- 
XJ ' GRASS, Sole Proprietor and Lessee.) 

, The name is so uncommon, it must be the identical gentleman. 

Paxtridges and Spaxrows. 

Bisns are scarce this year. Shootmg. is very bad. A battue is 
bardly to be thought of anywhere, excrat by bat-fowlers, whose - sport 
is as good as inuitdi better than tlmt of slmoti]^ half-domes- 
ticated game. ! 


LETTER; PROM A THTEP. 

SiB» ME-^PuNcn, 

If as I have heerd propnty have Its rites, it stans to Reasin 
them wich wish to Get l^ropaty has theres likewise, and I have heerd 
that you Stick up for fair Play all ’round, wich therefore I adress you 
these few lines, and hope yon wiR make a Stand agin the harbitray 
Plan to put down J ewnes, Sir,^^a pore Thief wich I allow I am tho 
not worse nor some as would Punch eds if so tunned to H!ave no 
chance wich you and all Noble Spotsmen give a beest of Pray. Sir, 
the J ewry wich I albw is a Stupid ass most^ is our only chance, now 
the Ch^lings is ^owed cut and aint to be Done by a pore mouth and 
a im.« We can Ere that truly Noble gent a crimal barister and' if he 
Can bother the Jewry we have one Chance more, wich ought not to be 
took away." If a Gudge had to try us out of ms own ed not a pore 
Thief would get off and it is as good as a Play better than most to see 
the Gndge skowling at the Stupid Jewry wen they wont see what is as 
Plain to my lord as it is to me wot Done it that I am guRty and heer 
him say Despising them like., that I ^ve had a. Lucky escape.. Wich 
ought to be aloud us and believe if you looked iu the Crownatiou 
hoath you would find it there along of the Hirish churches.' Stick up 
for the Thief's honly Priend the stupid British Jewiy Sir and ohlidge 

Yours truly, . i 

Tiger Bay. ■ Toby Cbaokee. 

'An High. A-flfair of Honour. 

The Prench code of honour 'obliges any gentleman, insulted by 
Mother to cEdLenge him, and allows .that other the choice of weapons. 
It should also allow him the choice of nlace.' ' Then, a funambulist,, 
though less skilled than M. Blonbin: would ;.be 'enabled to assassinate ! 
a^body he pleased, by extortiug a challenge tibmhim, and then obligmg 
him to ffght upon the tight-rope. 

Advice to Idle Yagabonds,— P ut your shoulder to the wheel— or 
put your feet. 


li, xA 34, HoUoEd SoTiar^ In tbe Paxiih of Bt. Jaxnes, Clerkenwdl, in the Oonn^ of Middlesex at the Fnntuw of Meins. Bt«M, * Xo n^bar d 

ofWbftefriaxs.inthedtyof lKmdon,andPuldidi^l> 7 hSmatiro. 86 .R Street, in the Faziah of St. Bifie,(XW of Lond(m.--SAXvn]>iLT, September l»,186ev 
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RITUALISTIC. CA FACT.) 

Cousin Emily, ** Yes, Charlie, the Heathen sat their Praters to Idols 

LIKE THAT.*' 

lAttU Protestant {sJiocked), “ On, dear, thet must re tert, vert High 
Church to do that ! ” 


HOMAGE TO LOKD BUTE. 

{In whose honour a parody on the National Jnthem was 
sung at Cardiff^ 

Hooray for young Lord Bute, 

Good luck to rich Lord Bute, 

Bong live Lord Bute. 

Not like mglorious 
Nobles, notorious, 

Safe from censorious 

Tongue be Lord Bute. 

May he turn out more -wise 
Than some that prey, like flies. 

To spiders fall ; 

Choose work or politics, 

Flee turfites’ knavish tricks, 

Free from the mud that sticks 
To such men aU. 

Sound common sense in store 
Keep him, for evermore. 

From yielding loot 
To knaves with hungry maws. 

Deep heads, and stealthy paws, 

Mayst thou escape their claws. 

Marquis op Bute. 


PENANCE FOB THE FBENCH PBESS. 

Owing to a printers’ strike, the journals of Marseilles 
were reduced the other day to publish nothing hut blank 
sheets. What a precedent to be followed by the rest of 
the French press ! Considering how very little news or 
useful information they are suffered to imi>art, it would be 
surely all the better if French newspapers in general were, 
ninelyonine days in a hundred, to appear en okm, instead 
of coming out in their now usual black and white. Faute 
de news, their comers not uncommonly are filled with 
such indecencies as certainly no English editor would 
suffer to appear. These would clearly be prevented by 
the course which the Marseilles journals have recently 
pursued. For their deliliquencies in this way, the majority 
of Paris papers should do peuauce once a week, to say 
the least, in a white sheet, ij^ally a French journal 
would he readable throughout, if there were nothing to 
be read in it excepting just the title and the date of publi- 
cation. Gagged as their Press is, our “ lively neighbours ” 
now-a-days produce the dullest newspapers ; and to make 
their journals fit to lie on English tables, nine in ten of 
them at least should be issued m blank sheets. 


A NEED IN’ THE NUBSEEY. 

W^TED by the generality of ladies, being mothers of families, and 
ranking amongst the richer classes, a nursery directress, who would 
‘'undertake the supervision of the baby, or babies it may be, to see 
that their tiny clothing be well aired, kept iu repair, even replenished 
by the help of her fingers, to arrange that they have their proper hours 
of rest, ainng, suitable amusements to prevent fretful weariness— in 
short, to perform all the duties actually above a low menial’s work.” 
The words above quoted are taken from a letter in the Times signed. 
“ Mart BLeath, Lady Superiutendent, Home and Foreign Governesses’ 
Institution, 148, Brompton Boad.” This lady says that there are 
hundreds of women, who, “ though hardly fitted for teaching,” “ would 
yet be treasures in the house” 2 engaged to attend to the needs of 
babies, such as she specifies. " With such a person,” she observes. 

the mother might depend on having in the nursery one who would 
not, as is too often the case, be giving mere eye-service, and whose 
own superior position would be sufficient security to her employers, 
that iu their disence there would he no lengthy flirtations with the 
butier or coachman, no lounging for hours in the kitchen to the neglect 
and often pain of the poor little helpless ones in the nursery above.” 
'The nurseiy directress, in short, is wanted in the place of a parent, and 
m the stead of a servant-gaL Mothers who have duties to do in the 
drawing-room cannot perform them in the nursery, and the question is 
whether, in their absence, their children shall have the benefit of 
“ My-hke manners and gentle firmness ” on the part of their attendant, 
or be at the mercy of “ vulgar coarseness and want of judgment in an 
ill-train^ mind.” . Of these two alternatives the latter is the case at 


present in the great majority of instances. And it is not a case of 
Hobson’s choice. 

What is the difficulty that can possibly deter children from being 
ruled and guided with ladylike manners and gentle firmness? Finan- 
cial ? Not so. “ A home and small salary,” we are told, would he a 
consideration sufficient to secure those advantages. The one thing 
needful is not pecuniary. “The position of nursery-directress would 
he a boon” to the numerous ladies qualified to take it, “could they 
hut accept such without lowering themselves as ladies.” That is all. 
“ This could be arranged by mothers placmg such a member of thdr 
household in so relative a position to themselves that none of good 
birth and gentle breeding need hesitate to accept.” There is notuing 
to prevent this on the part of mothers hut that stuokupishness in 
which there is really as much vulgar coarseness and want oi judment 
as any that the commonest nursemaid exhibits in her way. ^ It is, 
indeed, as much servantgalism in a mistress, as the corresponding dis- 
position in a master is fiunkeyism. Courtesy costs nothii^ ; and it is 
for ladies to consider whether that is too great a’ price to pay for a 
nursery-directress. If they will not choose to afford it, they must he 
content to leave their children in the hands of a sort of person who is 
called a honne, but would more correctly he termed a mauvaise. 


Queer Taste. 

What strange ways foreigners have ! A Congress (the latest variety) 
has just been held at Amsterdam, of “ Low German authors ” ! Only 
one writer is mentioned by name as having had the Conscience to be 
present. 
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POPULAR MYTHOLOGY. 


OYSTEES. 

Oir no, wc never luiicli oii ’em, 

TLcir name is never heard ; 

Those natives we don’t innucli : on ’em 
Remains imtrimm’d the beard. 

Wc hear their price is going down 
Again to ouc-and-two ; 

Except for Cnoiisus half-a-crown 
A dozen will not do. 

“ Tcnpence a dozen ” caught my eye, 
Anri so 1 went and had one. 

The first was good : the next, oh my 1 
Was such a jolly bad one. 

To me the oyster man replied, 

When I had billed him Caitiff*, 

Under two sliiUings ho defied 
Me, now, to got a native. 

And so, until the price goes down 
To what it used to he, 

On Oysters I T1 not lunch in Towii, 
They won’t go down with nio. 


THE TWELVE AT ROME. 

AccoKDiKe to a telegram from Romo : — 

“ A subscriplaon has been commenced by the Roman Legiti- 
mists to present the X^oris with twelve four-po\mdcr rlficd cannon. 
The next CoDuaistory will be held on the 27 th inst.” 

Taken in the foregoing connection, His Holiness’s Con- 
sistory might really he supposed to he a court for the ad- 
ministration of eannon-law and no mistake, and no pun. 
Perhaps a mystical significance was intended by the Roman 
Legitimists in the number of the guns which they presented 
to tlie occupant of the Apostolic See. The Poms will, 
possibly, evince his recognition of it by calling his twelve 
new rifled cannon the Twelve Apostles. 


Fre&antl Enliglitiyiied,*' d'G, That’s ’Ejioules, he’.h ’ah a How with nrs', Ad iTyrPEUATOiiEM.—Wliat the French Government ought 
Missus, AN 's A SuYiN’ THE CiiocKEiiY ABOUT ! ! ” • to do with La Lankfue.? Make light of it. 


OUR FISH, FLESH, FQWL, AND NATURAL HISTORI 
COLUMN. 

"Dear Sm,” writes Major. Bullytin— "I’ve only got very light 
bags, and one brace on Tuesday. Upon my word, it ’s hardly any use 
gomg out.” 

[No use going out ! Of course not, if you’ve only got light bags. 
Besides, one brace is not enough for any hags. A pair of braces. 
Major, would be more comfortable and correct. But you ought to 
know better. You’ve been to the North before, and must know how 
cold it is there. Get warmer bags, with proper braces (try elMtic), 
and then go out. Send us all the best birds you get, for our advice.— 

GrmdMly.—‘llo His Highness the Maharajah Diiuleep Singh. 
May your Highness’s shadow never he less Salaam. Hear, Massa 


have ten brace as specimens. They will receive 'the closest attention 
at' our office. Do not let us have to address one of the birds, though 
(as we do you), as your Highuess. 

Sm,— W ouldift it he a good notion to start a periodical to be devoted 
entirely to shooting matters, and call it the Fowder Magadne ? 

Yours, A. Gunny. 

[Yes. Capital. Bbavo Grouse ! I ’m the Editor for you at a merely 
, nominal remuneration of two thousand a year.— /§?. 

Crogmt-^ answer to Mrs. Ghih we cannot say that pla;^g 
croquet on damp grass is dangerous, inasmuch as it may produce 
hooping cough. 

Spooning is not allowed, except with a very nice person. 

E^ng.’—'We are glad to learn that the Emperor has bestowed the 
Legion of Honour on several French turfites. Not much riband would 
be required in England for the turfites who might be named as worthy 
of the Legion of Honour. 


Couldn’t we institute an Order of Industry, and decorate the 
TVclsliers {during an Eisteddfod) as Chevaliers of that ancient title ? 

Etberiticffs.—J am addicted to fishing, Sorr. Also, Sorr, I am not 
the boy to be taken in by any deludlicr. A fuy-socshiis gintleman ad- 
voised me to try the Tay and its Tliiibutarics : shurc, Sorr, tluit’s 
nothin’ bot the Tay itself and the milk, cramc, and sliugar. Amn’t 1 
right ? 

[Of course. — Sjp. Ed."] 

Sir,— W ill a large fish take a fiy ? Yours, Hook. 

[It depends on the weather. If rainiug cats and dogs we have 
known some queer fishes take a cab, or even an omiiibas.— /S^;. EdJ 

Isn’t there a fish called the Rudd ? Ignoramus. 

[Yes, there is ; and when he gets bigger, ho ’s caught in a boat, and 
caned a Rudder. Quite true.— /S)?. JSdJ 

Arrivals cut our Office, — Contributors have sent the following articles, 
living, extinct, and un-exstiukuished species : — 

Three Newts (in a very advanced state) ; Four Scorpions (alive, and 
somewhere in the room) ; a Wasp’s Nest, and several Tails of Dead 
Wasps (sting gtill in ’em : ou^t to be more careful) ; an Egyptian 
■ Donkey (alive and kicki^) ; Box of Mosquitoes (not quite dead) ; a 
Six-Homed Antelope (quite unapproachable ; butts in every direction 


we can see him through the window) ; a Domesticated Ghimpaiufiee | 
(the fiercest beast we ever saw). 

Sm Richard Mayne has sent to say that we must muzzle' the 
Chimpanzee, the Orang-Utan, tie the donkey’s hiud-legs, and also 
muzzle the Yulpiue Philanger and Opossum. If he wants it. Sir 
R iCHAEtD may come and do it himself, we can’t. 

[By the way, Sir Richard, oysters are getting on well How do 
your muzzles look ? Eh ?— Yours, Sp, M.'l 
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DOGBERRY AND THE DOGS. 

R. PuNcn^—A policeman ap- 

§ eared as a witness the other 
ay before one of the Magis- 
trates, covered, as to hothliis 
hands, with black scars, the 
marks of dog-bites, caute- 
rised. He had received these 
injuries in carrjdng out the 
orders of Sir Richard 
Mayne to comprehend all 
vagrom” dogs, unmuzzled. 

Mr. Holmes Coote, the 
eminent surgeon, writes to 
the Times^ and says that, 
during an experience of 
above thirty years at St. Bar- 
tholomew’s, he has only seen 
two cases of hydrophobia. 
It is, he adds, everjwhere, 
a very uncommon disease. 

There is no class of public 
servants more valuable than 
the pohee. They are worth 
quite as much as soldiers, 
to say^ the least ; as useful 
at all times as soldiers are in 
war-time. In fact, they are 
soldiers who fight our daily 
battles with our native black- 
guards. Now that the hand 
which was intended to grasp 
the collar of a garotter, or 
enforce the advancement of 
the populace with the ashen 
staff, should be liable to be 
disaW from perfonoing 
those inestimable services 
by the fangs of enrs, is a 
thing “most tolerable and not to be endured.’ If hydrophobia were really likely 
to be contracted from dog-bites, we should tremble for the safety of our Protec- 
tors, and that of our own persons and property, which depends upon the efficiency 
of their hands. No less than as many as 12,000 dogs have been apprehended by 
the police. How many of the gallant feUows must have been bitten ! Under these 
circumstances, Mr. Coote’s statement of the infrequency of hydrophobia is 
reassuring. 

Thus much, however, we know, that, so long as policemen are employed in 
taking up dogs, they very many of them, be bitten at any rate. That is 
certain ; whereas we are not sure that anybody would be bitten if the dogs were 
left alone. The only effect which Sir Richard Maxhe’s ukase can possibly have 
is, that a certain number of poKcemen must necessarily be bitten, and so many 
must consequently incur whatever chance there is of hydrophobia. 

With a view, therefore, to the prevention of hydrophobia, as well as to the pro- 
tection of the public from thieves and ruffians, Sir Richard I^L^xhe will, perhaps, 
be pleased to recognise, if he can recognise anything, the expediency of directmg 
the police to let dogs be, and devote their attention rather to interfering with sti-eet 
robberies. ' 

No JklAI^^-IAC. 



NEW NAMES EOR THE NAVY. 

It seems generally admitted that the monstrous ships which lately have been 
added to the Navy are by no means worth the monstrous sums of money we have 
paid for them. Onr big men-of-war in armour, which cost half-a-miUion^ each, are 
said to be as useless and unhandy in a sea-way as the obsolete old men-in-armqur 
who sldom a Lord Mayor’s Show. Yet still we go on building them, and naming 
them the Hercules, the Irresisbihle, and so forth ; as if the use of strong words 
for their christening would suffice to prove their strength. Would it not be wiser 
to call a spade a spade, and to name onr naval failures in a way that at a glance 
should designate their worth ? When we launch the broadside icon-clads which 
now are in construction, instead of calling them by names such as the Powerful, 
the Valiant, lie "Dauntless, or the Thunderer, let us christen them the Wasteful, the 
Extravagant, the Useless, or the Blunderer, There is small doubt that the Nayy* 
wiU be always dear to England ; but that, pecuniarily speaking, it is dearer than it 
ought to bcj the doubt is smaller still. N^ames such as we suggest might possibly 
awaken pubhc notice to this fact, and Ijv calling ships the Costly, the Gander, or the 
Jackass, we should identify them faithfully withblundering authorities, who sauction 
their construction, and leave us to pay- their cost. 


Heyday ! Haydock !— The Papists have long taunted us, quite unjustly, mth 
a Nag’s Head Consecration. But we fear we can’t refute the taunt'agaiust a Pig’s 
Head Ritualism. Was it a tithe-pig ? 


THE RAILWAY ROBIN HOOD AND 
LITTLE JOHN. 

When clouds be white and skies be blue. 

And fields both diy and browne. 

It ’s merry riding in the i-ailway-train 
Going South out of Towne, 

The Railways did their fiircs increase 
Upon a certain dayc ; 

Itt was a fjdte of Robin Hood 
T o make the public pay. 

“ Now, by my faye,” said angry Robin, 

“ I owe the worlde a spite ; 

Ye Lordes liave bearded ye Railwaymen : 

We ’ll see who best can fight. 

“ The Bill of leave in league to bind 
Our baudes, out they did throw : 

If I he Robin alive, they ’ll bo Laing’d ; 

I ’ll be wroken on them, though !” 

“ Eoul fall the Peers 1 ” sayd Lyttle John, 

“ Eor throwing out that BiQ, 

But though men be cock-a-whoop to-night. 
To-morrow they may fare ill.” 

“Now, there thon sayest,” quoth Robin Hood, 
“ Therein the truth dost speak ; 

And, by my troth, they shall fare so 
In fares that we wyll take.” 

As rogues for true men hreeden hale, 

Soo counsel Robin and John 

Did take how folk, that go by rail. 

They best mote put upon. 

And soe pn all that went by rail. 

Whereon a holde they had. 

The fares were raised by those two fellows ; 
Men swore itt was too bad. 

And many took to going a-foote. 

Ear over stock and stone ; 

They had liefer that than that Railwaymen 
Soe moche sholde stick it on. 

A bad shoote Robin shote, and John, 

With waste of might and mayne : 

Men first-class carriages gave up fast, 

And third to take were fayne. 

Those shooters with their long hend-bowe 
Their marke did overshoote ; 

Their gains do so fall off that now 
They find they have missed their loote. 

Woe worth, woe wm-th, the knaves who would 
Eleece true men in such a degree. 

And may they ever find all bale 
That boote they hoped wold bee. 


The A. P.XT. 0. 

The Rev. E. G. Lee, who was once a most energetic 
advocate for the celibacy of the Anglican Clergy, but has 
some time since dropped the subject as one of minor im- 
portance (perhaps he will drop everji:liing CTadually for 
the same reason), gives a slap at the Haydock Ecclesiastics, 
and then gets up a ceremonial in his own Church on the 
anniversary of the A. P. U. C. Do these letters mean the 
Association for Promoting Useless Ceremonies ? 


NOT this time. 

- Trimingham, the great Army Refonuer^ seeing an 
article in the Pall ITall Gazette, with the hea,dmg “Military 
Messes,” was greq.tly disappointed at finding it was not 
an exposure of more 'Horse Guards Muddles. 


Where to go yor your Holiday. — 




. HAMLET AND OPHELIA. 


Hamlbt (on t?ie present occasion 
quality) . . . . 

Ophelia {J>y her own desire) 


desire of sevet'al persons of 
A IlETISiNG BaRBISTEK. 
Lady Claimant. 


Ophelia, 


Good my lord. 


How does your honour for this many a day ? 

Eamlet, I humbly thank yoii, well. But, good my lady, 

Lord me no lords, at least this many a day.. 

What is your will with me ? You hare a wiH. 

All women have their wiH, as I have heard, 

Ophelia, My lord 

UamUt, Again I tell you I 'm no lord. 

Nor shall be one till l be made a judge, 

A thing that may or may not come to pass. 

But women never comprehend a case. 

Ophelia, I am very sorry you should say that thing. 

Eor 1 Ve a case in which you must he judge. 

Eamlet, I guess it well. You come to claim a vote ; 

A vote which you would give at an election ? 

Ophelia. Nay, who ^s in error now? My vote is claimed. 

And in your hand the claim. 1 come to hear 
That you retain me on the register. 

E(mkt, J3jd^\jtx stoves and kitchen ranges. Miss, 

Were more m what 1 ^eg?o caB^tr line. 

Ophelia. That 's your opinion. 1 stand here for law. 

Samlet . Ha„ ha I are you honest ? 

Ophelia. My lord— I mean. Sir ! 

Samlet, Are you fair ? 

(hhelia. What means touiv— Impudence ? 

Samkt,, That if you be honest and fair, yon have no business 
contested election, where there is neither honesty nor fedmess. } 


Ophelia. Women will introduce both. 

Eamlet. Bosh ! Get thee to a Nursery. Why would’sfc thou be a 
meddler in politics ? I am myself indifferent honest 

Ophelia. I doubt not the indifferency. Advocacy, regardless of right 
or wrong, perverts the heart and corrupts the understanding. 

Eamlet. Get thee to a Nursery, I say. I am, I repeat, indifferent 
honest, yet I could accuse me of such thmgs that it were better I had 
never eaten my terms. I am loquacious, reckless, hard-mouthed, and 
there is nothing I would not do for a Solicitor-Generalship. What do 
you want in a corrupt atmosphere ? We are arrant knaves all. Keep 
away from us. Go thy ways to a Nursery. Where 's your father ? 

Ophelia. At home. Sir. 

Samlet. Does he know that you are out? 

Ophelia. Ay, my—your Impudence. 

Eamlet. Go home and tell him to look yon up with the Cookery- 
book, that you may play the goose nowhere but in his own house. Get 
thee to a Nursery — Go ! Earewell. 

Ophelia. See if I douH tell Miss Becker. \Exiit. 


Humming Bird without Hum. 

The Leamingtm Chronicle is informed by a lady ^'that she has re- 
cently seen the humming-bird in Staffordshire, Cheshire, and Warwick- 
shire. The plumage was a reddish-brown, speckled on the hack with 
white.” Very likely. Few things are more probable. Among those 
few, however, may be mentioned tigers, and ^o the wombat ; a crea- 
ture which, there is reason to suppose, will perhaps be developed in the 
Midland Countiesl.and some others, by natund selection, some^fine day 
in the dead season. 

HAVDOOK AND HARVEST.’ 

The Bitoalists are to have special Harvest services, , and a new 
in a edition of the Eirectorium Anglicamm will probably contain a special 
chapter on Harvests and Har-vestments. 
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BRIGHTON. 



Br^hton Railway Station, andwiU eventually, no doubt, catch the 
train. Rrom the East Cliff the visitor can see the old town " at a 
glance,” and on a ffne day ho can descry Kcardy ; if, however, it isn’t 
clear weather, it isn’t clear whether it is the coast of France or not, but 
tradition states that in the summer of 1797, by a curious atmospherical 
EiGHTELMSTOifE WES ori- 1 phenomenon, the people on the opposite coasts could almost distin- 
ginally a fishing village, ' ^ish each other, though one short-sighted Irishman declared he found 
and inhabited by fisher- 1 “by no means hazy.” A strong sea-wall once ran from Castle Hill 
men, who were termed ^ Cliff, but the effort was too much for it, and it completely 
Jugs. These Jugs were ^roke down. 

getting on very comfort- ' There is an interesting remnant of the old Castle to be seen, and— 
ably, when some Flemish ' that’s about all. To speak the truth, Hastings and St. Leonards 

folk cast a longing eye ^ themselves dreadfully dull. Loep Byhon found it dull here, | 
at the naturaf advan- Campbell found it dull, CnABUSs Lamb found it veri/ duH, and longed i 
tages held out to follow- smugglci*s. The only person, in fact, who ever found it lively was ' 
ers of the gentle craft, ' Conqueeok. 

and they came over and though the town itself is uninteresting, we can highly recom- 
attempted to share in Di®iid | 

the silver plunder. The . The Neighbourhood^ which is rich in rare spots of beauty. A ramble ; 
Jugs, however, soon to Ecdesboume, returning by the shore when the sea* is ont, maybe 
found they couldn t get considered a very tidey walk, whilst Fairlight Glen and the Lover’s ■ 
^ very wen with these Seat present peculiar attractions — ^the latter especially to any one who ■ 
Flanders bricks, and got is tired. The legend states that the Captain of a revenue-cutter selected 
, , , very much broken up, this somewhat exposed, and certainly slightly uncomfortable position, j 

as must inevitably be the case with crockery under such circumstances, for stolen interviews with his ladye love, the only person to whom he I 
French vessels, top, were continuafiy hovering around, and trying to cared to pay his duty. It was certainly a dangerous choice, as in the ' 
trade vrith the Brightelmstone natives, who, however, invariably re- event of the Sussex maiden feeling disposed to throw him over, the 
jected French-ship’s offering. ^ The sea, too, in the seventeenth century gallant Captain could never have recovered himself. Near here is a 
began to make itself exceedingly unpleasant, and used to appear at famous waterfall, called Old Rocer. This, however, is perhaps the dryest 
awkward hours in the bed rooms of the inhabitants, which was hard waterfall out, in consequence of the continual absence of the roar 
lines for the Ju^, whom it would not perhaps be out of place to term material in the shape of water. In fact, so silent is this venerable 
Brightehnstony- uhs. swindle, that it may be said to suggest far less the liquid Ihan Ihe 

■By the advice, however, of Dn. Eussell, the fashionable world mute. 

commenced visiting the quondam fishing village for bathing, and one . 

lucky day for Brighton the Pkiitce oe Wales determined to settle ' 
there, and commenced the Pavilion, which in 1817 was ve^ much 
altered, and eventually converted into that magnificent architectural 


•TBEMINUS MOBALS. 


niffhteire \fMch. looks very like ■what a gigantic Vaushall Kre-work Scene — JRaiheay Temitm, Mb. and Mbs. Weangeltop have re- 
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Temple would do after spending the best years of its life in Wardour 
Street. The Pier was built, houses covered the downs (and the ups), 
and the railway direct to London ensures an inexhaustible supply of 
newspapers, froit, fish, flowers, poultry and, stockbrokers. 

The Favilim claims (and indeed secures) notice from the^ fact of its 


turned^ tired and cross^ after a long tour^ and desire milling so much 
as gettmg home, and losing the sound of each other^s tongue. But 
all the Cabs are gone. 

Mrs. Wrangeltop. Of course you have let the last cab go. You are 


course. 

iicaa ui ouo ^ J, ^ ^oman to put luggage on a cab ? 

Boyal]^ce.Ai^tectnieimght have been his weaJmess, It certa^ And so haveVsit upon a box. Ha, ha! You had better 

was not nis strengtn. ^ ^ gg^l- principle, and got to Brompton in good time. 

The Chain Bier should not be missed by the visitor, as it would j Mrs. W. Wretched joking ! But it is easier to make bad jokes at 
inevitably result iu an immersion. This, with the West Pier and the your wife than to exert yourself tike a man for her comfort. I recollect 
Esplanade monopolises the fashionable promenaders of Brighton, not when we came up with Majob Bou3stce, we- had no such trouble. He 
lorgetting, however, | comm^ded a cab, and was instantly obeyed. No porter dared slink 

Tmn, built by Thomas Kemp, concerning whom the- absurd s-W . 

story ^t his relations, proud of them family name and his achieve- ^ ^ a m-eat man, no doubt. i ■ j 

ment, exdamied, “ Thomas a Kemp is,” maybe considered a fiction. I ^ ® woman likes when she is m need. 

It contains a Imagnificent square and crescent, to say nothhig of a He does ntrt fa^ on a se^w^t, and beg him, if he pleases, to get a 
tunnel leading to a private esplanade. Behind it stands the Sussex. 

County Hospital and St. Mazy’s Hall, where clergymen’s orphan. ^ 

daughters are brought up economically as governesses, poor dears, . j- aou t DCJieve n. mA ^ 

and Brighton College, which; having a back and front entrance, estah- ^ Jhe worl^ Are y? to sit ^re all night . 
lisLiitI claim to hi considered a good specimen of Two-door architec- j (doggedlg). The porters say we shall get no more cabs 

tSe. The visitor should patronise the British Drama at the Theatre, : . Then I shall walk to Brompton, and you may see to the 

drink every variety of mdieral water at the Royal Geiman Spa, walk yom' leisure, 

himself out of breath on the Downs, and by no means fail to take a ^ 
bath at Beill’s and a bun at Mutton’s. «t/ 


and a shilling between his fingers. 
OE^ Bounce knows how to get on 


HASTINGS AND St. LEONARDS. 

That this delightfol town takes its name from Hasten (who even- ; 
tuaUy found what he was looking for we trust, the early chromclers ' 
declaring he was always a sea-king) is proved to have been a mistake. 
The ing marks it as an early Saxon settlenient. Early Saxon settle- 
ments, by the way, we hear the tradesmen of the period found exceed- 


S0071 as she turns her bach, hln. W. sjgeahs in his own wag 
to a porter, and that intelligesit being suddenly sees a Cab 
going by. In a few minutes they are riding home as comfortably 
as is consistent with a renewal of the quarrel. 'The moral is — 
Tip the porter, and do ft let your wife see you do it. 


Iia XiaxLtenie. 

s i w™ »» dodm® .tatuk. 


It had at the time of the Confessor many ships and sailors — ^the latter j 
being appropriately termed hut-se-Karh. The town sunk to a mere 
fishing’ village, however, in the course of years, but De. Baillie (what 
do the inhaStants, to say nothing of the patients, owe these doctors !) 
recommended it to invalids, who came in such quantities that 

the architect, and his son Dj^cimus, commenced another 
town, and now two miles of terrace stretch out to the London and 


should it in Engjfeh, a Jack o’ Lantem. ■ 


THE MINIMUM OP INDUSTRY. 

, Lollius is not the idle fellow his eneiDaies and tradespeople assert. 
, The other day his “ features worked.^’ 




ODD MEN OUT. 

THE MAH •WITHOUT A HEAP ON HIS SHOULDERS. 

(Continued.) 

We arrive at Blatchford— tlie Headless Man and I. 

lie lias lost his ticket cekt m mm dire : that, while looking for 
his purse, to pay his fsire over again, he hinds it, is also a matter of 
course. 

A season-ticket is too great a responsibility for a Headless Man. He 
tells me that the possession of one of these billets had gone near to 
bring on a violent fever. 

“ Sometimes/’ says he^ “ they ask for it, sometimes they don’t. If 
they don’t, yon are afraid [they are going to, and yon search for it in 
every pocket, yon prepare an explanation to acconnt for its loss, bat 
the Guard appears, and knowing you, says, *A11 right. Sir,’ and 
passes on, when yon have the satisfaction of explaining to a fellow- 
traveller. that it was lucky he didn’t ask to see it, as yon hadn’t got 
it. If there comes an ojQ&cIal who knows not Joseph, then Joseph 
has to show his ticket, and if he can’t, he has to accompany the Guard 
(which looks as if you’d been picking pockets in the carriage, or card- 
sharping) to the Inspector’s office, and then yon have to take your 
oath, and sign a paper, and write to a secretary, and promise yon’E 
never do it again, and be good in future on pain of various penalties, 
when you are dismissed. Perhaps, on your return home you can’t find 
the season-ticket after all your affidavits, or you do find it, and forget 
to put it in your pocket on the veiy next day, when the same cere- 
monies will take place, unless a gratuity for secret service is bestowed 
upon the Guard ; but this, if repeated often, when added to the original 
cost of your season-ticket comes to a considerable sum in the end, not 


mount up, you know.” 

Milleb (odd that his name should he Joseph, as may be seen from 
I the foregoing paragraph) teUs me this at the station while the porter 
is getting our luggage. 


1 ask him how far it is to his house. 

*‘By Jove!” exclaims the Headless Man, smacking his hands 
together sharply. 

The thought strikes me that his house is full and no bed for me, or 
Ms wife is ill, or no one at home, or the painters and plumbers there, 
or any other little pleasantry which would render my visit abortive. 

“ What is it ? ” 1 ask, anxiously. 

I’ve forgotten ” he says, “to tell the trap to come for us.” 

" Is that all ? ” I return. “We can walk, and send for the luggage.” 

He had never thought of this. “ Of course we can,” says he, “ and 
I know a short cut.” 

1 am delighted to hear this, as a short cut across the fields on a fine 
day, in the midst of a lovely country^ is a real treat to a Londoner. 

But as 1 knew my friend by tMs time (this is an after-consideration 
as I write) why did I trust bis head for remembering a short cut, even 
when that short cut was to take him to his own home ? Because I did 
not know enough of my headless friend— hut this is a warning to all 
who have headless men, or women, among their acquaintance. 

[I have just said Headless Women. I do not intend to say a word 
on that subject. Let me merely observe that it would be toojpainful ; 

for of all the irritating, obstinate, wearying, perverse woa I 1 

have got into a cul-de-sac of a parenthesis, so gently round, Peggt. 
(familiar for Pegasus : gender not so much an.object as absurdity), and 
back again into the mam road.] 

We leave the Station. PrTTip-'* ?-' 

“The house is about three-quarters of a mile from here,” he in- 
forms me. 

“ Nothing,” I answer, with the tme air of a Londoner when he first 
arrives in the country, ready to do everything and anything athleti- 
cally. 

Let me see,” says he, pausing to consider. " Is it this stile, or 
the next?” 

I cannot help him over either stile. He decides upon its being this, 
not the next. 

This decision, be it remembered, is that of a Headless Man : he fixes 
upon what is before him: it is easiest of settlement: it is to ^d: 
and, above all, it makes Mm congratulate himself upon not beiag^a 
fellow who shilly-shallies. 
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So we elimb over tlie stile, and take the field. ! 

“I thought so,” he exclaims; “here’s a path,” He is delighted, 
with his own sagacity. | 

How came it that I didn’t notice this extraordinary pleasure at what 
was, evidently, a discovery ? No, I didn’t. If I had, I should have 
insisted upon going by the highway. 

I ask Imn what those distant hills are. 

“ Those hihs are — dear me— they ’re — ^um— I forget the name.” I 
don’t believe he had ever noticed them before. 

“ What county is that, then, eh ? ” is my next question. 

“Eh? County? Eh? Oh, that” He hesitates. Tip to this' 

moment the fact of there being a county near at hand never seems to 
have struck him. 

“I suppose,” I say, “it’s Hertfordshhe.” 

He appears relieved by this supposition, ^d dismisses the matter. 

We cross another field. The path in this commences fairly enough, 
but gradually loses itself in the grass. 

“ We must bear to the right,’^ observes the Headless Miller.. At 
that moment I began to distrust, shghtly, his topographical know- 
ledge. I know no such vague direction as being advised to bear to 
the right : it gives you a bias like that of a ball at Bowls, and you , 
don’t walk comfortably. ... . i 

However, we bear to the right, which is fast bringing us up against i 
an impenetrable hedge, when I perceive a gate on the left. 

“Ah! yes,” says Miller., “that’s it: I’d forgotten it for a 
^ moment : we bear to the right after the gate.” There is - no sign of a 
‘ pathway in the next field, so I ask him if he is sure we are going in 
the right direction for his house. 

“Oh, yes,” he replies, “my house ought to lie out there” he 

points to the north, and then corrects himself by directing his fi.nger 
, to the north-east — “No, there. So, if we walk on, we must come to it 
at last.” 

“But,” I remind him, “you said it was only three-quarters of a 
mile bjr road, and we’ve been nearly that distance already.” 

"It is three-quarters by the road,” he returns. “ I’ve often walked 
it ; hut this is the short cut.” 

“ Well, then,” I object ; “it oughtn’t to be more than half a mile this 
way.” 

“No more it is,” he says, “if you know the way. But,” he adds, 
slowly, looking about, “/’«?. not quite sure of it.” 

Suddenly joy beams from his countenance. 

“There it is!” he exclaims; “there’s my house!” I see in the 
• south-west direction a roof rising above the trees : more than a mile 
off, certainly. However, there it is, and we make for it, until we 
come to a field where there are two fiocks of sheep, two sheep-dogs, 
and no shepherds. We sit on the gate : both dogs dash towards us ; 
and we are back again, with the bars between us and the two fierce 
beasts, in no time. 

We have to make a detour, and, while skirting the field, we catch 
si^t of a road at the end of the trmaip-field. 

Partridges get up. 

“We’d better get out of this as quickly as possible,” says Miller, 
taking to his heels. I protest I can’t run in tliis hot September, but 
fancymg I hear a shout behind me, I do. In fact, as Miller, is 
running, it would be unsociable in me not to j oin him. We are in the road. 

“Now,” s^s the Headless Man, loolnng round and about him, 
“hang me if I can see my house anywhere.” 

“ But you know where you are,” I say to him. No, he doesn’t— not 
a bit. But where does this lane go to ? He hasn’t the sHghtest idea. 

But that was his house, of which we saw the roof just now? “Oh, 
yes,” he answers, heartily — “Oh, yes; at least / think so: it was verg 
like it.” 

This situation is most trying. 

“ We shall never get to your house by stopping here,” I remark, 
axiomatically. 

“ No,” he answers, “ but — which way shall we go ?” 

Now. on my word and honour, this is too absurd. A man takes ^e 
down ‘^to spend,” as the advertisements say of Boshervillc, “ a happy 
day” at his own house, in his own place, and he doesn’t know where 
he lives, or if he does, as he says he does, “ when he gets there,” hasn’t 
the slightest idea how to get there. Upon my word, I really haven’t 
patience with a 

“ Stop ! ” I say to myself, “ remember it is your own fault ; you chose 
as'your companion a Headless Man.” 

We reach his house after a hot, dusty walk. It isn’t the one we saw 
through the trees : nothing like it, and in quite a different direction. 

Mrs. .Miller is Ihere, and Mrs. Miller has got a head on her 
shoulders. Our luggage is sent for at once, my room is ready for me 
immediately, and the getits disagrimms of getting there are quickly 
forgotten. 

The Headless Man iu Ms household is (theoretically) most strict and 
punctual. He will tell you that everything in his house is done by 
. beat of drum. Breakfast is to the minute, he warns you. A short 
experience will teach you that you won’t see Mm at table for half-an- 
hour after the commencement of the meal, if then. 


He lias no excuse, except business: the Headless Man is always 
busy, and ever\'' piece of business, whatever it is, interferes with every 
other piece of business, and there are no results. 

He is great, as I have before hinted, on the subject of keeping 
accounts. Although he puts them down occasionally, he can never be 
said to keep them, as he loses account-book after account-book ; or, if 
he does retain one in use for a longer time than usual, he will turn it 
upside down, and commence fanny sketches for the garden at the other 
end, or scratch unliuishcd portraits of nohodies, or he >viILput a fresh 
marker in the very centre of the book, and then commence a diary, 
with a vast amount of flourish as to particulars of time, date, and place. 
I would dismiss the Headless Man at once, were it not for Ms pocket- 
books, wMch, during my stay, we found in rummaging and clearing 
out his room. These will be found woitliy of the reader^ examination 
in a separate chapter ; and, before I come to this end of the present 
one, let me note this down for the general benefit : Never have any 
pecuniary dealings with Headless Men. 

Better to lend a large tlian a small sum to a Headless Man. 


The Headless Man never possesses stami)s {Headless, you see, iu 
this sense, some one will say — only I ’ve said it now — ^Ah !) for his 
letters. It is wonderfal to what an extent a Headless Man may mulct 
Ms fricuds in this small way. 

He never has any coppers. This reminds me that my Headless 
Man is, above all men, most charitable. He cannot pass a beggar in 
the street, specially a child beggar, a sniveUing Arab, 'without put- 
ting his hand in his pocket, and, not finding anything there, getting 
Ms companion to give it for him. 

He will cross Waterloo Bridge, and any other, where payment is 
demanded, at Ms friend’s expense. If a smoker, he never has. cigars nor 
lights. lie is not stingy : not a bit : he is simply Headless. Take 
Mm into a shop instead of giving him a cigar, and. make him buy one, 
or force Mm to get change for his shilling, sovereign, or whatever it may 
be, and you’ll do him a real service. 

The Headless Man’s pocket-books are such curiosities that I must 
let you see them, and then dismiss our species to the limbo of the other 
genera of Odd Men Out. 


FRENCH SOLDIERS AND SIRLOINS. 

Tremble, John Bull, if you ever did or ever will. The Emperor 
OE THE Erencii fcods Ms army upon beef. Eoux hundred thousand 
soldiers of E ranee consume 108,405 oxeu a-year. Their ordinary 
ration of beef is two pounds a-day. These figures are quoted by the 
Gazette de France with reference to a meeting “ lately held ”• hy the 
butchers of Paris, “ to consider the dearness of meat ” — and ho'w to 
inaiutam it? No, Bluegown and Steel, dear friends — to “devise 
means of remedying that evil.” The dearness of beef, they found, was 
caused by the enormous consumption of the Erench Army. What 
shall we do now that beef has come to Be the diet of the Trench soldier ? 
WiU it be any longer possible, as the rule, for one Englishman of the 
average tj'pe to beat three Frenchmen ? During the CTeat war with 
Bonaparte the Good and True, au anonymous Britishoard ^t into 
the mouth of a Mouiiseer, as our predecessors used to call a French- 
man, a song wherein ho is made to tell 2Jr. Bull 

“ You say dat your beef make you not fear de gun ; 

But remember, Shon Englecsh, wc make you to run 
After us at Busaco and Barossa battle, 

^Vhere de guns zey did rorar and ze cannons did rattle.” 


Tliere ■will be no more singing in this strain, wc shall have to sing 
small. Beef, now that French soldiers are kept upon it, will make 
them not fear the gnu, albeit the Armstrong gun or the WThitworth. 
“ Give them great meals of beef” and “they will eat like wolves,” ton, 
and doubtless also “ fight like devils.” Who knows but what we shall 
make them run after us, if ever, unhappily, we have to cross bayonets 


with them ? But there is probably an end of hand-to-hand fitting. 
The battles of the future will most Hkely be fought out with artillery 
and breech-loaders. Our neighbours ■will pot their adversaries ■with 

_ 1 _ I 11 __ ?J.l. Tj. !11 J. 1. 


Cliassepots, and we shall pepper ours with Sniders. It will not much 
matter on what meat men are bred to make food for powder. This 
consideration may somewhat console the patriots who lament that the 
British Grenadier must cease to be mcomparable when the gallant 
heroes across the Channel, nurtured upon beef, shall have acquired 
their due proportions. Perhaps, if “ 0, the Bjoast Beef of Old Bupland ! ” 
were ever sung now, it would soon require to be sung m a minor with 
a rueful emphasis on the inteijectioii. 0, the old English Boast Beef, 
indeed 1 It is in danger of being put out of joint by the Boast Beef of 
La France. That must not happen ; and the business of the War 
Office now will he to take care that our Army shall be provided ■with 
the very best of beef, and, whilst at least as well armed as that of 
France, shall be so fed as to excel it in one thiug, .and maintaiu the 
ancient superiority of British troops over French iu that at any 
rate. 





A SLANG CATECHISM. 

Q, What is an Aristocrat ? 

ji. A Swell, a Nob. , i « 

Q, Is there a distinction between a Swell and a Nob f 

2, Eaytber so. All Nobs are Swells, but a Swell ain’t necessarily 
a Nob. ^ 

Give an example. . 

The , Ma-r.kts o’ Astihgs, he’s a Nob and he’s a Swell; Mb. 
AxTGHSTtTS Smith, in some Government hoffice or other, as goes about 
with Markisses and dresses no end— he ’s a Swell, but he aiirt a Nob. 

Q, Whence do you derive the appellation Nob ? 

2, Erom a door-handle. As there’s always a’most a knob to a 
han^e, so in society it’s the handle to the name as makes the Nob. 

Q. into what claves do you divide Society ? 

Into Nobs, which includes regular Nobs ; Swells, which includes 
Tiptoppers, Begular Swelb, Gheap Swells, Gents, Snobs, and Cocky- 
waxes. 

Q. What is a Eegolar Nob ? 

2* As aforesaid. Handle to name, tin, togs, and aU complete. 

Q. What is a Tip-top Swell ? 

Ji, Mostly Coves in lour-in-’ands. Erom twenty to thirty-five. 

0. A Ee^ar Swell ? ^ x 

He is a older cove— from thirty-five to fifty. He rayther runs to 
fat, but there ain’t a speck on him anywhere, and his boots and tile are 
out-and-out. 

The terms Cheap Swell, Gent, and Snob require no explanation. 
What, then, is a Cockywax ? . xx 

A, it’s a term of endearment, and may include any of the above, or 
may be a c^s by itself, without a swell or nob in it. Cockywaxes are 
any age. If addressing a Cockywax you qualify it by prefixing ** old ” 


may be a class by itself, without a sw^ or nob in it. Cockywaxes are 
any age. If addressing a Cockywax you qualify it by prefixing ** old ” 
or “young.” 

Q. You mention Togs, whence is this word derived P 
2. Undoubtedly from the Latin Topa, “ Togs ” means dress. 

Q, When was the word Cove first used P 


A. It was imported by the Romans, and was first used in an abbre- 
vkitedifonn by the British whenever they saw a Covvmriuit,lG,,,a 
soldier in a war-chariot. 

Q. Explain and give derivations of the words ' Tramp, Brick, Chap, 
Gapm, and Bloke. Also in each case give your reference, 
j A. I will. Walker ! {Exit Afwoerer. 

N.B. AND M.B. 

The Bispatch announces that : — 

*"*• The curate of a ICitualistic church in the neighbourhood of "Warwick, with 
the vicar*B two daughters, have just gone over to Borne.’ ' 

So this is the way that Ritualistic curaites now elope mth their 
masters’ daughters ! The misfortune of the vicar in tlm neiglmourhoOd 
of Warwick should be a esautiou to clergymen and fathers. In the old ■ 
time, when curates ran away with -nears’ daughters, they went^over to 
Gretna Green merely, and that with only one. Now the Ritualpt 
abducer is off to Rome with two at a time. In advertising for a curate, 
beneficed clergymen may as well in future^ append to tbeir announce- 
ments : — “ N.R. No wearer of an M.B. waistcoat need apply. 

Wanted. 

Who’s to be the new Secretary for Ireland in the room of Lo:p 
Mato P Mb. Disbabli, with his usual conscientious desire to get the 
very best man he can for an important appointment, and the one who 
above all others has proved Mmsdf most fitted for its duties, is underr 
stood to have his eye on the Master of the Buckhounds, and to be also 
favourable to the pretensions of the Captain of the Yeomen of the 
Guard. • • • 

HOUNDS— OE APPLAUSE. 

Blow for Blow, at the Holbom Theatre, ought to be a great hit. Bui 
why was it not reserved for Boxing Night P 


of Messn Bnidlwiy,B™i, & 
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THE nSHEEMAN A FEEEM-ISON. 

Sji Rome, if the Posi wc can place on 
Reliance, with no fib its face on, 

A tale is related, 

Wherein it is stated 
The Pope once was made a Preemason. 

*Twas when, a yoiins ffallant and gay man, 
No priest he was yet, but a layman. 

And so far no meeter 
To sit for St, Peter, 

Than Barclay and Perkins’s Brayiiiuu. 

A lodge-book, so goes the narration. 

Has turned up, his initiation 
Within it recorded. 

The Church him awarded 
Cf course, then, ex.cbmmunication! 

Tt may all my eye be, and Betty 
Martino, but there down he ’s set, he 
Himself and no other. 

Admitted as Brother, 

Giovanni Mastai Perrjbtti. 

As Pius appeared when they made him 
A Preemason, Art has portrayed him 
An apron as wearing ; 

Insignia bearing ; 

That tricK has Photography played him. 

Instead of cross-keys, the old Tnimp has 
Square, trowel, triangle, and compass, 

0 rare exhibition ! 

And Rome’s Inquisition 
About it, of course, makes no rumpus. 

His craft he will bring no disgrace, on, 

His steps if his path he retrace on. 

And crown the top-storey 
Of Italy’s glory. 

Her free and accepted Pope-Mason. 


An. Ugly Bargain.— A Cheap Bull-dog. 


THE CIVIC BULL-RING AND BEAR-GARDEN. 

Mr. Punch, 

The Bears of the Stock Exchange have been hitherto sup- ' 
posed to he merel^r a certain class of stockjobbers, whose game m 
business consisted in trying, by means more or less rascally, to depre- 
ciate stocks and shares ; those pursuing an opposite policy being called 
Bulls. ' I 

It now appears— to those who didn’t know before— that when a 
strainer finds his way by chance into the room wherein these Bulls 
and Bears transact their business, instead of being civilly informed that 
it is private, and being shown out by an attendant, he is immediately set 
upon by the society which he has fallen amongst, bonneted, hustled, 
and forcibly extruded. This is much the sort qt way in which anyone 
would be treated if he were to tumble into a real bear-pit : only that 
there the hears would tear him to pieces, which the members of the 
Stock Exchange are of course restrained from doing by the fear of 
Calcrapt. Their maltreatment of strangers evinces a rudeness and 
ferocity remarkably characteristic indeed of bears, but not of bears 
only. Bulls, for example, can exhibit just the same qualities ; and i he 
Bulls of the Stock Exchange show themselves equally savage with the 
Bears. It is not, therefore, by the “ Bears of the Stock Exchange,” 
in particular, that strangers are attacked, but by both the Bears and 
Bulls in conjunction ; in a word, by the Brutes oi the Stock Exchange. 

Were you aware, Mr. Punchy that the City, of which you are the 
boast, contains such brutes as those same Bulls of Basan, and Beara ? , 
If so, surely, for all your objection to old English sports attended with , 
suffering to animals, you would ere this have diverted the British ; 
Public with a little Bull-baiting and Bear-baiting. At least you might 
have produced a pictorial exhibition of ceriam Bulls tethered and 
“ pinned,” and Bears muzzled and undergoing the punishment of being 
worried hy 'dcgs, or forced to dance, in a shameful and ridicnlous 
manner. 

It is not, however, only the Stock Exchange, of all places in the City 
of London, which is tenanted by ferocious creatures. Brutes equally 
savage infest the neighbourhood of Lombard Street, where, the other 
Eriday afternoon, they collected in a pack, like wolves or hyanas. 
Howled at, pelted, and otherwise assailed the congregation issuing &om 


the church of St. Edmund the Xing, wherein they had been listening 
to a sermon preached by Father Ignatius. They had heard that, in 
one of his previous discourses delivered there, Ignatius had compared 
London to Jericho, had called their class worshippers of the golden 
calf, and money-makers in general thieves. If real hyanas and wolves 
could imderstand human speech, no doubt they likewise would have 
fiown, tooth and nail, at anybody whom they understood to have said 
that they were greedy, bloodthirsty, and cruel. 

! Father Ignatius, wMe he was playing the monk, shaved his head. 


in as far as he preaches home truths. But even it he continued to 
preach Popery, mock or real, to beset, and fall upon, and pitch into 
him and his adherents, is to behave not only like the wolt and the 
hyoma, hut also, saving the impatience which such violence betrays, 
like the jack^s. It promotes a laughing-stock to the dijgnity of a con- 
fessor ; and increases his following. Besides — ^and this is what the 
cudgel in your hands might beat mto the heads of Protestant multi- 
tudes— it reduces them to a level with those frantic Papists who show 
what they think of the damage which Mubph y’s abuse of their religion 
does it, by rioting, and, in its defence against words, resorting to 
blows. 

A short time since, a very good band was accustomed to peifom in 
the open space west of the Mansion House every Saturday. This was 
a good iustitution for the City. “ Music hath charms,” &c. 1 suppose 
that Orpheus did really soothe the savage breast, and got credit for 
soothing the savage beast. Shouldn’t you like to see what effect 
Joachim would produce by walking into the Stock Exchange, and 
playing the fiddle ? He might safely do it in Lombard Street, at any 
rate; and then Father Ignatius would be left alone— the best thing 
that could happen. Wanted a Peabody to remunerate the musician — 
I had nearly made the mistake of sayii^, pay the piper. Who is the 
successor to Van Amburgh ? Some Brute Tamer, anyhow, is sadly 
wanted in the City. 

Wishing my position enabled me to stir in the matter, 

I am, Sir, respectfully yours, 

Gmliheil^ Goose JDay^ 1868. Gog. 
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Ni-: ^lii. BKNJAivnx SATCir- 
\v¥A,u a shottinakor, in tlio ' 
yeai- J y-S f*, who, not coukut 
with improving the solos 
of his fellow humi, was do- ' 
simus of renovating Iheir 
hridios also, disco vored a 
very roniarkahio saline 
spring. He was probably : 
an ancestor of the more I 
modern follower of the ' 
same craft who invcnt.ed 
side-springs. A friend of 
Satchwelt/s, one Wil- 
liam: Abbots, a worthy' 
licensed victualler, and 
landlord of “The Dog,” i 
established some baths, 
and Learningtqii is really 
indebted for its iircsent 
popularity to those enter- 
prising bath chaps. The 
young watering-place was 
also “ written up ” by the 
Moniiriff Ghronide, who 
proved a friend to its 
parent, for it published 
flattering articles on the 
infant’s spa. Dr. Lambe, , 
of Warwick, wrote a trea- ‘ 
tisc on the waters, which 


was very clever of him, and several other siirings were discovered, culminatinj 
in one great spring into popularity, which flowed on successfully until the present 
time, and will no doubt continue to do so whilst there are so many who believe 
in its : 

Mneral These are twelve in number, and of tlie^ usual sort — Chaly- 

beate, involuntarily recalling We IiLEB. Junior’s “warm flat-iron” comparison; 
sulphureous, suggestive ofa decoction of lucifer-matches, and saline, winch are simply 
nasty. It is as well, they say, to consult one of the resident medical men (who oy 
long habit have almost induced themselves to believe that the waters have some 
effect on their patients) before indulging to any great extent in this most unplea- 
sant beverage. People who have chronic biliousness through ceaseless spirit- 
imbibing will derive benefit from occasional draughts of the Xeumiiigton water. 
It is in two senses salutory for “ hard livers.” It is said that the proper period 
wherein to test the efficacy of the waters is a month. Ijodging-house keepers say 
two, but we mistrust their motives. Lazy people should jump at thorn, and they 
sliould be, if possible, dnink at the spring. This, however, reqiiires practice, j 
More than two good-sized pailfuls at a draught would be injudicious on a first 
attempt. The dose, however, may be increased, and if the patient lives he should 
go in for 1 

Bathing .— is a healthful pursuit at aU times, and'oven at home, in connec- 
tion with soap and a rough towel, may be safely indulged iu by the most timid. ' 
Shower, tepid, sulphureous, vapour, and cold baths may be all obtained in perfec- 
tion at Leamington. More than three of each sort daily axe not recommended to 
nervous patients at first. They are not expensive, and stout people will find that 
in the case of hot baths there is “a considerable reduction in taking a quantity.” 
Should they make the patient ill, ho may rely upon it they disagree with him. 

Analysis of the Waters.— descending to decimal fractions, we are given 
to understand that an imperial pint contains as follows : — 

Sulphate of Somethingorother .... 35 grains. 

Chloride of Whatd’yecallit JJO „ 

Bicarbonate of Kafoozleum .... 2 „ 

We confess at this juncture to having lost the paper- on which this highly in- 
teresting analysis was elaborately given. We believe we dropped it somewhere 
between Brunswick Street and Lillington Place ; or on second thoughts, it may 
have been in Jephson’s Glardens, or possibly on the Rugby Road. The visitor 
should not miss the Royal Assembly Rooms or the Royal Music Hall, the Jephson 
Gardens, or the Tenms Court (of which place a poor demented player once re- 
m^ked, that for one ball missed, ten is caught^ but he was at once seen to by his 
fiiends) ; and last, but not least, in ah seriousness, 

Tha Wam^ord Hospital^ c^ed after the worthy rector of Burton-on-the-HiJl, 
Gloucestershire. This supplies baths and medicines to the poor. Verb. Sap. “.The 
smallest donations thankfiilly received.” 

SCARBOROFGH. 

Nobody knows anything about its foundation, but as it has stood so many years, 
there can be no doubt that the foundation is pretty strong. The name is Saxon, 
aud.^as originahy Skardaborgar, and a very pretty name too. Hajlold Habdbada, 


who ought to liavti known lictfcer, destroy(id it iu lOGG ; 
and tliougli accustomed to stormy gales, the town was sonic 
iime in recovering from this tremendous blow. This is 
scarcely to be wondered at, after beiii.g nttorly demolislicd 
it take some little time to recover oneself. Wc have 
all f(;lt that, ami why shouldn’t Scarborough. 

It has frefjueiitly bcien sieged. Piebs Gaveston, Earl 
of Corn wall, lh‘il here, but was forced to surrender.^ Other 
Piers have aiveii way at watering-places since his time. 
In 1530 lifiUKUT Aske, leader of the J’ilgrims of Graee. 
{{traco^ indeed !) tri(;d to take the Castle, but lie failed, 
and ill his case* it was by no moans a ease of “ askc ami 
have.” Some ehrouichirs state that the Castle was taken 
once by a son of Ijoud IStaf1'’ojii). Other liislorlauSj how- 
ever, say it was taken by Stratagem. Our time is too 
valuable to waste any of it in df‘.cidiug which was in the 
right. Tho Castle was besieged twice liy the Parliamen- 
tarians, and tho garrison held out for twelve months on 
the first occasion, until at starvation point, then liaving no 
more provisions to giro out, it was naturally obliged to 
give in. 

The The reputation of Scarborough resembles 
a gig, and mainly rests upon two springs. They were 
found lit by a lad/, who discovered ^perpetual spring, if 
she flidn’t everlasting youth. A slight earthquake, in 
1737, buried ihe springs, but a hardy and adventurous per- 
s?on nerved himself to the task, and after looking about 
for some days, evcid.ually found thorn hiding artfully in a 
corner. TJic visitor should by no means miss the 

Spa Saloon . — A Spa-cious building, in which*! entertain- 
ments of all kinds are given. The term “given” must 
not of course be taken in its literal sense ; a sum is charged 
for admission. Music from the soul-stirring strains or a 
Mozart, down to the modern effusions of a Macotet, 
be heard during the season at this popular establish- 
Gentlcmen who dive under desks, and rc-appear 


may 
meiit. 

with another name and another wig, sombre minstrels of 
the plantation, with a tendency to harmonise everything 
they sing, ana always possessing one big black fellow 
with a maddening falsetto, kidies from La Scala. and gen- 
tlemen from the Royal llltoldcrol hfusic Hall with an 
overwhelming weakness for unlimited Chorus, conjurors, 
lecturers, concert parties and Shakspeariaii readers, all 
patronise the Spa Saloon, and its influence is therefore 
antagonistic to 

The Theatre^ which is a very wcU-eonducled little p]aoe» 
and where you may often sec London Stars in a popular 
Comety. 

IJoio to Take the jrafers.—Ono reliable authoriiy states, 
“those who arc in health may drink the water ad liidtum.” 
BmclCs advice is, “add something else.” 


A PLEA POR THE PILLORY. 

The good old times ! The rare old times I One can- 
not well liclp sigiiiug for them when one reads a bit like 
this : — 

“ In 1311 a baker was imprisoned for offering putrid bread for 
sale ; and in 1316 two bakers were drawn on hurdles through 
tho streets of the metropolis and pilloried for using false weights. 
In 1319 William Spelyno- was fixed in the pillory, whilst the 
putrid carcasses of two bullocks found in his shop were burnt 
under his nose ; and iu 1348 two similar punishments for similar 
crimes are recorded against delinquent butchers.'* 

Cruel P Well, yes, possibly. But are not bakers cruel, 
when they cheat poor half-fed people by giving them short 
weight P Small tradesmen often are big rogues : of this 
at every Sessions there is offered ample proof; and the 
worst are they who cheat the poor in food and drink. 
These small tradesmen make large profits, and can easily 
afford to snap their fingers at the fines, which are 
nowadays imposed on them for swindling in their shops. 
It would be a fine tiling for the poor 2 fines were no 
more suffered, and a fine sight it would bo to see a baker 
in the pillory, or whipped at his shop door for having sold 
short weight. Cheatmg such as this is virtually stealing, 
and deserves a harsher punishment than payment of a 
fine, an item which is simply classed among the trade 
expenses, and paid out of the profits of the next half- 
score of thefts. If we merely fine a shop-keeper for rob- 
bing by false weights, we ought merely to fine a burglar or 
a pickpocket, and we ought to shut our prisons against 
every sort of thief. 
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THE JUDGE’S DIEAM. 

The Court in wliicTi I did preside 
Was close, and 1 myself was tried 
By heat, and want of air. 

Whence ventilation’s needful gale 
Cleared not tlie fumes which crowds exhale. 
In courts of justice that prevail, 

And soap and water spai’e. 

The case was hke to last a week. 

!Night came ; I smoked cigars : to seek 
My pillow then was min. 

And, as I lay reclined m bed, 

I had a vision of the head, 

It may he of tobacco bred ; 

I was in Court again. 

Methought that on their verdict, late. 

The Jury, to deliberate. 

Had, for some hours, retired ; 

And there I sat upon the Bench, 

And tried, with gm-aud- watery drench. 

In vain the r^ing thirst to quench 
Wherewith my throat was fired. 

The Poreman entered, and, said he. 

My Lord, the jury can’t agree ; 

Ko chance they will to-night.” 

I said, “ I’m sorry. Gentlemen, 

Por your predicament, hut then. 

Together, in exclusive pen. 

You must a\^ait the light. 

“ The ofBoer, no douht, to make 
You comfortable aU, will take 
Such measures as he can. 

But must, by kw ordained of old. 

Permit you, shut witliin that fold. 
Communication none to hold 
With any other man.” 

** My Lord,” the Sheriff said, “ and you 
Apart I must imprison too, 

IJntil this trial’s o’er. 

In strictest custody confined,^ 

As the new Act — need I remind 
Your Lordship P — ^me perforce both hind.” 
I cried, " Oh, what a bore 1 ” 

Lock up the Jud^e too ! On my word 
That locking up is most absurd ; 

Such hardship might provoke 
A very saint to cui-se and swear. 

And stamp, and dance, and rend his hair. 
Hang it ! ’Tis more than I can bear.” 

I swore, and I awoke. 

But oh, if ’twere a bad time spent 
By one alone in durance pent. 

How dire would be his case : 

All night—it struck me ne’er before — 
S^ed with dieven persons more, 

"^Tio, very likely, always snor^ 

And wash but hands and face ! 


Woman and Her Mr. 


ELECTION ADDRESSES. 

j IV.— THOROUGHLY TEETOTAL. 

I To ilie Electors of Coldstream, i 

I Gentlemen', ^ ^ | 

I You know me as an ardent spirit, as a man with but one idea ; 

. and aim— the idea that all our national ailments would yield to the 
water cure, the aim to advocate and extend the power of the Pump. 
You will, therefore, not be surprised if in this address I am a total 
abstainer from every topic but Teetotalism. In my eyes Parliamentary 
Eeform is insignificant in comparison with Public-House Reform ; in I 
my eyes Compulsory Sobriety is more important than Compulsory j 
j Education, aud the evils of the Irish Church far less than those of ' 

■ Irish Whiskey. In the minds of many there is alarm lest our Institu- 

! tions should be overthrown by the men whom they deaounce as Eepnb- 
! beans : I am bent on defeating a still more dangerous enemy— the 
: Publicans. 

i Some election addresses are so spirited as to make one suspect that 
. they were written under the iofluence of alcohol : mine will not be of 
I that character ; not extravagant, hut temperate, indeed more than 
. temperate— teetotal. Others are so mild as to deserve the term milk- 
and-water : mine will escape that reproach, for it will be all water. 

! I have never required pumping about my intentions, should you 
I send me to Parliament as your representative. My ambition is to form 
I a great water-party at Westminster, and deluge every Government 

■ with motions, questions, petitions, remonstrances, and objections, all 
, fiowing to the same point— National Teetotalism. I expect to have 
, cold water thrown on my projects— cold water wib only brace and 
; invigorate me for renewed exertions. To ridicule I am indifiterent ; I 
j dre^ applause much mor^ lest I should be intoxicated by it. 

I One of the first things 1 shaH do in the House will he to object to 
: that item in the Navy Estimates which deals in ram. I shall move to 
; substitute the word “ cocoa,” with chocolate ” for the officers. This 


• proud to say I have beeu able to do through life, I will propose the 
imposition of the heaviest taxes on wine, spirits, and tobacco ; for a 
' pipe of tobacco and a pipe of wme are equally obnoxious to me. I 
j shall broach the subject of the erection of drinking-fountains out of 
'the j)ubbo (house) money in every inhabited spot in the British 
dominions. No half-and-half measures will go down with me. Stricter 
bcensing regulations and the closing of public-houses on Sunday may 
content some : such sipping legislation will not satisfy my thirst. I 
■ would close the puhbc-nouses altogether : they have been allowed too 
! much licence already. I would prohibit the sale of all intoxicating 
bquors, except for medicinal purposes, and I hope the time is near 
, when an enlightened profession wDl label brandy as eau-de-mort instead 
I of eau^e-vie. The manufacture of heer I would attack with bitter 
; hostility ; the cultivation of barley (except for barley-water) should be 
, made a penal olfence ; I would suffer no more malt-Jdlns to he built ; 

! hop-yards should be converted into strawberry beds, and I would 
I compel the owners of orchards in the cider counties to make a declara- 
1 tion that the fruit had been used solely for cooking purposes and 
j desserts. Why should not onr public dinners be conducted on the 
toast-and-water principle ? Why should not wine-parties at our Uni- 
versities be followed by rustication ? Why should not the Legislature 
set a bright example, by interdicting the sale of all stimulants (including 
currant and other home-made wines) in their own Refreshment Rooms ? 
I would limit the Clubs to the consumptiou of the stocks now in their 
cellars. I would have inspectors of wedding-breakfasts and super- 
intendents of evening parties appointed. I would only permit pic-nics 
in the grounds attached to temperance hotels ; and I would have all 
convivim songs licensed by the Lord Chamberlain before publicatioiL 
I hope to live to see the day when dictionaries will no longer explain 
Gin as " a trap or snare ; ” I hope to welcome the hour when only the 
antiquary and philologist will understand such expressions as rum 
shrub, old Tom, gin-sling, brandy-cocktail, sherry-cobbler^ Kinahan’s 


is doubtlessly highly gratified at the superior rank to which the Times 
has promoted her. That paper, in its account of what passed before 
the Revising Barrister at Manchester, with excellent irony stated that 


^ . -.r IN * • J been bunged-up will cease to occur, when barrels of beer cease to flow. 

It was the remark of young Mrs. BuLCiMop, on seemg an adyer- j ^ tap nothmg but the shoulder. My head-quarters and Committee 
tiseinent headed, Eousehold Music , that she knew none equal to her the Temperance Hotel, where I hope to address you on 

baby’s voice. Monday next after an early tea. faithful Sfirvant. 


the brewing interei^, and that I shall be the butt (tins by the wine- 
merchants) of the House, when I enter it. Let them pour out their 
long bottled-up rage ; - 1 heed it not, provided you take the water-side. 

It is almost superfluous to add that mine will be a dry election ; 
those disgraceful scenes of violence in whioh eyes have more than once 


Livery oe Seizin’.— John Thomas’s annual suit. 


Room are at the Temperance Hotel, where I hope to address you on 
Monday next after an early tea. faithful Servant, 

Fmip Court, Sept. 26, 18CS. C. rouxxAYNE Watermobe. 
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A SONG TOE A HAETEST HOME. 

Dedicated, without Femission, to the High Churchmen of Hagdock. 

Now haarvesfc be over, *stcad o’ taakun bis glaass. 

Let every bold faarmer taake liis jjart in a faarce ; 

’Stead o’ gieua his laVrers a skmlu.ll o’ beer, 

Let uzL spend on bad acting the price o’ good cheer. 

See, paarson bedizzened in Papishes’ clothes, 

Paraadan the filds o’ bold faarmers he goes : 

Wi’ lads in their nightgovnas a>singun o’ psalms, 

And a-bearun o’ banners and flags in their arms. 

Behind im flne ladies and gemmen are seen. 

Nigh smothered wi' flowers, like Jacks i’ the Green : 

Wr roses and lilies an’ larkspurs so blue, 

Wi* daylias and daaises an’ hollyhocks too. 

There be others wi’ turmnts an’ taturs likewise. 

An’ carruts an’ pumpkins, amaazun in size : 

And melons an’ peaches, and apples an’ pears. 

As big as be eaten by Kings an’ Lord Mares ! 

There be Gauge an’ Giles Scroggins a-blazun in red, 

Wi’ skull-caps o’ scaarlet a top of their head; 

Stinkun stuff they call incense they’re flingun about, 
Smellun like taller candles when sudden blown out. 

By way o’ fine-nawly a pig’s bead be there, 

Bedecked wi’ pink ribbuns, like maaids at a fair ; 

But tho’ pig’s nead in ribbons be pretty to see, 

Brest nicely for dixmer ’t would better please me. 

Then arter paraadun the fl.lds as I say, 

Thejr all goes to Chutch for to slug an* to pray : 

An’ ’stead o’ siugon, the hoys only hums, 

’Tis because their mouths water for th’ peaches an’ plums. 


Now, when haarvest be over, an’ crops in, d’ye mind, 
Por to sing “ 0 be joyful 1 ” I ’se always incUned ; 

But at Haydook next haarvost you wuut catch me there, 
Tor I duono’ like mixuu play-acting an’ prayer ! 


MEREIMAN ON MUMMERY. | 

{To the Haydock Ttitualists^ 

Reverend Gentlemen,— On the occasion of the late total eclipse 
of the Son, according to the Calcutta Correspondent of the Times 

“ Tuesday was a general holiday, and the natives signalised the swallowing 
of the sun by a demon by the usual dramming, sbrieking, and blowing of 
shells, with offerings of rice.’' 

Benighted heathen, were they not? Rice is so pagan an offering. 
There would have been some sense, now. in wheatslieaves, especially 


vv onion t mere r i tninx so. isuc tuen, i am ouiy, ^ Clown. 

P.S. Hare you got a vacancy for a Crucifer? Address, Drury Laue. 

Sham Sample Swindle.” 

An anonymous writer in a Mask, ohdrges Mr. Charles Reads with 
receiving stolen Literary Goods, knowing them to be stolen. This 
Mr. Cjiarles Reads flatly denies, and threatens his accuser with an 
action. FenderUe Lite, an unprejudiced observer, can only say that, at 
all events. Mr. Charles Reads has brought the subject to a direct 
issue, ado has not defended his share in Ftml Play by a Foultry Evasion. 

Good Piece” or Ttjrnithre por Theatrical'’ Managers.— 
A Chest of Drawers.’^ 

Good Knepb por Trdit,— " Le Sabre de mon Fearf 




Mb. Bull. "ECONOMY, INDEED I WHY YOUR ACCOUNT, BENJAMIN, IS THREE MILLIONS MOBE THAN WILLIAM'S! AND WHAT AM I THE BETTER 
FOR IT F I SHALL JUST HAND THE WHOLE THING OVER TO MY GOOD FRIEND AND ADVI8BR HERB, MR PUNCH.” 
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Iip-rm all tliat soit of thiiiff. Things are coining to suck a pass that 'we are 

MRS. PUNCHES LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER, growing quite alarmed, and expect one of these days to be pounced 
__ upon by the Social Science people, and carried off to some elegant re- 

- EAR Da.tjghter^ fonnatory for so many months— not of penal servitude—but of mental 

If it IS advisable imnrovement. We should not so much obiect to ffo to Oambridffe. as 



® r? fonnatory for so many months— not of penal servitude—but of mental 

If it m advisable improvement. We should not so much object to go to Cambridge, as 
for ladies to think a Lady proposed in Macmillan^s Magazine^ and study in the house of 
twice before mak- anM.A., provided some nice young men would help us to learn our 
ing a speech, my lessons ; but we object on principle to having our minds improved. 
a(mce to those Now, Mrs. Pmch, if you can recommend us a Candidate who will 
ladies about to pub- fulfil the following qualifications, we will give him our support, and 
lish a book is— persuade Papa to do the same : — 

Ld He must be handsome, and at least five feet ten inches in height. 

All I lifflA did He must waltz to perfection, and he able to read poetry aloud. 

T ’ imfloiViA Trliflf T He must be of High Church principles, and amiable disposition. 

nnnii ^ Strictly opposs all the tendencies of the age to'wards im- 

and be «ady to fight a dnel mth any one 
fhi fnlriMQ nf Tnv unpertment enough to hint that they need it. . 

Wprnnl He must not be over-clever or fond of politics, except as they rnime- 

a-'d patriotic soli- <iiately concern the welfare of the P<?nW. 

citude for the Im- I said that I would see what could he done for them, and the Depu- 
provement of the tation then retired. One young lady ran back two minutes afterwards j 
Sex, I committed to say, “ Ploeence sent her love, and forgot to say that she thought 
myself to print in they could do more with a Curate than an^ody, if Mrs. Fm^h would 
a pubhe lournal. be so good as to recommend one.” 

Por, thougli I set The next Deputation consisted of ladies who had formed themselves 
out on my literary into a body called The J^iti-Domestie-Libertg-Leagne. Some members 
career with the in- of the Deputation were single or widows, and all householders, thus 
tention of confining fulfilling the qualification for the franchise. The speaker, Mbs. JRet. 
myself to domestic Dbiveb, laid down their grievances as follows : — 

E olitics ^ and Par- Tke spirit of independence among domestic servants was growing so 
)ur, instead of iatolerable, that nothing hut parliamentary measures of the severest 

D Til ......... 1 • » If . I " mi _ • J J* ... J 


1 am driven, nolens volens, which means, hurried, scurried, and to support any Candidate for their Borough who should pledge kmself 
flurried, into the current of public affairs, and where I shall be to introduce the foEowing Bills 

dpea to, if mdeed I sbaJl erer be driven rnywhere, I don’t know. ^ gyj jjjggjj ^nd punisbable, by fine, for raw young 

think of it, my dear Judiaba, here m tms quiet little ^ domestic service to wear chignons, curls, crinolines, or 

Stifiolk watenng-plrae, my my authorship— has found me ^ such as meet the sanction of her mistress, 

out. As I walk along m the humblest manner, wearing, as does A Bill to make sound Church principles compulsory on all 

Heb ^jestt on her travels, a broad-bnmmed skaw hat, I hear servants whatever, and the offence of attending a Methodist Chapel ' 
impertment httle hoys cry alter me, with rude boyish gesturesr— to the law 

« There go^^ Mp. Punch, who writes letters to her dauehter 1 ^ ^ stop to sweethearts, valentines, love-letters and 

, What lady’s fe^gs wq^d not be huri bysuchcondu^^^ but that light literature, restricting the kitchen library to tracts and works of 
IS not the worst. What with the Elections, the speech of Miss Bbcbeb improving nature. 

at the Social Science Meetiag, and other u^mmatory mattem^, the ^ jgjU to render wamiugs invalid, except on. the side of the 
ladies m the country who know very little about the real state of things, jjjigtress 


by giving them plenty of education and occupation, and do honour to Hespected Mrs. JrU 7 ic/i, — w e, the unuersimeo, jxLCTaDers oi me 
the wise and temperate crusaders against follies, we are always anxious Aggrieved -AMors,-Arfist, -and ‘PhlanihropipLMgue, all enutlea to 
to check the zeal of the over-hot and inconsiderate. vote, either as householders or lodgers, to offer our support to any 

Having gone out of the way to’ make this explanation, I will now Member who bring our case before Farliament. , 

relate to you what has happened to disturb my mind from its quiet We say it with all modesty, we are proper aspirants^ for the emoiu- 
contemplations of Seaside Studies, such as Sand-hoppers, Engaged ments of the CivE List, and our ungrateful country refuses to acknow- 
Couples, Sea-weeds, fast young ladies, and so on. ledge our claims. One of us, for the present we omit 

As I was settling my weekly accounts then, with our good landlady dehcacy, worked like a slave m the cause of the Emaucipatmn oi the 
Mrs. MealymoutL we heard a tramping sound as of a file of soldiers ! Shoshones Squaws ; another sent out a ^ssion to estabhsh the Deg^ 
marching. We both' gave a little scream, thinking Mb. Beales or the ' Equity of the Sexes amongst the Cannibal Tnbes on the Gold Coa^ ; 
Eenians might have something to do with it, but on looking up, beheld , a third wrote a book proving that aU men 5 

‘ an army of ladies, who drew up -round the door, and by the mouth of • established a Convalescent Home for Cats; a fi.fth estohmed Classes 
thdr spokeswomen clamoured to see Mrs. Punch. Oh! what an awful for instructing Destitute ChEdren m .^stne^cs the Love of the 
moment was that, and what a lesson for ladies with Eterary and phikn- Beautfful, ^atis ; a sixth offered a Prize of jraty Pounds to the My 
thropic aspirations. ' ' * should write tlm best treatise on the ‘‘ Connectmn of Tra^cen- 

The first deputation consisted of Qirls of the Period, who, after a dental MathematmSj Lucifer Matches, and the Pohhcal Position ot 
good deal of gigghng, tittering and whispering, were so far sEent as to Women,” which Prize has not yet been drarm. We woi^ 
aJlow, their spokesivorm^ Miss fiiz to deliver the foUoivmg Wt 'mr ckiiM to^^ 


speech:— ' ‘ ' 

Honoured Madam,— We, the highly misused and aritated qf 
the Period, shaE be veiy glad to enrol qur names on the votmg hsts, 
always provided those mischievous old things, the revising barristers, 
wiE let us ; but we wish you to consider our difficulty regardmg a 
Candidate, and to advise ns, if possible. What we want is a repre- 
sentative under thirty years of age, with a handsome beard and black 
eyes — =- . .j 

Here the speaker was interrupted by a voice that said, 

“ Not black eyes, please, Atstnie ; blue is my favourite colour. 

The speaker cried out, Eor shame, Gbacie,” and went on-” . 

“ JEe must be the most gentlemanly of beings, and able, both in 
speaking and writing, to ent up our adversaries and detractors mto 
mincemeat ; we mean those horribly critical creatures who find fault 
with us, and want us to leave off emgnons and Sensational novels, and 


to add that tea and such humble hospitaEties he offered to his can- 
vassers — ^provided he possesses the most unmitigatedly Eberal opmums. 
The ladies then withdrew. , 

Oh I my JuDiAiTA, imagine the feelings, and sympath^e Twtn 
embarrassment of your perplexed, and would-be Un-pontical, Mother, 

Mbs. Pubce. 

A Cynic on tlie Supplement to tlie Times. 

The Births I don’t regard a jot ; 

The Marria^s concern me not ; 

The Deaths I need no longer see : 

I shaE have nothing more left me. 

Tubbed oit ebom: the Maybe. — ^A Discharged Policeman. 
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POOR CREATURE! 

Nvarse . “Weli*, Mr. Charles, how do you get on in the Country ?*' 

Mr, Charles. “ Why, Hemma, I shan’t be Sorry when we Eetorns to Town, 
there ’s no Society here but JFishin’ and Shootin’ I ” 


i ain’t a Sportin’ Man, you know ; and 


OONVEESION SOCIETIES. 

{Suggested hy *'Vigilans.”) 

There are lots of benevolent Societies, 

And some sort of good they have done, 

Of objects they ’ve endless varieties 
And the mam object is Number One. 

ThCT’ve thousands of Christian subscribers 
Whose money ’s to Christianise Jews ; 

But their Missioners cau’t be good bribers 
As the Jews prefer staying KeOrem, 

They Ve tracts upon tracts against Popery, 
Abusing the incense and cope ; 

But iu spite of hard words or soft soapery. 
They don’t gain a soul from the Pope. 

Subscribers to every Society, 

Not grud^g the largest amount, 

B^in not to (question their piety. 

But to call for the strictest account. 

We have crowds of poor nahed and starving. 
There is plenty for money to do ; 

We 'd relieve a few hundreds by halving 
The price of converting one Jew. 


Political Persuasion and Porce. 


It is said that intinndation is the besetting sin of the Conservatives, 
and bribery of the Liberals. Perhaps that is the case. Then the Con- 
servative wallops, so to speak, or' threatens to wallop the British 
Elector, and the Liberal gives him oats, as it were, and cries gee wo ! 


A POSE EOR A PICTURE. ! 

Does any artist, desirous of distinguishingj^himself, want a subject j 
of which he may make a picture for the next Exhibition of the Royal j 
Academy? Then here is one for him, in an extract from the Moniteur : 
relative to the Spanish Insurrection : — 

The frigate Victoria^ which had appeared before Coruuna, retired in 
consequence of the attitude assumed by the Captain-General." 

What scope this announcement affords for the conception of a grand ; 
historical picture ! In the whole range of profane history there is only 
one instance at all nearly parallel to the wonderful fact which it pro- 
claims. That occurred at the last siege of Acre, where the garrison 
immediately laid down their arms on the appearance of Adhiral Sir 
Charles Napier in the breach, when he raised his walking-stick. . 
This, however, was too simple a gesture to be suitable for pictorial ! 
illustration. But if there is any British Artist sufficiently endowed , 
with that sense of grandeur which is characteristic of Continental : 

S he can embody it in a portrait of the Captain-General of i 
la, as he appeared in the attitude in consequence of which the j 
Fictoria retired. 

Tried and Trusted. I 

The Post announces the— ! 

** Maruzaou of Bisk Allah Bbt. — O n Saturday this gentleman, so well • 
known through the reoent trials in London, wa:( married at the Greek Eastern , 
Church, London Wall, to Mb.!). Wosau, of Great Malvern." 

Let US hope that now, atrlast^ Mel Risk Allah Bet has seen the | 

end of his trials. j 

How TO Ensure your Son’s Success in the Race for Know- 
ledge.— When he’s going to School, give him a good “ tip.” 
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ODD MEN OUT. 

THE MAN WITHOUT A HEAD ON HIS SHOULDERS. 
(CoiTTINTrED.) 

No one but a Headless Man would put an ordinary Mend in pos- 
session of bis pocket-books, note-books, and diaries 'for many years 
past. But a Headless Man foresees nothing, and has no memory 
; unless suddenly jogged, when it shoots up brilliantly for a few seconds, 
and then, just as you think it is about to illumine the darkness for 
some time to come, it sputters, gutters, and goes out, on that particu- 
lar subject at least. Did you ever burn red fire during the representa- 
tion of the Miller and 1m Men (Skelt’s scenes and characters, so much 

? lain and so much more coloured) on the stage of your nursery theatre ? 
f so, you will remember sprinkling an extra pinch of the powder on 
the expiring sparks still twinkling in the pan; up it flamed, bright 
and red as ever, and then down again, leaving nothing behind except a 
hot pan which burnt your fingers, and disappointment, which ended in 
a difference with your nurse on the subject of bed-time. So with my 
Headless Man’s memory : it flares up, and throws a warm light upon 
the past : suddenly it is almost extinguished : scatter a few grains of 
memoranda over it, and it is again enlivened for a short tune, and 
there’s an end. 

It was while I was staying with Miller (not the one with "the 
men ” jnst alluded to, but the Headless Miller, ray friend of former 
chwters), that it suddenly occurred to him to tidy his room. 

This is a peculiarity of Headless Men: they' pride themselves on 
extreme neatness. 

Miller says tp me, My dear fellow, I know where every book, 
every pipe, everything, anything, is in my room. I can put my hand 
upon it as well in the dark as in the light.” 

This assertion I find is literally true : he can put his hand upon it, 
whatever it is, equally as well in the dark as in the light, and a nice 
mess he makes of the attempt at any time. 

"Here,” he says, indicating a small drawer, "I keep my gloves. 

Say I want my riding gloves : weU, I open this drawer, and ” 

He opens it, and we find packets of new paper, envelopes, and pens. 
"By Jove!” he exclaims, forgetting all about his gloves and his 
admirable arrangements, "iVe been looking for these things for the 
last three weeks. Now that ’s very odd.” 

I remind him that he had expected his gloves to be there. 

"Gloves,” he says, slowly considering the subject, and eyeing the 
papers and envelopes with the pleasure of a true discoverer. " Yes- 
gloves. Yes, yes. Gloves migU to be here. But,” he continues, 

. cheerfully turmng to m^ and extracting as it were a moral of praise 
for his own carefulness, " Yon see this jnst bears me out. I knew I ’d 
put these packets away carefully— because I always have a drawer for 
everything— and,’’ he adds, triumphantly, " here they are.” 

He is quite satisfied with this proof of his forethought and care : 
"here they are.’’ He shuts the drawer up, and on my asking where 
then he keeps his gloyes, he dbmisses the subject as one of not the 
slightest importance in comparison with having found these papers. 
“Oh,” he says, “the gloves are down-stairs, in the hall somewhere. 
It ’s all right. I know where to find them when I want ’em,” from 
which I may infer that, as he doesn’t want them at that moment, he 
doesn’t at that moment know where to find them. In fact, he takes 
very much the sort of devil-may-care view of the matter which the 
adviser of Little Bopeep did when counselling her to leave her sheep 
to their own devices, as the probability was that they’d return, 
following their noses. 

Nqw tliis is how we came to. tidy ” his room. 

After the episode of the gloves and the papers, he sits at his writing- 
table and observes, thoughtfully, “ What have I got to do to-day— let 
me see ?” 

In order to let him see clearly, I go on with the perusal of my news- 
paper, and say nothing ; hut I watch him- 
He searches for a pen everywhere, then he rings the bell, then he 
walks to the window and looks out. The servant answers the belL 
" Did yon ring. Sir ? ” asks the maiden. 

" Yes,” Miller replies slowly, looking first at Mary and then at 
me, if I had had something to do mth it (which is objectionable 


when you leave). 

“ Yes,” says he, deliberately, “I rang.” 

ThiSj-thongh a plain answer to a plain question, is of course not 
enough, because no man in his senses would ring a bell merely for the 
sake of telling the servant who came np that he had rung. I suggest, 
seeing Mart nncomfortable, that he wanted something. 

" Yes, I did,” he returns^ as if choosing out of a number of tbings 
one that he really did require. 

"You wanted a pen? didn’t you?” I ask, diffidently, beiug some- 
what afraid of offending him. 


Offend him I not in the least. He is delighted. Yes, that’s it— a* 
pen : will Mary get him some pens ? 

She will ; and instead of stepping out of the room, steps into it, and 
from a basket, on Miller’s wntbig-table, under Miller’s nose, pro- 
duces a bundle. 

I think the Headless Miller is a little ashamed of himself for a 
second or so. 

" I never saw that,” he says to me, apologetically. hlART smiles, 
and wants to know if there is aiijdliing more he wants. 

“ No,” he answers, promptly ; then, as she is closing the door, he 
repeats hesitatingly, 

“ No : I— I think not.” She is gone. 

" There wm something else,” I hear him saying to himself when she 
has left; " but I can’t remember what it was.” 

Then follows a search for writing-paper, then for a blotting-pad, 
which lie says he only bought the other day, and where the servants 
put these things ho tells me, puzzles him. I stop him from ringing the 
bell, and easily find everything he wants for him. Indeed, they are afi 
before him, which circumstance he points out to me, as I find them, 
in proof of his own care and arrangement. 

An hour goes in this way, before he sits down fairly to consider his 
plans for the day. 

The Headless Man’s formula of expression invariably implies the 
result of a snddeu discovery of a line of duty, commencing generally 
with an adjuration addressed either to Jove, or to that deity of modem 
mythology. Jingo. 

The formula is, “By Jove! I ought” ^to whatever it maybe. 

Ou this present occasion he commences saying in a quiet manner, 
which is even more startling than his other way of rapping out his 
discoveries, 

" By Jingo ! I ought to see about those taxes to-day.” 

Taxes are an endless trouble to a Headless Man. He never will 
attend to them, or rates either, under the last penalties of an execution 
in the house, when he writes an indignant letter and most probably 
forgets to inclose the cheque. 

" Yes,” he continues, “ I must see about those taxes.” Here he notes 
down on a slip of paper, " taxes.” " And then I ought to write to that 
man about the drains, and the wine,” — ^notes down "drains,” “wine.” 

" I ought to go and see about the hedges being mended in that field ; 
and, ah ! I know I ’ve got some letters to answer ’’ — ^notes down "answer 
letters.” " I wonder where the deuce” — ^here follows a rummaging for 
the letters he has got to answer, an accumulation of, it is impossible to 
say, how many weeks, including some unopened, which we find are not 
bins, as he had supposed, but on matters of more or less importance, 
generally in a social way. 

At this moment a knock at the door interrupts his search. It is 
Mrs. Miller, who wants to know whether he called at the Glass 
I Warehouse yesterday in town^ and also whether he brought down the ' 
oil and vinegar from the Italian shop in the Haymarket, and ordered 
the fish and ice at the fishmonger’s by the Station. 

" You know, Joseph,” she says, with an air of sorrowfol reproach, 

" I wrote them all down for yon.” 

"By Jove!” exclaims the unfortunate • Miller, "so you did.” 
And here he commences patting his chest and sides, which is his way 
of feeling his pockets, when he suddenly remembers that this wasn’t 
the coat he had on yesterday. 

"But,” remonstrates Mrs. Miller, sensibly, "you haven’t got the 
oil and the things in that.” 

No, of course he hasn’t, but he wants to assure liimself of having 
the list still about him. 

“Yes,” she continues pertinaciously; "but did you do what I 
wanted yon ? ” 

No, he is obliged to own he had not : hut, if he hadn’t the list with 
him, it will be clearly shown why he didn’t. The list, however, is 
found in his breast-pocket, carefully folded up, and enclosed iu an 
undirected envelope. " I knew I ’d taken great care of it,” he says, and 
is almost as much pleased as if he had executed all the orders. 

Mrs. Miller is aunoyed. Miller is ready for the emergency. 
"Telegraph,” says he. Mas. Miller objects that this costs money, 
and that as he really had nothing to think of in town yesterday 
except what she had given him to do, he might have attended to her 
commissions. 

So the scene ends. 

(To he Continued.) 


Notbing New Under tlie Sun. 

The Blue-coat Boy must have been in existence in Cicero’s time, 
for of whom else can he be speaking when he says, " Kullo imhre, nullo 
frigore addud ut capite operto sit ” ? 

THE HEW CHIEE SECRETARY. 

Ibelahd has had many clogs upon her ; but now, for an agreeable 
change, she has got a Patter, and one very likely to fit her. 
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A CHANGE IN THE WEATHER. 

PdiUrfamUiois {wUk a arigh : hisfanfiily hava be&i to Bmlogiiefor the holidays), “ It’s all up ! ^ 

BadkeXor Friend (who has enjoyed these litiU Dinners), “ What ’s tub Matter ?” 

PeUerfamilias. ** Telegram 1 She bays TnBY’vs Aiikived safe at Folkestone, and will bb Home about 10*30 I ” 


THE METROPOLITAN RAILWAY MONITOR. 

If you want to go from the City to Hammersmith, and are near j 
the Moorgate Station, whence the trains start regularly every 
twenty minutes, go by rail. Otherwise, get into a ^bus. , It is practi- 
cally the quicker way. Unless you carry a time-table in your head, 
and know exactly when your train is du^ you may be a little too late, 
and have to wait fox the next. If you don^'t keep a sharp look-out, 
you will miss that. 

Whenjou do travel by the Metropolitan Bailway, mind these direc- 
tions. Take a third-cl^s ticket. Anyhow, never take a first. The 
second and third class carriages are obvious ; the first you may have 
to run up or down for. At intermediate stations the train sometimes | 
stous only a few seconds ; and, if you don't jump in at once, will be off 
without you. 

As you will find no one on the platform who can or will mve you 
any information, always get into the first train that arrives. Hold the 
carriage door open until the Guard comes to shut it, and then shout 
out your destination. If you are right for it, he will most likely tell 
you ; if you are not, you can set out again. 

In like manner, ix you axe bound for any other station than the ter- 
minns, open the door at every one you come to, and ask which it is. 
you will thus probably succeed in getting an answer. 

Unless you are so familiar with the hue as to be able to recognise 
every station at a glance, you will scarcely ever know which is which. 
The porters still continue to shout “OoshI Oosh!" for Shepherd's 
Bush, and "ISTil! Nil!” (which of course is nothing) for Sotting 
Hill ; never articulating the name of anv station. The Gaukis, the 
other day, stated that the town of (Tetona had made Kpronunciamento, 

I Unlmppuy, that is never done by the attendants of the Metropolitan ^ 


otuer day, stated that the town oi Uetond had made SLoronunetamento. 
Unhappily, that is never done by the attendants of the Metropolitan 
Bailwa:^. ^ ^ 

This mdistinctness is all the more remarkable from its contrast with 
the particularly dear voices of the newsboys. " TinwSy PaU MaU Gazette^ 
Daily TeUgrayh^ Standard^ Star, Punch J” you hear these youths sing 


out as loud and plain as any cathedral canon could possibly intone the 
service. Of course. They are paid to sell the papers. They are 
interested in making themselves heard. 

As you can seldom bear, so neither can you hardly ever sec, on the 
Metropolitan line, the name of the station which your train has stopped 
at. It is posted up on a single board, so that the chances against your 
catching a sight of it are numerous. ; 

Once, again, then, take care to open the door every time your train 
stops, andkeep bawling, ** Hoy 1 What station is this ? ” till you are told. 

However, the Metropolitan Railway is, as logo says of wine^ "A good 
familiar creature, if it be well used." At any rate, it is an institution 
commendable in one respect, as being eminently calculated to foster 
habits of vigilance, activity, and self-help. 


Our Old Friend* 

Mbs. Malapkof^ is fall of the Elections. Her opinions, she says, 
with some confusion in her mind between plums and politics, are 
Preservative, and sbe is for the Irish Church, having a cousin who is 
an Ardideacon’s Apparition. Sbe is certain something dreadful wUl 
happen to that Gladstone, who, she hears, has crossed the Rubicund, 
and is perspiring with Bright and the Radicals. She has no patience 
with women wanting to have votes, and is delighted that the Reviving 
Banisters refused them the Prances. Mbs. M. reads the foreign news, 

! as yon may be sure when you hear that she talks about the Boubons 
being driven out of Spaim . 

“ LAND BATS AND WATEB, BATS." 

Boy in the Surrey Gallery. " PU have your rats 1 " 

. Glasses Round.— Those worn in the eye. 

A PiBM Conviction.— Transportation'for Life. 


Jomh Smith, of 34. Bolfard B^vore, In the PtaciA of St. James derlcezLweU, in the County of Middlesex, at the PruitiTisr Offices of Messn. Bmdbuxy, Evans, ft CO., 
Btceet, in the rretlset of Whlteftifln.m the City of London, and FuhUghed hy him at No. 85, Sleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride (Xty of London.— SazoanaT, October 3,U68. 
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“EXCHANGE IS NO ROBBERY.” 

Mistrm (who will he mistantly in the Mkhm). “'W'hy, Cook, I’ve looked 

EVERYWHERE FOR YO.TJ DOWNSTAIRS. HOW DARE YOTT BE SITTING THERE?*’ 

CooJe. Well, yoit see, Mum, as you prefers a taking my Place in the 
Kitchen, I ’ve taken yours ’ere,’* 


TOO MUCH CLAHET. 

Concerning tlie poor cx-Queen op Spain, the Times truly remarks 

“ She is a fugitive iu a country where one of her own subjects reigns : one whom a fort- 
night ago she might have met on equal terms.’* 

Yes. The sometime subject of Isabella the Second does reign. Does she not 
also govern ? Is that not the reason why Prench troops occupy Rome? Would the 
Elect of the Erench People prevent the Roman People from electing their own Sove- 
reign if he were not himseli under petticoat government ? In a sense, to be sure, 
it may be denied that he is under the government so called. We know what 
garments Isabella, the other day, expressed a wish to wear. It may be said 
that Isabella’s subject, that was, has renounced crinoline, and actually does wear 
the garments which Isabella named. Do we not know that she has set ladies 
the lasliion of wearing Hessian boots ? Considering boots as Hessian boots, one 
naturally associates boots with nether garments other than petticoats. When the 
wife wears those other garments, of course the husband is not under petticoat 
government. No : he is under a government which ought to bo petticoat, but 
isn’t. What, however, if in that case, she herself is under a government oi 
petticoats, that is to say, a government ot priests? What if a CTeat nation is 
governed by its Elect, and he is governed by his consort, and she by the Jesuits 
and Ulti’toontane clergy? This, perhaps. Isabella the Second is now an 
av^ul example to Continental Sovereigns. ^ She is suffering from the conse- 
quences 'of too much Claret. The same kind of excess — ^not in l^fitte, look 
you, or ChS.teau Margaux — ^ia Prance may affect another in the same way. 
There is a lady„ once Isabella’s subject. whouL as the Times^ says, a fortnight ago 
she might have met on equal terms. If Erench policy continues to be swayed by 
iJltramoutane dictation, ■^o knows but that Ex-Queen Isabella and that other 
lady with her husband, may very shortly meet on equal terms once ipore ? 


TBMPESTUOUe. 

• A SHORT time ago the papers had artieles about "Spain and the Tornado.” 
Such a heading would be particularly appropriate now when the storm has burst. 


THE MAIDSERYATs-'TS NIGHTMARE. ! 

0, Mart, I ’ve ’ad sitch a dream, 

I feel 1 don’t know ’ow. 

I’m sure you must ’ave ’eard me scream 
Weu I awoke just now. 

I dreamt 1 married that young man 
Wot comes ’ere arter me. 

And sure as hever my name *s Ann 
A wision ’twas I see. 

I thought we ’ad a little flat, 

’Twas iu a new-built ’ouse 
No room, scarce, for to swing a cat. 

Or her to catch a mouse. 

With bed, the furnito was all 
A table and a chair. 

One small framed print upon’the wall ; 

The floor was ’oly bare.j 

There la^d a baby on that bed, 

Like them tramps takes and begs. 

Thing like a frog, with great big ’ead. 

And little arms and legs. 

And this was in a subhub, which 
Who lives in leads short lives, , 

Wherein the pawnbroker grows rich. 

And undertakers thrives. 

There little funerals is a sight 
As every day you meet. 

With palls and ’atbands black and whifc* 

Afoot, along the street. 

Cheap shoe-and-boot-shops strikes the eye,' 

Small grocers, and low tea ; 

And every third ’ouse, pretty nigh, 

A pubho seems to be. 

A mendin’ of my ’usband’s clothes 
It seem as 1 had bin. 

The door flew open, and, I s’pose, 

I sor ’im stagger in. 

Down on the bed his self he flung, 

As surly as a bear, 

I spoke, wen he cried, " Hold yer tongue ! ” 

Then ’gan to cuss and swear. 

Quite like a madman he be’aved : 

I ’low’d ’im to go on, 

Sat quiet wile ’e stormed and raved. 

And waited till ’e ’d done. 

And tuen I, tryin’ to appear 
As pleasant as I might, 

Said, " William, where ’s the wages, dear,' 

As you was paid to-night. 

And then he up— and oh, of all 
The looks I ever see I 
That face— I don’t know what to call— 

Them eyes as glared on me ! 

He clinched his fist, his hand he raised. 

And down as come the blow, 

Good gracious Evins, which be praised, 

I woke a cryin’ " Oh ! ” 

’Ot suppers, possible, it may 
’Ave Tbin, disturbed my rest. 

Hump steak's and inions sometimes lay 
Too ’ewy on the chest. 

However, from my dream I ’ll take 
A warnin’ all tlie same ; 

And, only for a ’usbaud’s sake. 

Mind ’ow I change my name. 

Catch me, now seein’ wot’s the case 
Wen want with marriage comes. 

Leavin’ a comfortable place 
For lodgins in the slums ! 

Well settled in well-paid employ. 

Or in a bisnis way, 

Get first ; till then no, no. my boy ; 

Where I ’m well off 1 ’ll slay. 


How TO Prevent a Conspibacy prom Leaking out. 
—Let the plot thicken. 
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NKW AIS^D OLD. 

A (joiiRESPONDENT of tlic Ft/ll Mall GozcUc^ 
writing from Home, says, speaking of two new 
. Cardinals, To-morrow their Emincncses will receive 
the hat in a public consistory, which will be sne- 
, cceded by a secret one, for the performance of the 
ceremony of opening and shutting the mouth.” 
How is this to be understood ? If by “ opening the 
mouth” is meant being allowed to say what you 
really think, the ceremony— if it is anything more 
than a ceremony— must bo as agreeable as it is 
unusual at Rome, and perhaps it is as well for the 
Papal power that it is a secret one : “ shutting the 
mouth’’ in Rome, as in all other capitals wliere 
men’s lips are sealed, must be rather too much of 
an open and constant reality to he treated as a 
secret and occasional ceremony. 


The Puppies of the Church* 

CoNSiJDBUiNO how dandified they arc in the 
matter of their vestments, tne Ritualists may be 
regarded as the puppies of the Church-fold, rather 
than the sheep-dogs. Certainly as safeguards against 
the Romish wolves, they are hardly to be trusted: 
and if we may not call out “ Cau Cancm ” in regard 
to them, we at least may give the caution “ Cate 
Directorum Angli-emmi ! ” 


I rOBTRV AND PROSE. 

Frederick and Amy were watching the effect 
of the setting sun upon the spire of Shanklin 
Church. How beautiful,” was the fair girl’s re- 
mark, 'Ho see it tipped with gold!” “Yes, 
darling,” said Frederick, “ like a gamekeeper.” 



Converted Muskets. 

' The Roman Correspondent of the l?od says that 

the Papal infantry is badly armed, some of the 
A CASE FOR SIR RICHARD. Pope’s men having “ old muskets transformed at 

T.*T7f7jyj tt’Kr » T, the Vatican arsenal into breech-loaders.” Converted 

C’/Wtorc. "ITo. ITS DITERLY iMrossiBM FOR A Fbllah TO STAND Biuskcts, thcR. Rtc among the coiivcrts to Popory. 
THIS DISSOTTI.VO WEATHER. I PEEL AS IP ALL MY BwAiNS WERE GOING TO THE Dous.” Did St. Peter ever Contemplate this kind of con- 
Zady, “Dear, dear! PoorDoos/” versions? 


Did St. Peter ever contemplate tliis kind of con- 
versions ? 


NO HOLIDAYS FOR HIM. 


to decide which of a hundred candidates shall preside over the diocese 
of Peterborough and Mr. Wii alley ; and (no wonder he has not 


“ The Prime Minister has declined invitations to the dinners of the speeches to plou^boys and shepherds), he has had to prepare 

Buckinghamshire Agricultural Associations this year, and has intimated that l^hat specious and subtle Election Address to the County of Bucks and 
it is not his intention to take part in any public demonstrations for the present, the Country of England^ which his vassals cxj;>ect wih compel Bright 
The Bight Hon. Gentleman has not yet issued any address to his consU- to emigrate, and determine GLADSTONE to retire into private life, 
tuents.”— PaZ; MaU Oaxette. 


The victonous Buddnghamshire grazier, whose mind is always 
dwelling on the ^ beauties of the Irish Church ; the deserving farm 
labourer who in his daily walk of eight miles weighs the arguments for 
Mid against the endowment of Maynooth; the Constitutional Squire, 
in who^ eyes Mr. Bright is almost as bad as a vulpicide ; and the 
stately who “ responds” for the Bishop and Clergy of the diocese, 
with a M belief in their perpetuity^ay be downcast, but cannot be 
surprised at the absence of Mr. Disraeli from the Agricultural 
Dinners and Harvest Homes of his county, if they tbinlc of a few of 
the things he has to do dmring the holidays. 

He has to give private instruction to Ids Class (not expected to be 
so large as before when it re-assembles after the vacation), that the 
pup^ may be tolerably perfect in their lesson, when the time comes 
for deolaxing that they aiul then: Tutor have from the first been con- 
vinced that the Irish Church is immoral impolitic, and imbedle, and 
must he disendowed, disestablished, and Disraelised. He has to study 


luiwu uo ujLscuuuwcu, uiBt 3 si«aumaea. ana Lusraeusea. ne nas to study i 
tot gbomy column of political disasters in the papers headed 
Elation Intelhgence, and to note how often candidates are ready to 
I “toe what may mmost be called the Oath of Allegianoe to Xing William I 
I coach Lord Mayo m the politics and policy 

of India, and to train him in three months to be the cometent 
succ^or of Dalhottsie, Canning, Elgin, and Lawrence. He has 
TO give Colonel Wilson Patten a few hints, on his transfer from 
to soft oosmon of the Diich;^f Lancaster to the thorny seat of the 
unim becreta^ for .Ireland. He has to find some industrious supporter I 
wiutng to xmd^ake the heavy duties of the deserted Duchy. He has 


AGRICULTURAL ECONONY. 

The sages of the British Association for the Advancement of Science 
appear to nave overlooked a subject which they may have been expected 
to discuss. In the Economical Science Section no lecture was 
delivered by anyone on skinning a flint. Yet the assembly that might 
have listened to such an address perhaps comprised a good many 
Poor Law Guardians. It doubtless did contain numerous ’squires and 
farmers who were enraged by Canon Girdlbstone’s exposure of the 
condition of the agricultural labourer. Both they and the Bumbles 
would have taken much interest in a discourse on divesting silex of in- 
tegument, although they may littie need any instruction in that process. 


Adulation Rewarded. 

''Peace will be lasting, because Europe needs it^ and the Emperor 
desires it.” These words of M. Magnk the Minister of Pinanoe, 
spoken, to other day at Dordogne, are said to have received a suitable 
recognition. We are told that M. MLagne lately appeared at a State 
ball, dancing earnestly in a costume which included aBriUiant sky-blue 
coat with a yellow nosud &\ipatde^ and culqtte of thunder and hghtuing, 
with continuations of white silk, and shi-ni-ng buckled shoes. These 
decorations are understood to be the reward of enthusiastic devotion 
m to Imperial service. Prance now sees what Magne has got by 
magnifying his master. 
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. THE PRICE OE AN M.P. 

It is calculated tliat the expense of the next General Election 'will 
fall very little short of Three Millions of Pounds sterlmg. So the 
privilege of adding M.P. to their names ^dll cost Members on an 
average Four Thousand Pounds apiece. Really, people ought to bear 
in mind this fact -when they are trying to 'wade through a tedious 
debate. Englishmen are ever prone to test the value of a thing by a 
mere moneto^ standard, and orators -who pa}[ four thousand pounds 
to obtain the right of speaking, must surely think it worth their while 
to do their very utmost to say sometliing worth the money. By the 


ance is purchased. We would suggest that our friend Don, in his 
c’rect list of the Commons should specify each Member's weight— in 
the gold his seat has cost him, ^ well as making mention of his pedi- 
gree, his names, his age, and his political colours. The public thus 
might leam to read 'with proper reverence the speeches of an orator 
whom, intrinsically viewed, they might regard as a great bore, but in a 
money point might class among the great guns of the House, if his 
election costs had racked him as a seven thousand pounder. 


A Trifle from Pau. 


Sia GEonon Bo'wteb. considers that in dedaring Sister PATEOciKip 
and Father Clajiet to be awfully pious, and utterly ignorant of poli- 
tics, he has disproved the charge that they have been advisers of the 
Ex-Qt7EEI7 oe Spain. But as Isabeua. has .been awfully pious, and 
has lost her throne, our deduction from Sm Geoboe's premisses is 
exactly the reverse of Ms. 

We see an incessant advertisement, ^'Chubch bepose Pabtt/' 
Of course. Quite right. Church m the morning. Party iu the evening. 
What need of such iteration ? 


ZAMIEL WITH A CHIGNON. 

Akong the autumn novelties in female attire is announced the 
"chapeau Freischiitz.” It is made, we are told, “ of gray felt. The 
I crown is rather Mgh, -with a narrow brim, trimmed with a 'wreath of 
ostrich feathers the same shade as the hat." To this ornament is added 
" a large how of satin or velvet ribbon, with a little bird nearly conc^led 
in it.” An owl peeping out of an ivy bush would seem to he the ornitho- 
logical decoration most suitable to a hat in imagination associated with 
Her FreiscMUz, If the owl were objectionable as being too big, then 
perhaps a bat would be near enough to a bird to serve m the place of 
one, and would be highly appropriate. Some skeletons of rats and 
mice and such small deer mi^t be added to the wreath of feathers on 
the crown, so as to represent the spectral hunt wMch scuds athwart 
the sky in the incantation scene. The apparition of a girl with her 
head thus gamishe{^ however, would perhaps evoke from some be- 
holders an exclamation nearly resembhng that uttered by Caspar (on 
the British stage) : " Ha ! A 'wild cbase in the air. A fearful omen ! ” 
The cry which the wearer of skeletons m her " Freischiitz hat ” might 
occasion would be more probably " A fearful woman ! ” 


Esusily. Alarmed. 

Some excessively TJltra-Liberal folks have been frightened because 
Mb. Disbaeli has been staying with the QinsEN at Balmoral. Why 
i should he not visit his Sovereign P He is notoriously a delightful con- 
1 versationaJist— almost as brilliant as Mr. Hunch. But he has left, and 
:Db. Watson left at the same time, so that the Queen is out of 
I danger. 

A PBOVBBB ON TEST. 

Ip all proverbs were true, the civil war in Spain would afford grounds 
for the hope of being paid to Spanish bondholders. But it does not 
always happen tlmt, -when rogues fall out, honest men come by their 
own. 



150 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAIUVAEI. 


[OcTOJJKU 10, 1804 


ODD MEN OUT. 


aiul iniuiiidiatcly gave ui) iViuit 8 arah lor her. liy f.lie way, /fuea/. call 
Oil Aiiut. Saiimi to-iLiorrow. i forget, wheii 1 weiil. labi, biu. I MiiiiL it 
must have been two years ago. Uiued with lay fat lua* this evening, 
who was remarkably aiigry^ aliuut it. J like lier very imieh, liiil, don’t 
(^are about culling, merely lor the sake of \vhat L sliall ge.t. Must cull, 
though. Will to-morrow. Alake arraiigemeuls ftir to-iiiorrow. 8ay: 
ist. Get up ill the moriiiiig. yiid. Jireuklast. Urd. U'rite letters, one 


TJIE MzVN WITHOUT A HEAD OiST IIIS SUOULDEKS. 

(CoNTlNUlili.) 

When Mrs. Mn.Lioti is gone, her Headless hiishiiiid has to look j-Aizv. dth. Go and call ou Aunt 8Ait.vH. nth. ( all at my fatlier’s, 
about everywhere for the notes which lie has bec.u jireviously making j *vtj to Aunt 8\kaii’s : he’ll he iih'asi^d. ^ hih. Hide 

of what he is going to do to-day. lie hasn’t an idiai wheni he put do something : billiards, perhaps. iJ inner, Ae. Capital piankoei)ing 

them. He opens a drawer, and comes upon a collection of pocket- adiarv; will do it regularly.” 

books and diary-books large am^ . . , • l c' This carefully aiTauged phin was evidently mislaid with iiiHe bo()k ; 

“Hy Jove ! he exclaims, all arrangements for tlicdav going out ol adiiered to, as there are no more entries in that pocket 

his head, /fancy hudiug these! lie lakes one alhu'/lm oU/’** "lb book for that year, (the other pages being luijstly blank, or taken up 

and examines thoni separately. I wish, he says, I d lomid niest. caleulatious fgeuerallv wrongj in pounds, shillings ami pence, 

some time ago. It would b(Mi vei^ gemd plan to have a vagiielv “ e.\ijenses /’j and in another small metallic oat; 

larly arranged tor diaries, in order, according to the. years. I think I 11 j j 

begin one this year, and keep it regularly. Capital plan.” ^ k-- viMvtn’t .nu /„,* of ibi. u-iv of ■» di-n-w ii.Mdn 

On this point I can’t say 1 agree with him, nut approving of -Umstii I out oi the way oi kupiiio a duii^. J.Laiu 

andhisbooLs. i i i' i i* \ r c m i < o 

I wonder how often he has commenced this same catalogue. Is’ 'Ihc next entry in the Look, which 1 hud by mmvly lnnmig<ner llie 

leal, IS- 


“ r/z/Z//, IS.VJ. Jn.^L returned home.” Two ycai> afltu* the above 
entry, yuusee.^ Ueiieioim trip 1 Gear A n . s 1 1-; ! Slie i« Mill at Geneva. 
1 niuht see my Tatlie.r about it at once, hound cards waiting for me from 
Mu. and JMits. rtyNN. I’m glad of that. IShe said, iu her hitler to 
me when tlie mat eh was broken oil', she could never smile again, i 
suijpuse she smiles at 1 ’lynn. i’oor i’h.i/A ! I dare say it ’s licLter 
as It is. Aunt 8ARAii, L hear, is at Dover h>r her h«-.allh. i wisli 1 \l 
known it ; i might have called on her, as i came back tlial way. Must 
do so when she returns to town.” 

ANMii, it turns out, is not the present *\iK.s. MiniiKU. M,inuiR 
laughs us 1 recall the name: he has got his coat oiV, and is arranging 
[ old uews]mpers. ‘‘ \’e.s,” he. sa)'s, pausing for a minute, “ I plunged 
into that ullair rather recklessly, I was sorry for it when I got hack 
to Kuglaiid. 8o was she, 1 suppose, because it came to an end very 
easily, and 1 tiiiuk--! forget what bet;amc of her: I think some one 
told me something about her going to Turkey with a Consul, or a 
tlragoou ; but 1 forget.” 

1 pick up iiuotlier i)ocket-l>ook : the first mem I t;ome across is : — 

“ F/jL IbOO. TIiitfs*iuj/, Alusl call on Aunt 8.ua,n to-day.” 

In another pocket-book :• 


there nothing, I ask, he minds luy seeing in his diaries ? “ Not a hii, 
he returns. So 1 commence. 

No, he has no secrets ; schemes he may have had iu embryo; lunLs 
of designs never worked out ; plans for the day, forgotten before the 
hour in which they were written down was over ; incmorauda of visits 
to be made, of letters to be answered, of tilings to lie done, remaining 
memoranda to tiic eud. ArrangenieuU to go to iliireroiit place-s at 
different times, dates fixed, trains settled, expenses ciilculatiid, and au 
entry in a diary some time after showing that ail these had been forgot- 
ten as soon as made. His liiograplicr using these note-books would 
not have to write the Jjife of the llcatlless Man ns it actually was, but «xs 
it wi(/ht have been. TJic Headless Alan’s ink is hczi.tled oil' (as it %verc) 
for his own private use from the walers of Ijctlic. 

There are, as will bo seen by the duiries, ceri.ain points of resemblance 
between the Man without a Hoad on his 8houldei’s and a Procrasti- 
nating Man. But tiic two miust not. bo confused. TMie Procrastinator 
has a head on his shoulders, and generally possesses a memory which 
is to him in the place of a cousoicuco. The Headless Man is necessarily 
in ^ect a Procrastinator, bat a Procrastinator need not be a ilcadles.s 
Man. 

A Procrastinator has probably a stubborn will; a ircudless Man has j 
a weak will. The former is llio donkey who won’t go, and it is a i . , . , 

question whether walloping or blandishment is the better calculated for I , “ l^bi. Aly lutlier very angry. Ssqys I ougiit lo have bi-eii mori; id tcu- 
making him stir. The latter is the young retriever with your string to I live to Aunt Sarah while shy was alive. Lver} tiling to my cousins.” 
Ids collar. He may fed inclined to turn aside to suhile a friend, or { This is liow AIu.lhr. lost sume e.\tra hundreds a rear, if not mure, 
challenge a stranger of his own breed, or to dash at a eat iu a Hoiidon : Aii.xed up wii h ihese are random writings, cornel ime.'* across the page 
area, a rabbit ortho sheep during your country walk, but chuck the ; lengthways, sometimes breadth ways, stimetiams from one corner to 
cord towards you, and ho sacriliccs his impulse to make yoiu\wilI Ins. auoilicr. Tlicre are cxlracis from books, proverba, poetry, good stories 

up 
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tops, or to see the elderly relatives uponwlioin his independence depends, 
and don’t let him swerve from his course. This is my ccmelusLoii as to 
the treatment of the sort of patient ; it will be, if it is not already, 
yours, when you have glanced at Milluii’s notes, menis, and diaries. 

Por instance, in loobng over, at hap-hazard, pocket-books and diaries, 
the one explainii^ the other, I find this entry perpetually occurring 
between the years 1855 and 1861 

“ Nov. 19. Must call on Aunt SAiun to-day. Most important^ as 
my father told me I am her favourite nephew.” 

Then in another book. 

“ Nov. 31. Must keep memoranda of what I am going to do. In town 
to-day ; must call on Aunt Sabah. Important.” 

The former pocket-book was evidently found again Jjy Milleu in 
1857, having been mislaid for a whole year, 

1. Begin a new year in an old pocket-book. This will save 
buying a>ew one, as I can turn it upside down.” \Tum it mslde dmn / 
here the ^Headless Man nnwittmgly sketches himself with a master- 
stroke.] “ To-day I really must call on Aunt Sabah ; I haven’t seen 
her for an age. To write also and accept Mbb,ks’s invitation. 
Eliza.” 

Eliz^ referred to a younff lady who at that time was to have 
^en Mbs. Millhb- By the way there is nothing of heartlessneas in a 
Heac^s man, although he may §et the credit for it, and his conduct in 
some'eases may apparently jnstity the suspicion, 

t* "i4pr*Y,‘1867. Tiied.to explain to Eliza why I hadn’t been able to 
meet her in the Park. 1 didn’t remember it till too late. I told her 

how I only thought of it just as I was starting to call on Aunt Sabah, 


says he has bccu re-arrauging his room, and that now he can llud any 
book oven in the dark. Wishing to refer iu the cvcuuig to Milton’s 
Farud'm imt, he offers to get it without a caudle. HUtuiiiug on the 
stairs we hear him groping about, and coming in contact with the 
table, then kicking liis bools, llicu stumbling over tlic waste-paper 
basket, then a heavy fail as of au inkstand or j[>apcr- weight, thou olUer 
falls, as of smaBer articles from a huigtit, tlien the lumbliag of a heavy 
metal candiesliek, by w'iiich it is clear he is at the unuilel-pieee fuiubiiug 
for the Incifer-box, and liuaily ins bell rings violently, ami thou, before 
the servmit can answer it, his voice is heard asking for the lualehes. 

To W'ritc more of the Alan mtkuut a Ikad on hut Fhuuldoa would be 
to give the hie and adventures of luy friend Joskimi Miller, the 
Headless Man, whicii is not within the scope of tiiese papers. In all 
matters of real impoilauce 1 found Mas. Millbk at his elbow as his 
guardiaii-augci. JLiad iie been married to this excellent lady during 
theliictime of Aunt Sabah, Josbph would neither have lost ahttie 
fortune, nor incurred his father’s anger by his ILcadlessness. 

The best course for the true frionils of a Headless Man to pursue, is 
to pick out a sensible woman and marry liiin to her. Thou there is some 
chance of his doing good in his^ generation; otherwise he is a boat 
without a steerer, the rudder being turned tins Avay and that by every 
varying current of wind or water. .Put the Pilot in Petticoats on board, 
and a prosperous voyage to the Headless^ Man. 

1 The next speciinen of the Odd Men Out 1 find is the Man with a 
Voice. 


WHBN^is a candle likely to'be enraged V You say when it h&pnt out. 
I should say rather when U ’s liyhled. 










PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[October 10, 18GS. 


15C 



THE SONG OE THE SCOTCH TOURIST. 

Those Scotcli hotels ! Those Scotch hotels 
Are fit for j^rinces and for swells : 

But their high charges don’t agree 
With humbler travellers like me. 

Twelve shilluigs daily for my board 
Is more than I can well ajfford, 

Por this includes nor ale nor wine. 

Whereof I drink some when I dine. 


Bad sherry ’s charged at eight-and-six, 
A price that in my gizzard sticks : 

And if I want a pint of port, 

A crown is what I ’m pilfer’d for ’t. 

Por service, too, I have to pay, 

Two shillings, as a rule, per day : 

Yet always, when I leave the door, 
The boots and waiter beg for more. 


So, till a fortune I can spend. 
Abroad my autumn steps I ’ll bend ; 
Par cheaper there, experience tells. 
Is living than at Scotch hotels ! 


UP IN BIOGRAPHY. 

'Examiner. How many Oasaubons were there ? 
Candidate. Two. 

Examiner. Very good. What were they ? 

Candidate. Students, Sir. 

Examiner. Students? Well— yes. What were their 
Christian names P 

Candidate. Robebt and BeHJajsiih. 

Examiner. Robeet and Benjamin, Sir ! Whom do you 
mean? 

Candidate. Bob Sawtee and Benjamin Ablen. 


LINGUA EAST ANGLIA. 


Wlxat it Ends In. 


Suffolk Jhist'ie {in the peculiar Eastern Counties tune, too suUle for notation). 
Wh’hibt’th’holiiBo’ 1 Hindeeoom’adow 1 
ITJiis was worse than Greek to the young gentleman from London, to whom it was 
slmited, so we give a translation — '^Oet into the ditch, {Suffolk appeU 
lative), ** There {yonder) comes a Wood-Pigeon t ” 


You have been staying at a friend’s house for a few days. 
You are on the point of going away, and find the servants 
all on the tiptoe of expectation. Yon must be deeply 
gratified by the great interest they take in you personally, 
extending as it does to the tips of your fingers. 


ZADKIEL THE SAME AS EVER! 


A GREAT LORD MAYOR, INDEED. 


Zabkiel is right as usual. His Voice of the Stars— October, 1868, 
announces that : — 

“ Queen Isabella, of Spain, will have Mara on the place of the Moon at 
her hirthdaj, which excites her to strange acts of violence, and I fear that 
bloodshed is again seen in that hapless land. The position of Mars on the 
birthday of that Queen is in square to the Sun, very evil for the peace of her 

On the 30th of September Queen Isabella^ of Spain, was deposed, 
and left St. Sebastian for Pan. She committed acts of violence in 
October as punctually as Theodoee fell in August. Before October 
she had ceased to be Queen oe Spain. What then? Of course she 
only anticipated her fate, predicted clearly by Zadkiel. 


On the Election of Loud Mayor, the other day in Common Hall, 
by the Liverymen of the City of London, Mr. John Bennett, of the 
Common Council, proposed a vote of thanks to the outgoing Civic 
Monarch ; in reference to whom he said ; — 

What faults had he committed that were not common to all Lord Mayors } 
He was not 10 feet high.’* 

No. If he had been the Corporation of London would have had 
three giants ; one at the Mansion House, besides the two at Guildhall. 
The City Giants would then have been Gog, Magog, and Allen. 


ProbaTble Publications* 


Bead On, Sir. Bean. 

We applaud the mgenuity of the Dean op Corel in selecting for the 
text of his sermon in behalf of the Irish Church, the verse about a 
certain crew beckoning to their partners in the other ship to come and 
help them. But may we be allowed to remember that their distress 
arose from having a vast quantity of fishes, of which they would make 
no use, and which threatened to sink them, and that “ the other ship ” 
got into distress by helping. Some texts are double-edged. 


Through Mud and Miref^ a Novel by the Author of '"Through 
Plood and Flame.” 

Holiday Boses a Treatise by the writer of ""Workaday Briers.” 

"" The Eccentric London Souaref^ a Narrative by the Author of ‘"The 

as a 

“ Candles, Basins, and Gongsf* a Series of Lectures by the Author 
of ""Lamps, Pitchers, and Trompets.” 


1 11 


Regular Swiss Round,” 

Tame as a Cemaryp a Romance by the Writer of 


^Wild 




SUGGESTION BY A SUPPERBR. 

Is the operator disposed to be too talkative when you sif^down to 
have your hair cut ? As he is sure to ask how you wish it done, yon 
can easily give him a hint by telling bim to cat it short. 


"" The Soldier’s 5Vr.”— At Brussels. . 


A Word from an Old Woman* 

""Mbs. Grundy’s Gbandmother” writes to us to say that she 
entirely disapproves of giving vails to servants. Why, deary me ! the 
hussies nowadays aH carry parasols, so dreadfolly afraid are they of 
spoiling their complexions I And 'as for letting them w^ why, 
lawks ! they ’d next be wanting drags to take ’em to the Darby ! 
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A HOLIDAY. (?) 


Shooting £7ithicsia$t {to rJi&iimati-cfrieiulf wet through, and inclining honuwards), “ Kox A- Bird to be Seen? 0, ITonsense! You 
THY THAT GOBSB AGAIN, AND GET OVER THE HiLL INTO THE StUBBLE FIELD, AND THEN YOU ’LL HAVE TWO MiLES OF FALLOW, AND 
AFTER THAT YOU CAN FOLLOW THE BeATBRS.’* 


POOH-POOHING AND SHAMPOOHING. 


Mr. Punch— Sir, 

In my profession as a Perraquier, &c., &c., a great number of 
beads annually pass tbrougb my bands, and my knowledge of human 
nature, founded on craniological principles (so to speak)^ affords me 
advantages enjoyed by members of no other liberal profession, whether 
law, physic, or divinity. My insight into character is. consequently, 
at once extensive, accurate, and profound. I can therefore speak with I 
authority upon many points which common Parliamentary people' 
should approach with hesitation and distrust. Our noble Premier, 
however, IS an Individual (if I maybe permitted such an expression) j 
who is gifted with a wonderful species of clairvoyance (so to speak), i 
His penetrating vision can see into a blockhead, and trace the work- 1 
ings of the machmery within almost as clearly as my own. I might I 
go further, and say without fear of contradictioii, that he can see into 
the middle of next November, when I apprehend the forthcoming 
elections will transpire. He predicates that Constitutionalism will 
then achieve its most signal triumph, its Champions bemg men with 
chuckle-heads and beefy bands (so to speak). He owns, does our 
noble Premier, that he has but little faith in education and reffne- 
ment. He pooh-poohs them (so to speak), and he is right in so doing. 
I shampoo tnem; and, although myself necessarily a man of perhaps) 
over-refinement and education, I know by observation, as a Perfumer 
of twenty years' Standing, that excess of those things does lead in 
many instances to a “ perversity of opinion and an affectation of philo- 
sophy” that is (so to speak) perfectly disgusting. And^ moreover, I 
candidly own, that were I in onr noble Premier’s position, looking 
about for staunch supporters in my Ministerial hour of peril, 1 should 
have, in ment^ accomplishments and polish of manners, no confidence 
whatever. Truly yours, 

Odon^o Vilhi October 3. Anthony Charles Fluid. 

P.S.— Allow me to say, in justice to inys6lf, that I am perfectly 
independent of Party, and do' equal justice to all, whether Liberals or 


lUiberals, that honour me with their patronage. Not long ago, I had 
the honour of supplying our noble Premier with a small cake of 
Windsor, and am m daily expectation of his calling for a second ditto, 
as he has recently been bestowing on his friends (so to speak) rather a 
large amount of lather. 

(I enclose my card, not necessarily for publication, but as a guarantee 
oi status^ &c.)— A. C. F. 

A Title to Catcli a Tory. 

Miss Braddon’s forthcoming work, Em to Earth, is advertised as 
“ A Novel of Incident.” Well, now, not knowing this, one might have 
supposed that Eun to Earth was a historical and political novel, of 
■which the hero was Fox. 


CALLER OU 1 

A NEWSPAPER paragraph states that there has been a pretty general 
M of oyster spat in most of the grounds. This is good news. Let us . 
hope the general fall of oyster spat will be followed by as general a M 
of oysters. 

Confectionery in Costume. 

One of the dresses described in Ze FoUet of this month has a “ body 
of chocolate foulard with maroon sleeves.” A dress with a body of 
chocolate must be a sweet thing. It is one which may well be con- 
ceived to be what the French milliners call confeetiontii. 

“confessedly” a mistake. 

The One Wme Company may do in England, but clearly will not do 
in Spain. The QuEBNlias so mven herself up to Claret, that she^has 
no Port left, and has been obliged to ask the Emperor for a little 
Hermitage. 
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EVENINGS FROM HOME. 

sw nTi\\ IS ^ since Theatrical 



Friend^ and ffoes to a rarnnh stalls nof^mte char as to Im right. 
Blit thinks to himsetf.) ^ I ’ni almost sure. IIowovct, if not, wlioc7er it 
I belongs to can take mine. {Flefths himself info iff 
I Act commences. Umbrella is knocked down again bg a Oallant 'Military 


attraction has been strong Yonng Man mth. a large wonstache, 

enough to induce me to Gallant 2rilifari/ {cagitelij to anyone, as he passes oner Umbrella 
spend a few Eveiungs trom toes,) Pardon. 

Home (my happy home at Umbrella Friend ianarihi, bat sotto voce). I wish to Goodness 


Umbrella Friend (.angrily, bat sotto voce). I wish to Goodness 

{Ficks vp his Umbrella. Great applame.) 

ElAerly Playgoer. There ’s Pitelpr. Applauds. 

Mr. Phelps as King Jamie {intelligibly and with perfect command over 


Home (my happy home at Umbrella Friend {angrily, bat sotto voce). I wish to Goodness 

V'^ Stowe-in-the-HoJe^ in a land j/p Umbrella. Great applause.) 

® I where no water is), as was Elderly Playgoer. There ’s Pitelpr. Applauds. 

|l lay wont ^1^ there was Phelps as King Jamie {intelligibly and with perfect command over 

' r anything worth scen^*, but Micklomuckle dinnakeu, soul-o'-ma-boddy, mon. 

I theAwi^'o /Sjom has done It. (po Jingling OYiOmiWj, or somebody else.) Rolomon wa’ a fause loon, 

appearance of Mil. . and yer aiu anainted Sovereign for a’ that an’ a’ that, a 

‘ last of a noble {Great applame, 

^ ^ Elderly Playgoer {delighted.) Capital ! ITis Scotch is perfect. 

‘ . ■; ^ »o^spap®r criticism), pf,.ig „4 ^.cmH catch it). What ’s he say ? 

^ ^ckled me under the gills. Playgoer {taken aback:). EhV oh, ho says-tlmt he’s J^mes, 

Pictures of Old London, by Xing of Scotland, and lie’s telling GficnuirR that— that— ssh—you ’ll 
" J' Bbveuley, drew me out; {Bachs out of the dijicnHy. 

c*?- and that the play was an Gallant Military {who has been angry with Polite. Person in his stall). 

, , _ , , „ „ - adaptation of Sir Wai^eb s Ya-as it is— lierc ’s my ticket. 

netted and landed me. Gadso, and by my nuts ! * quoth 1 to Kertous Lndn. I was going to toll this gcnilcmau, Alfred {to 

myself. "By my an’ if I see not this play, dub me iSainuigo ! :\juilary Gallanf.) 

Marry come up ! ” and I came up. 1 will give you my Postscript nrst, poUU Person (ancomforlably). Oh, don’t, mention it— T ’vc mistaken 
showmg how gratified I was with the entertainment,^ and then in nunc Qf^f^ passes down the row, curses not load bat deep as he shufdes 

ancient fashion will give you the stage drama, mixed with the auditorium hides the view of the stage. To everybody.) Bog pardon, 

drama, which somewhat distracted my attention. (i^ Umbrella Friend, W/o is leaning forward wifh his hand to his ear 

As to the play, let me observe that Mr. Halltday has satisfac- and doesulf see him coming). l\rayliroiihlcy<ni— (/W^/-)— may] heper— 


XilJfijjra, Jiaau ui » 

line” (I think I’m cinotmg 
from a newspaper criticism), 
tickled me under the gills. 
Pictures of Old London, by 
Beverley, drew me out; 
and that the play was an 
adaptation of Sir Walter’s 
and by my hilts ! ” quoth I to 


As to the play, let me observe that Mr. Halltday has satisfac* and doesulf see him coming). l\r 
torily executed a dilEcult task ; difficult because of the fmtit smics. Audience. S-a-s-h I 
required, not so much to give time for Mr. Beverley’r “ set^,’ as tor poUfe person {wishing lhat 
Mr. Phelps’s change lirst from King Jamie TrapboisAhyi Miser, and //,^^/ paull, continw 

then back again from Traphois, the Miser, to Jamie the King. ^ terested in the pieee). May I V 

Mb. Phelps is admirable in Kin^/ James; in fact, wherever there is Umbrella. Friend {snddenlt,, . - - , 

comedy, tliere Mr. Phelps /a* admirable. Miser yVv/;;3/;ow lie represents gaUenhj)--Q \\ ! {as much a.s‘ lo say)—(i\\, you again, er>nronnd yon. 
so naturally, as to be positively repulsive ; which I mean as a compli- ' {f fakes way for him. 

ment. And next to Mr. Publps is Miss Fanny Addison, who plays PoUfe Person {passinrf). Thank vou— sorrv (Umbrella is knocked 

a singularly unsyiupaihctic part, in a necessarily painful and unplea- /ftne)-^'l be “ ‘ ' 

saut scone, most artistically. There cannot be, I should say, a more 


Audience. S-s-s-h I 

Polite person {wishing that he could farn round and e.vplain to audience 
that it isift \\\^ fault, continues to Umbridla Friimd, who has become in- 
terested in the fiieee). May I be— will you be so good as— 

Umbrella. Friend {suddenly). Fli — {turns and sees Polite Person, 


saut scone, most artistically, 




Polite Person, {passing). Thank you — io-^ifnihreilats knocked 
wn for the sixth lime.)—Y b(‘g-T— 1 *m sun*— 

{l*ttsses on as quickly as possible. 
Umbrella Friend. Think ho nright have picked it np. 


difficult role for a young woman to undertake than that ot the hard- Umbrella Friend. Think ho might have picked it np. 
grained Martha Trapbois; and, it ever arMe deserved recall, that Late Oenffeman {who has alllhc lime been perpetually regretting not 
artiste is Miss Fanny Addison. For the scones, the two great ones yriag seen the First Act) I wish 1 ’d -(/S/V'.v r()lit<5 P<‘rHon,,'m//7/A??^^ to 
are Fleet Street and Old Loudon Bridge; the former being, iii tins, comforlabln on his //^/)- 1 Fere, ah? (more, qaiefly) My hat— 

TIT TI Tnir^a /7’xia«/i* n,ri Ai// n RintruiUT WX» irthit ^UMlI ‘ilnH ^ftT. .1 i */» T* * 1 .. . _ /• I 11.. *.1 ‘ ll.l I 


Mtss TIea-Tii.) 


a hand in the disposition of tlie colours ot tho costumos r in wluoli Jffrtons Lm/^Unio miil follow th<- «tunt, bririo t/l'nt^ fi/raiif IM some 
costumes, by the way. there is nothing, I tlimk, peculiarly diaKio- ow.’gpoingto'fin-nphhl). But wlmt eWadcr docs she take i* 
teristic of person or penod. Getflatd Militnni ia theul.-inil iinlhofUii). Slic plays — a hasty 

Permit me, Mr, F. B. CirATTEiwoifj to congratulate you on your she plays Jhatia. Xenoas My is satofied. 

first venture this season, and to hope tliat this will go so well as to ^tbiss Heath (as Ma.-qaret Ji/nnsmi). L love the lark (looh'sff np at 


uiao vou.uu.A^ uuAo uvr «w«w MISS 1160111 \as Marqarer- jiamsf/y}. .l iuvt; lhu icius^ Ktuunuty ait at, 

defer for some considerable time (for your sake, Sir) the Drqduction of gallery) and tlie weathercock, &e. 

The Gat with Nim Lwhs, from Aes Miserabks, or some such title, which {Continues her description of wJmt .die likes in the country. 

is, I notice, already underhned in your attractive playbill Elderh/ Playgoer {in answer to a question). 'What Imd JTermione to do 


already underlined in your attractive piayoill. FJderly Playgoer {in answer to a question). What Imd JJernmne to do 

Scene— tU Btalh. The piece has commenced. Fleet Street has been with this story, eh ? Why— let me see— there wns a HermioM^ 
■ seen, the Apprentices have risen, and the Act is endtcd. Suakspeare’s— no— dear me— it s probably 

olTSr.'K. „ , 

IMe Qentiman, Only a chair? Eh? what Jfirst Act oyer r How {Stopii her ears ia an. aqowy. Nifrei./m. 

d’ ye do tfo Friend at the comr, who has been trying to place m am- Military GaFernt {.sfiuliag, as if he teas aceastoMed. to the rannotds roar), 
hrella in such a posifion thai it sharft be knocked down, and stutn t be left it *3 over. 

behind when he haves.) j . v lv 4 . (^ Was gunpowder invenW 


Umbrella Friend. Ah ! How do ? Ton ought to have seen the First y 


Jjate Gentleman. Yes, bother it ; I thought it began at eight. 
tlnibrella Friend {picking up umbrella that has fallen down; and re- 
placing it). Hang the fellow ! ^ 

Late Genilemm. I like a chair better than a stall {Places it eonve- 


Military Gallant. Eh— well er {looks at the hill, but it not down 

in the list of the characters.) It was in — ^let me see— it was in Henry 
THE Eightn’s time — [wishes he liadift commilfed himself so far, and 
adds) I think. 

Clever Young lady. Did Lord Byron write before Sib Walter 


„ knocks ov&r ^end s umbrella.) Beg pardon. Scott? {Apologetically) I forget my dates so. 

wnbrella. Both dive. Their heads meet. They both come up. eriend Military uallant {thinking what a. bore a woman tche reads poetry is). 


replaces umhrellag -mn ,, t • jq I fancy Byron — at least, I (thinks he must read these fellows). 

Late Gentleman { am iomly). What have I missed r . , Clever Young Lady decides with herself not to mk him again. 

Umbrella Friend. WeU, you’ve missed the best thing m the piece. 

There was Fleet Street, then the apprentices, then— (jK^^er Stall Persons Last Scene. 

■' 5Sf¥«£Jth. ™d .• tKWii'i!S».*i«’ Sfi..!.; 


Late Gentleman {reseating himself). 


rjodness {reolaees it ) ^ bonnie lassie wi’ a douce carle, aiblms 

OT;b npr^^p^oiildn’t— T® onderstand an unco word 1 gi’e ye wi’ ray daver, it s no for 

or dirtied, a’ that^ye’ll coom to Stbenib Chatterton’s Auld Druryto see the 


{Tries to place his hat somewhere where it worft be Jacked or dirtied, x 

Enier more front rm people, and a Polite Person uncertain as to the o l^oots that s mysei . 


TABLEAU. 


Polite Person {JenocHmg down umbrella: bowing and smi 
I beg your nardon : would yon allow me ? I tfink that 
see — {Lale Gentleman snatches up his hat and saves it. 


stop to see under the impression 
L “Me- Phelps in amth&rcharac- 


Redfire. 
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HE WONT BE A MASON. 


The Prince of Wales has again declined to become a Free 
Mason.”— Bakers, 


Am — I%e Free em^ the Accepted MasonB 


[N.B. It is manifestly not the fault of Mr, Bunch that 
the donkey of other days, who wrote the doggerel which 
still excites the Lodges to frantic delight, laid his accent 
on the wrong syllable in accepted,] 


We need not prepare. 

For we can’t get the Heir 
To make ns a JoyM Occasion, 

He thinks it ’s all stuff 
When we play hlmd man’s huff 
With a free and an Accepted Mason. 


Great kings, dhkes and lords 
Have laid oy their swords. 

Our mystery to put a good face on. 

And no doubt an old prig 
In a full-bottomed wig. 

Made a marvellous Accepted Mason. 

The young Prince op Wauss 
Doesn’t care for our tales, 

Of Jachin, and Boaz. and Jason, 

Qjike Magog and Gog) 

The excuses ior prog 
With the free and the Accepted Mason. 


He consulted the Qiiebn, 

Who responded, serene, 

“I think I would answer them Hay, Son,” 
And he thought of one Hme 
Which we never could claim 
As that of an Accepted Mason. 

A Knight of the Garter 
Can hardly sigh arter 
The trappings we lovingly gaze on 
When decked out, nke muffs. 

In the collar and cuffs 
Of the free and the Accepted Mason. 


Nepheie, ** Sube it isn’t Gout, ITncle ?” 

UncHe, Gout ! Shtuef an’ Honshensh I Hot a bit op rr ! Ho, Fact 
IS — Phew— ( toMices) these con-founded Bootmakers —they make tour Boots 
so Tight 


He does not imply 
That our secret’s my eye. 

Or the brotherhood’s motive a base ’un ; 
And we cannot deny 
That the time has gone by 
For the free and the Accepted Mason. 


A PLAT-DHEAM. ! 

Can you interpret dreams, Mr, Bunch f Of course you can. Just as you could 
finish the Holbom Yiaduct, or settle the Irish Question, or the Spanish Question, 
orWhat-bonnets-are-to-be-wom-next-winter Question, or any other Question which 
requires an immediate answer, comfortably for everybody. Expound to me then 
the meaning of my last night’s vision. 

I was in Bie midst of a ^eat battle, with the B,evising Barristers and Bichard- 
soit’s Clarissa^ who was eating a Spanish onion, which Father Prim had given her 
at one of Dickens’s Headings on Bosworth Field, when a crooked-back gamekeeper 
handed me a dead letter, with Mr. Disraeli’s' address, and Pope’s works, which 
I offered to Miss M. Ouveb, at that moment feeding her poultry in the Cromwell 
Bead— I can hear her inviting "Chuck! Chuck! Chuck I* even now—iu a pretty 
Tyrrel-ese costume, all over Dicky birds, a present from the Lord Mayor who 
carried us all to the Star and Ga]H;er at Hi^mond, where, amongst other good 
things, the Bati^ the Charlotte puddmg, and the cheese, both York and Double 
Gloster, were particularly liked. Just as we had commenced, who should enter 
but Lord Stanley, in his Clarence from Spain. He told us it was all over there 
with Old Hoyalty— the Queen (and Miss (Dollinson) not having " One Little 
Soldier” leffc—and proposed that we should go to the Hew Eoyalty, to see Mr. 
Dangers as the (Grand) Duchess, when the butler announced the Dean op 
Cork, who was so taken aback that he could only exclaim, Soho! and— -that 
instant I awoke. 

How stupid I am! I never thought of it before. Pardon me for troublmg 
you. That word “ Soho ” explains all. I had been to Miss Oliver’s amusing 
theatre, the Hew Royalty.— 1 implore her to keep out all forgers, detectives, 
villains of the deepest dye, dark arches, and railway engines at full speed— to see 
and be greatly entertained with Biehard the Thirds by WT Shakspeare, C. Cibbee, 
and F. C. Burnand, and after a moderate supper, and before gping to be^ had 
read the evening papers, and so infused into the brain the bewildering nuxtuxe 
of persons and places now recorded by one who is not ^ Sybarite 


Shelve the ^ike-seated stool. 

Let the gridiron cool. 

And shut up the board that we trace on. 
Let the thunder be dumb. 

For the Pbince will not come 
As a free and Accepted Mason. 

But when bumpers are tipped. 

And our napkius are dipped 
In the gilded old rose-water bason. 

We ’U drink to A. E. 

Whom we still hope to see 
Some day as an Accepted Mason. 


OxL Passing the London Tavern. 

As the An-mial Dinner of the TJnited Cooks Penaon 
Society” is to be served up this month, may we ask, with- 
out being suspected of quizzing, whether provision is not 
made for Single Cooks also ? Another little singularity. 
The two first names on the list of Stewards are Game 
and Pill. Game, of course, at a cook’s feast, is .highly 
desirable ; but a Pill, a Dinner Pill 


EXPERIENCE TEACHES. 

Carlton Smiti^ the great Election agent, seeing " Un- 
redeemed Pledge Warehouse” painted over a shop-front, 
sighed to think of the number of Members who must have 
deposits there. 


Wagstappe ' considers the railway close to his cottage an in-funnel nuisance. 


Why are Curds like]the Opposite House ? Because they 
are over the Whey. 
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ELECTION ADDRESSES. 

V.— LAUDABLY BRIEF. 

To tJie Mertors of Bishoj)"s Buzzard. 

V ENTLEMENj— Ton ask me 

jC^) — meclianics’ mstitutcs! ' 

new peal of bells. Odd 
Pellows, peimy read- 
^ . . ings, popular lectures, ! 

races and nuo corps. I can imagine notbing more important than tlie 
distribution _of~game. 

My voice is vigorous. I sliaJl cliecr my friends, and cougb and crow 
at my opponents. 

You wDl find my name in tlic division lists wlieuever sometbing or 
otber is at stake ; but as I am bound to take care of my own Consti- 
toion as well as tbe British, 1 shall avoid those long sittings and late 
hours by which so many Members impair their health. 

I slmll spend next week amongst you. On Monday evening I am to 
take the ch^ at a meeting of your Protestant Association. On Tuesday 
I shall officiate as one of the Stewards of the Hunt Ball. On Wednes- 
day I am announced topreside at the Anniversary tea -party of your 
Teetotal Society. On Thursday I shall he the Mayor’s guest at his 
anni^ dinner. On Priday the performances at the Theatre iloyal 
will be under my patronage, and on Saturday I hope to lecture before 
yo^ J Young Men’ s Mutual Improvement Society on The Life cmd 
Wntings of the Poet Cowpeu.^’ The Sunday question with me will 
be which of your four churches I shall attend. 

T A ^ reserve for the hustings : enough now to remind you that 
I belong to a family whq have lived in your neighbourhood for two 
hundred and fifty years (inlUetLug burdens on land in the shape of two 
of the T^Iiest houses in the Connty) and been Cavaliers, Jacobites, 
Tones, Church-and-Statemen, Protestants, Protectionists, Portwinc 
drinkers. Game Preservers, and Poxhunters, to the death. 

I am, Gentlemen, j 

Your obliged and obedient Servant, 

Bom^/wrpe Eall, Meeuiman Mehivalb. 

SCABLATINA ANGLIOANA. 

With reference to the Bitualistio vagaries practised at St. James’s 
C^pel, Brighton, a Con'espondent of the Tmies under the signature of 
“Testis,” says:— 

“ SiB, — I find, on inquiry, that it was on account of his feeling iU at tho 
moment that Mr. Puiichas sat in pronouncing the absolution on Sunday 
morning. But it is scarcely honest in Mm to plead illness for his other omis- 
sions m me service, as I am told by a member of St, James’s that these 
omissions are customary and not exceptional.” 

TheBeverend Gentleman, however, is not shamming for all that. 

A j associates in ceremonial extravagance, he is sadly 

amictea with Scarlet Pever, attended, apparently, with delirium. 

Mythology and Socks. 

• of Nessuswas not 

imbued vmth the poisoned blood of the Centaur. Of course Delaneira. 
betore she sent it to her husband, washed it out. No doubt that 
gMment w^^ one which had been dyed a brilliant red with cMoroxy- 
mtric amd, dnutroanilme, or some one or other of those splendid but 
deletenous corapoiDids of aniline which in coloured socks are blistering 
the feet and ankles of the Bribeh Public. 


THE NEW COLAVELL-HATCHNEY ADTEETISEB. 

{For the Use of Country I£o2ms?^ 

Sir, 

As the Professor of Arts aud Sciences in the Colwcll-Hatchiicy 
Academy, I write to you. Some years ago. Sir, you started a notion 
for Bhyines, generally commencing “ There was an old woman,” or 
there was a somebody or other “ of ’’—then followed the name of some 
place. This was taken up all over England, and thousands of happy 

hours were rendered happier and merrier by (I don’t exactly rccol- 

loct what I was going to say, but conclude the sentence yourself, and 
oblige yours tnify.) Well, Sir. Wiat then. Sir? This. I have hit 
upon something new for the coming winter months. Let the young 
ladies, wlio do not limit or indulge in any other field sports in October, 
N ovember, and December, make up an Album, to be called tho GolireU- 
JlateJinnj Adcerliser, containing extracts from all the advertisements in 
tlie Tines or any otlicr paper, well mixed up witli the dressing of humour 
into a salad for the taste of tho Niinrods (why rod, when he was a 
hunter, not an Izaak Walton f) who will return from the chaco at 
night. 1 subjoin a tew specimens, just to set the thing going. They 
all in their component paints are to be found in the Times, and, if the 
GohcelUUatchney Journal hadn’t fallen through, would have looked 
well in the advertising columns of that journal. 

Yours, 

Professor Max Muddler. 

TK-DOOB SERVANT in or out of HARNESS.— A Splendid BUTLER 
X jfor Sale ; lioight 30 ft. 11 in. Trice £8. A B.argain. 

L ADY’S-MAID. — ^A respectable yonng double-homed Rhinoceros. | 
Can get up Curtains. 

A REMARKABLE OPPORTUNITY.— GARDENER, married ; 
derstands Fireworks. 

W ANTED, by an Invalid Gentleman, well known in all parts of the 
civilised world, THREE THOUSAND ENAMELLED SLATE LEGS, 
admitting the Purchaser to any part of Singapore, CMna, and Japan. 

T\EAFNESS AND NOISES IN THE EAR.-MR. SIMS REEVES 
sJ will sing FOR EVER AND EVER, with high-pressure bib in the 
SHILLING PORTABLE KITCHEN^ ^ 

N O MORE MEAT, 'vvith Hates, at the London Tavern, Fleet Street. 
Frimds arc requested to accept this intimation. 

C HExVP FUNERALS in any quantity, by using the IONIC COAL 
_ SCOOP mth SCREAMS OF LAUGHTER. Laffies and Gentlemen punc- 
tually waited upon. 


rpilE PAINLESS CANDLE. — It exerts a cooling influence on tailors 
X to the QUEEN and A. Respoctablo Youth. It occu])ics an area of gi’ound 
seventy-five feet, and may be viewed daily viD, Panama for KURRACHEE. 

T^IVE POUNDS REWARD. — ^Left in a Second-class Carriage, a 
X Gentleman’s Skin, Hair, and Nails, with Cases. No further reward. 


THE WEATHER IN GERMANY. 


■Wi Tmderstamd it haa lately been so hot at the ga.TftWi'Tig' pia 
a large number of people have burnt their fingers at the tables. 


>laces that 


THE BISHOP AND THE YOUNG LADIES. 

My dear Mr. Punch,- ^ 

Bo say something in honour of the Bishop of Oxford. What 
a dear he is, and how thoroughly he understands imblic questions! 
Did you read what he said at Dublin ? Of course you did, but let me 
have the pleasure of writing it out for you. 

“ We are not to let our females retire into dark places. Give them a home 
in which they can work — a home with fellows of their own kind and rank.” 

That is exactly what I want, dear ill/. Bunch, And I know a fellow — 
and a dear, good fellow he is — who wants me to have a home, and he shall 
obtain Ms wish, too, if he keeps good, before very long, and I will send 
you some cake. But do, do say something in praise of the kind Bishop. 

Yours aifectionately, 

Mary Margaret Merryeyes. 

A Hint. 

“ The Premier is understood to have a scheme for settlmg the Irish Church 
question.”— J>«% Bjiper. 

All right. Bunch can only give the Liberals Boyhemfs counsel to 
the Watch. “ Have a care that your Bills be not stolen.’’ 

“ Largest Circulation in the World.”— The Elephant’s. 
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MS. JOHN THOMAS UPON THINaS IN QENESAl. 

Deajr, Chawles, 

As you have gone abroad perhaps it may emuse 
Hif I devote a hour or so to telling you the news ; 

Por law ! them foi-rin newspapers theres reelly nothing in em, 
Exceptinck of the EuUtongs as in general begin em ; 

Tho any English editor bed deem it a disgrace 
If a novel were hintruded in his Valuable Space. 

But to matters more important— Hevery footman ort to know 
That to give small fees to suvnts is in High life voted Low ; 

Yet some mean and stingy feUers have been writing to the Times 
(A jumal whose pinions with my own they mostly chimes). 

And ses they we Bloated Elunkies are well paid to do our work. 

So fees should be forbid to us^ as wine is to a Turk. 

Eor ses they when out a visitmg its hard lines on a swell 
To have to pay a Eiver for our answering the bell. 

Well, as to getting fivers that them Gamekeepers may do. 

But its seldom as a fivers tipped to such as me and U. 

Nor it isnt only swells as gives the most they can aford, 

Eor youll often find a Mister pay more libral than a Lord : 

And although to get a fiver every footman he is willing, 

Ive known him in some cases cohdesoend to take a slulmg I 
But surely gents a visitting a trifle ort to pay. 

When they gets wet thro in Tinting or come late ome from the Play, 
What with cutting them their Sangwiches or cleaning of their docs 
The hextry work they give us we pore Suwnts only knows. 

And Im sure theres not a Phootman now in England or in Wales 
As would bear the Hills of service if it wasu't for the Vails 1 
Theres not much news a stirring now as nobodys hi towm 
Excepting as the Queen op Spain have been and lost her Crown, 

So now she has to ide her edd by living out of sight. 

And the only comfort Left her is to fed it serves ner Bight. 

And altho with Bevolution all her subjex maynt agree 
Some change for their bad sovereign they must be glad to see. 

You dont care much for Polly tix, else doubtless youd be busy 
In betting whos to win the game Bill Gladstone or Ben Dizzy. 
Ben hes for Hirish Church and State which Bill he hopes to sever, 
Eor he wants to see them Paddies as contented as theyre clever. 

Ben Dizzy hes a downy Card and plays the parsons game, ^ 

Eor he knows that thro the oountty theyll set all the Squires inflame : 
And spite of Hax of Parliament this Lection time I fear, 

Therefl be a lot of Bribery which to voters it means Beer. 

StiU I hope the side of Justice it will in the end prevail, 

L^ th Dish Church low ou its Bier in spite high tories Ale. 

But speakin of church subjex, whod have thought of our Susannee 
A walking in purcession and a bearing of a banner ! 

I dont wish to be ard on her, for ladies well I know 
Is lible in religion to be smitten with mere show. 

And mummeries and flummeries are likdy to impose, 

' Eor people who like Incence are led easy hy the Nose ! 

I like to hear good smging and good sermons too no less. 

But I doubt if a fine preacher need to put on a fine dress : 

And all them gorgeous vestmeuts and them crucifers and copes 
They ain’t for English parsons but for Papishes and Popes. 

WMe.as for Arvest Eestivals which now is all the go, 

To me a church it aint the place to hold a Elower Show ; 

And when it comes to carryin of a Pigs Head thro a town, 

Tis a going of the whole hog as in England won’t go down ! 

Theres other news of hintrest that Im soi^ not to tell. 

But missus for five minutes sheve been ringing of her bell. 

Which if it isnt ansered soon shell make me cry Pecoavy, 

And so no more at present from Huomus of Belgrayy. 


HISTOEY AUD MOEAL. 

See the inconvenience of committing murder. Would that De 
Q uiNCETwere alive to improve the text. 

Ln 1519 the Spaniards go to Mexico, and soon afterwards murder 
Montezuma. 

In 1867 the Mexicans beat the Austrians, and soon afterwards 
murder Maximilian. 

Now the Spaniards want a Eing. 

MAXTMTTiTAN would have fulfilled every required condition. 

But the Mexicans have avenged Montezuma, and the Crown of 
Spain goes a begging. 

Moeax. Seldom or never murder. 


A DANGBEOUS COLOUE. 

Is it possible that the irritation which exists in Ireland can in any 
measure be occasioned by orange socks ? 


THE CHITEBION OP PEMALE STJPEHAGE. 

Me. Punch, 

In several papers you have probably seen a paragraph stating 
that at the Sittingboume llevision Court, on Monday last week. Me. 
J. D. Chambeks, Bevising Barrister, allowed the names of forty-eight 
females to be retained on the list of persons entitled to vote for East 
Kent, in addition to thirty-three who had been previously allowed for 
Ashford. A part, therefore, iu the next election for East Kent, the 
Court of Common Pleas not forbiddmg, will be taken by eiglity-one’ 
free and independent electresses. 

^ Sir, the question of women’s intellectual fitness to vote is not to be 
dismissed with shallow levity. I do not consider the argument that, 
whereas most ladies are taught music there are no female composers, 
conclusive as to their inferiority to men in intellect. The education 
necessary to the development of high musical genius requires much 
personal experience of which no woman ahnost can have any except an 
Indian squaw. To have roamed woods and forests, to have been out 
in all weathers, thunder, lightning, hail, and rain, to have seen Nature 
and to have seen life, is needful in order to become a ^eat musician. 
It is scarcely possible that we should have mistresses of music equal to 
masters. But there is another point wherein women might reasonably 
be expected to rival men,^ if their equals in capacity. The culinary art 
is something quite in their way. They are actually employed in it very 
generally; m by far the greater number of families. Yet how very 
few of them attain to any proficiency in that art ? '\¥bere do you find a 
woman presiding over the staff of any considerable kitchen ? Did you 
ever hear of any female filling the place of a chef? ^ Would you not 
almost as little expect to hear of such a commanding officer as you 
would to hear of a female general ? The truth is, that cookery is a 
scientific art, and women do not seem capable of the grasp of principles 
which applied science demands. They make very good cookmaids ; 
but you must fall back upon the sterner sex for a cook. 

I should like to know how Miss Becker gets over the difificulty 
which I have above pointed out. Let me advise her, since she wants 
the franchise for her division of mankind, to exhort with all the 
eloquence of which she is mistress, all women to apply their minds, if 
they really have minds, to the study of cookery, and substantiate their 
claim to the elective francliise by demonstrating their intelligence in 
the production of dishes whose excellence shall be such as to show that 
the hands which concocted them were governed by a head of necessitj^ 
belonging to a rational being. She may call me, if she like, 

Blagabalus. 

P.S. Man, you know, is a cooking animal. What Miss Becker has 
to show is tliat this definition is true of Man, not only as contradis- 
tinguished from animals, but also from Woman. 


MB. GLADSTONE ON B.ATS. 

Not a few of those persons who entertain an aversion to ecclesiasti- 
cal apes of the Haydock and Brighton breed, will have been agreeably 
surprised at seeing, in the Times report of an Anti-Bitualistic meeting 
at Manchester, the following remark recorded as part of a speech 
delivered, ex cathedra^ by Me. Gladstone : — 

“ When people had rats or thioves in their houses they set to work to get 
xid of them and punish them according to law ; so should Churchmen deal 
with Ritualists.’’ 

Of course, in saying that people should try to punish Bitualists 
according to law, Mr. Gladstone merely meant to say that th^ ought 
to take steps to prosecute them in the Ecclesiastical Courts. It is not 
for a moment to he supposed that he meant to advocate the persecution 
of Bitualists. Nobody can fairly deny that he was perfectly justified 
in comjparing Bitualists to rats. They have undoubtedly ratted from 
the pnnciples of the Beformation ; and they are busily at work bur- 
rowing as fast as they are able beneath the foundation of the Church 
of England, and doing all they can to undermine it. By rats Mr. 
Gladstone perhaps meant the Bitualistic clergy ; and if they may pro- 
perly be called Church rats, then perhaps we may call their lay dupes, 
of whom there are a few. Church mice, to make a distinction between 
the greater and the smaller vermin. However, the Bitualists, as a 
body, will be considered by the majority of the British public to have 
been very happily described as rats by Me. Gladstone. 

It may be as well just to add that the chair, at the Manchester AntL- 
Bitualist Conference, was filled by the Me. Gladstone who is Presi- 
dent of the Manchester Diocesan Ghuich Association. Prom that 
chair the speech above quoted, wherein the Bitualists were called rats, 
was made by Me. Bobeet Gladstone. 


A SATISEACTOEY TELEGRAM. 

General Prim has been received with acclamations. 
General Tranquillity reigns in Spain. 
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THE GOOD OF THE "GOLDEN ROSE.” 

His Holiness tlie Pope, onl/ the other day, sent the " Golden Eose,” 
TPhioh he is accustomed penodically to bless and confer on faithful 
Soverei^s, to the Qheen op Spain. It ^as the reward of devotion, 
i not of virtue. There are some who wiH remark that it appears to 
have proved auspicious. 

Not quite a year ago, the Nii^les Observer published a list of 
sequences which in some nine or ten cases had ensued on the papal 
benediction. They were all signally calamitous, from the time when 
the Holy Pather blessed Italy m ISdjS, just before Novara, to the last 
blessing he pronounced on Austria^ followed by Sadowa. The rule 
seems to have been, that everybody who has been blessed by the Pope 
has presently come to grief. Isabella the Second is at least no 
exception to it. 

The Komans regard these sequences of the Pope^s benediction as 
consequences. They believe him to be a gettatore, a person possessed, 
against, and indeed contrary to his wiU, of an “ evil eye.” This is all 
my eye and Betty Mabtin, you will say, of course. But it is what 
those credulous people imagine, and, by the rule oi^^ost hoc propter hoe, 
facts might seem to prove it. Pio Nono’s blessing would appear to 
have an effect precisely the reverse of that which he mtends. 

Of course, an old man’s blessing” can do no one any harm, and no 
sensible person whom the Pope might bless would therefore expect to 
be blowed., But this is worth notmg by those whom it may concern; 
that if his benediction does harm to nobody, it certainly, as far as we 
can see, does nobody good. At any rate, the Ex-Queen op Spain has i 
derived no visible advantage from the Golden Bose/’ which, elabo- 
rately consecrated, blessed, and perfumed, she received at his hands. 
So, then, whilst the notion that any amulet or charm of that kind 
might bring ill luck, is superstitious, the idea that any good could come 
of it, is unrounded. 

If, indeed, the Pope were, as- his subjects think, a gettatore, instead 
of having excommunicated Victoe-Emm^uel he could have given 
the King op Italy his apostoHcal benediction, which would have in- 
fallibly done for him and his kingdom. 


THE LIBEBTY OP COUNSEL. 

The freedom of forensic speech is in danger. Lohd BaneLAlGH 
has addressed a letter to the South Middlesex Volunteers, denying on 
his honour, that he had ever visited " Beautiful for Even’s ” shop from 
any other motive than idle curiosity. It is but just that the noble 
lord’s vindication of his fair fame should be accepted. Mb. Knox, at 
Marlborough Street, when first “Beautiful for Ever” was had up, 
stated that the name of Lobd Banelagh had been most improperly 
imported into the case touching that person. No doubt the suspicion 
which his Lordship incurred by not having carefully enough observed 
the copybook precept, “Avoid Bad Company,” was groundless. Even 
if he had given any apparent ground for it, nobody would have, or have 
haiL any right to insinnate that against him which could not be proved. 
Nobody, tlmt is, out of Court— out of a wig aud gown. In a long robe, 
however, and under cover of horsehair, nnbouuaed Kberty of insinua- 
tion is the privilege of a gentleman. In the interest of that noble 
institution, the Bar, therefore, every Englishman will feel bound to 
protest against the censure pronounced by Lobd Banelagh on counsel 
m saying : — 

“ But capital was made out of me, and the public received a bias. I would 
specially refer to the unwarrantable remarks of Sebjeant Ballantine at the 
Old Bauey, who, without a tittle of evidence to justify it, had the audacity to 
imply improper motives to me in my going into Madame Kachel’s shop.* 

What! Kind fault with any aspersion, true or false, fouuded or 
unfounded, winch a barrister, in iileadbig his cause, may think fit to 
cast on the character of a no Ibleman, or any other man ? Sim^st that 
calumny in the way of advocacy ought no more to be allowea than it is 
in any other way ? Oh 1 Then there would be an end of everything 
that we have always been accustomed to. No restr^t upon the 
barrister’s tongue 1 At least let him be at liberty, in his vocation,^ to 
abuse everybody that he may choose, except, of course, our Sov^ign 
Lady the Queen aud my Lord Judge. But then, a word for the Press. 
Let every public writer be likewise at liberty to defame all and sundry, 
on condition only that he shall have duly received his fee, and been 
paid for doing so. 


PENGBAET AND PBIESTCBAET. 

At a meeting of the Irish Church Congress, the other day, Abc^ 
DEACON Lee, of Dublin, read a paper on “The Church and the 
Periodical Literature of the Day,” wherein he paid the public a 
compliment. The purpose of the Venerable Archdeacon’s lecture was 
to urge -the necessify of requiring that every article published in any 
newspaper or other periodical ^ould be signed by its writer. He 
argued that articles oneu derive undue weight from the mere character 
of the paper iu which they appear. This m as much as to say that the 
public are accustomed to pay that atteutiou to ap. article which they 
presume to be written by a celebrity that they would withhold if they 
knew that its author was a mau of no mark. What a truly discendng 
public the public woidd be iP it were capable of letting its judgment be 
ruled by such a consideration as that ! There are people whose intel- 
lects do not enable them to recpgnme excellence apa^ from “prestige,” 
who can appreciate a good thing if they hear it said or see it written 
by somebody famous — otherwise not. But the public is not a mass of 
such boobies as those. If it were, then, oertably, the adoption of 
Abchdeacon Lee’s proposal, that all newspaper and other such 
articles should have to be signed, would be very advantageous for 
those exponents fof the clerical and evasive mind who wish eve^ 
argument or assertion they object to but cannot answer, to be ignored. 
“ Who is Beown ? ” That question would then constitute a. short 
way of dealing with the irrefragable but obscure Bbown. Ecclesiastical 
and academics handles and spouts to names would thei^ too, have all 
the influence which they ought to have for the purpose of divines more 
anxious for the maintenance of opinions than for the investigation 
of truth. 

The system of obliging writers to sign their articles would also to 
some extent have the advantage of rendering theni punishable by ‘the 
infliction, if expedient, of those social penalties which dqgnaatists nave 
stiU a considerable power of iuvoking. But the public is not wmt 
“Mu. Bumble smd the Law was, and what Abchdeacon Lee appears 
to think John Bull; videlicet, an ass. 


The Bight Voice in the Bight BoOzn; 

A Meeting of one of the great Beligious Societies was recently held 
in the Botundo, Dublin, the Archbishop in the Chair. The names of 
several Clergymen and others who addressed the Meeting were given, 
but the account omitted to state that they all spoke m rotundo. 


Good Besidence bob TBUMEBtEBE.— A! Cottage Homy. 


"INSPECT YOUB SILYEB POBKS AND SPOONS.” 

Deab Punch, ^ . j-, m. m t 

The above advice is given by a writer m the Times. To him 
I reply, like the war-horse, “ Aha ! *’ or rather “ Ha, ha I ” 

I should like to see myself doing it.^ I mean that I should not. 

Do you, or does the writer in question, at least there ’s no question, 
but I mean the writer in the Times, think 

1. That I would lock up my capital all my life in inconvertible 

metallics ? -.i 

2. That I would tempt my servants to establish relatiotis with a 

marine-store thief ? 

3. That I would live in such dread of .burglars as to be unhappy if 

my plate-basket were not under my bed ^ n^ht P 

4. That! would have spoons and forks which i shouldn’t like to 

lend to my friends when they give big parties ? 

5. That I would aid to restrict a circulating medium ? 

6. That I would prevent my admirers from presenting me with the 

testimonial which my virtues have long demanded, and which I 
live in hopes of receiving one of these fine days. 

Sir, I have no silver forks or spoons, and tliat ’s my answer to the 
unsolicited advice of the writer in the Times. 

I am, Sir, 

Yours obediently. 

Silver Street, Golden Square. An Electeotypical Cove. 


A Bailway Cutting. 

The other day a man was brought before Aldebman Sib Bobebt 
Cabden, at the Mansion House, charged with having wilfoUy broken a 
pane of glass. He said that he was in want, and had. broken the glass 

in order that he might get shelter.” Whereupon : — 

‘‘ SieBobeet Cabden expressed his belief in the truth of the stoiy told by 
the prisoner, and offered to send him to Coventry by railway.” 

That is certainly the shortest way of being sent to Coventry— and 
the pleasantest, 

Literary. 

Over Mead and Mars — a good Novel with a good title. Bnt is Jto. 
Dutton Cook prepared for all the^ imitations which such a capital 
heading is sure to suggest? Por instance, Up to the Eges, Out at 
Mlhms, Shoulder to Shoulder, From Top to Toe, At Armls Length, Neck 
and Neck, &c. 
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O DD MEN OU T, 

THE MAH WITH A VOICE. 

Or this genus' there are two species, as there were of the Man with 
an Ear. 

The first is the Man with a voice pure and simple, not necessaril^r to 
he qualified as a tenor, haiitone, or bass voice, or even as a musical 
voice, but simply as A Voice. 

I sdect Tupton as an excellent specimen. I catch him alive, and pm 
him on to the hoard for your inspection. No one regukes to see this 
species to he certain of his presence in the house : you will say, instinc- 
tive, “ I know Tupton’s here : I heard his voice.” 

He is a sort of Invisible Prince in a household. You may recollect 
that young Lbandbe (which was the Invisible Prince’s name, I think) 
used to be heard and not seen, and his voice would he constantly saying 
all kinds of pretty things to the Princess, and ugly things to the wicked 
somebody else, and no one, for the life of them, could tell whence the 
sound came. So with John Tupton, the Man with a Ygice. (Of the 
second species I will not now speak : suffice it, that it is necessarily 
musical, out not necessarily poweifoL) 

The Man with a Voice possesses little, if any, power of modulation. 
His voice may be marked on a sono-meter, as never standing at lower 
than Loud, and rising by tonic degrees up to Bawling point, Tupton 
is somewhat above the average English height, hut is not to he spoken 
of as a tall man. Some people would call him stout : some woulchi’t : 


Aiffeer this preparation, enter Tupton, 

I am walkmg during the season m the Park, and talking to a lovdy 
young lady, to whom I have been introduced the night before at Mes. 
SiLLiPs’s At Home. The lovely young lady speaks with the slightest 
suspicion of a Prench accent, with the most ravishing Httle touches of 
Erench manner, and is ignorant, [why should I bother her with my 
domestic circumstances ? and my wife couldn’t go to Mbs. Eillips’s, 
no matter why — she couldn’t], — she is ignorant, I say, of my status in 
society as a married man. 

The conversation has stopped at some interesting point just for a 
second, while she selects a seat and I search for twopence. It is 
impossibly I admit, for any casual observer to see that the lovely 
young lady and myself are together. She is sitting down; I am 
staumng up, with my gloved-hana wedged in my trouser-pocket, strug- 
gling with twopence, and my hand, having gone in open, makes some 
difOlculty about coming out again as a fist. Anyone who would not 
have addressed me when with a lovely young lady (unless he wm a 
designing scoundrel who only did it for the sake of an introduction, 
and ultimately cutting me out ; I hate such guile, hut that is not to 
the point here) may certainly do so now. I am addressed ; loudly. 

“ Hallo I ” shouts a Voice, as if I were miles off 

** Hallo ! Old Boy ! ” it repeats, and here is Tupton. 


XCWaXlJLVJLL* f9VJLU.W W/JUAVIiVfJ.aiUXVJUL^ VU.UIU M VTWXL- 

dressed. He is neither handsome nor ugly : so, in short you would 
pass Tupton in a crowd as you would have the Invisible Prince, if it 
wasn’t for his Voice. That arrests yon : yon can’t help it. Yon ’ll 
tom and ask who he is. There is only one way of expressing in print 
the londness of Tupton’s voice, and that is by such a jndicions nse 
of Capitals, as^^helliishman employed in his letter to}his .deaf mother. 


want them. I 

“ Coppers 1 ” shont Tupton’s voice. "Here yon are. How many?” 

People attracted by this confounded Voice tnm to see how many 
coppers 1 am in want of; people passmg slowly in their caniages lean 
out, and languidly draw one anotheris attention to the Voice, and the 
two people engag^ in the copper transaction. I feel for tie lovely 
young lady, it must be intensely annoying to her. She cuts herself off 
from me by a tilt of her little paiasoL hut her ear is nonprotected from 
I the Voice. 

[ I am ahont[to“e3plain[to’.TuPTONlthatlIJam with a lady, preparatory 
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to sitting down, and eontiiining that pleasant flirtation gossip, wbicli 
the chair has interrupted, when Tupton says, in a voice which seems 
to me louder than usual, j 

“ And how ’s the Missus ? Hey ? ” 

It’s his jocular way of mentioning any friend’s wife, instead of giving 
her name and title fairly and plainly. 

Loungers turn and smile. A quick side glance shows me a slight 
.movement of my lovely young lady’s parasol. She evidently considers 


movement of my lovely young lady’s parasol. She evidently considers 
herself deceived, and doesn’t like it. Tupton must be answered 
quickly, and dismissed. 

“ Ok she’s very well,” I answer, “ at least,” correcting myself, for 
when I do speak, it must be the whole truth, though one does consent 
now and then to a suppressio,^ she’s getting on very well, indeed. I 


“ Thank ye ! ” he returns, and taking my hand, holds it affectionately. ' 
There is a stoppage in the drive, and the carriages closely packed 
together are at a standstill. 

One shako of the hand, and I shall be clear of Tupton. He gives 
the shake, and says, (says ! I mean bellows out for the information of 
the whole Park, confound him !) 

“ Remember me to your wife. Glad she ’s getting on so well.” I 
nod and smile. “ Saw it in the paper : usual column.” Everybody is 
listening now : I am thinking how I should like to jump at him and 
put a paster on his mouth, Eke Burke and Hake used to do, when 
he roars out as he half turns to go, “ It was Twins ? eh ? ” | 

I can’t restrain myself : I shout in reply, “No.”^ 

I can’t help myself. I’U never speak to him again in a public place. 
I must calm myself. Pools are laughing and whispering about me. 


to the lovely young lady : Twins have settled it ; she is talking to 
somebody else. Serve me right : what business have I 

Eats up ! Here ’s Albert Edward, Prince of Wales, and all the 
Royal Eamily out for a drive, and under cover of this excitement I 
miOTate. 

So much for the Man with a Voice out-of-doors in London. He is 
a first-rate fellow to hail omnibuses and cabs, or in an emergency to 
call Police, though in this last case it would of course be a mere waste 
of breath. 

The Man with a Voice is almost always inquisitive. At a dinner- 
party, or at any assemblage of people, one is perpetually saying "hush” 
to him. 

Tupton at table confides to me Ms opioion of an elderly lady 
opposite, in what he supposes to be a wMsper, but which can be heard 
distinctly at either end of the table. 

" She looks,” he says to me in one of Ms asides—*' she looks as if 
she’d peppered herself with gunpowder before she came out ; just look 
at her— i frovm at Mm, say " Ssh ! ” quietly, and attend to my plate. 

He looks into my ear and says, " Who is she, eh ? ” 

I tell Mm presently that it is Mrs. Emptwizzle, our host’s aunt : 
and warn him to take care what he ’s saying. 

Tupton lives at home with Ms mother, and an unmarried sister who 
is Ms senior by some years. 

These two elderly ladies Tupton is always,'as he expresses, "waking 
up.” 

I don’t mean that he' invariably returns home late without a latch- 
key, though that happens occasionally, and then all the neighbourhood 
is m an uproar. 

They don’t go out much, and Tupton does, so they depend upon Mm 
for reports of the exterior world, theatres, parties and concerts ; and 
precious loud reports they are. 

I have stopped at Tupton’s, and a very pleasant house it is, only you 
can’t be quiet, except in the absence of the master. 

Tupton hasn’t got much knowledge of music, but he is slightly 
acquainted with tunes, and bawls selections from popular songs about 
the place. 

I take a book and retire to the library. I hear Mm in the passage 
bellowing out, " Not for Jo, Not for Jo, Not if he knows it. Oh dear 
no;” again, *‘Not for Jo,” &c., da capo. There is a pause, aud I 
fancy he has gone out. No. He is walking up-stairs with a tremendous 

i )ower of voice on for “ I dreamt that I dwe-elt in mar-ar-ble halls, 
urn doodle lum doodle dum diddyduqi. And of all pause, appa- 

rently he is stopping an the staircase. 

" Mother ! ” ne shouts. " Mother ! 'Ko-ther ! ” 

Why doesn’t she answer? She must hear Mm. Oh, thank goodness, 
some one has answered. 

" Axe you going out, Polly ? ” 

TMs is answered, and he shouts back in reply to a question, "VERT 
WELL. I WILL.” 

" Where ’s Blanque ? ” He is inquiring for me. I hope he won’t 
get a satisfactory answer. He doesn’t, for he goes on smging, still 
ascending the staircase, " Oh Where, and Oh WHERE, is my-y- 


Highland Laddie gone ? ” then very boldly, fortmimo^ on the landing, 
" EE ’S GONE to fight the ERENCH for King GEORGE upon 
the—” Bang goes Ms bed-room door. 

" What an infernal noise ! ” I say to myself, and recommence the 
interesting chapter. I shouldn’t like, I think, to live in such a noise as 
tMs always ; it would drive one mad. The possibility of its breaking out 
again at any moment keeps me in a constant state of alarm. However, 
at all events for the present 

" Come Eve with me, — He is on the landing and singing ^ain, 
" and be my Love ; ” then very high and straiiung Ms voice, Come 
live with me, and be my Love,” he changes the key, and roars out some 
song without words, tune unknown. 

I fervently hope he may pass the library door, and go out iuto the 
garden, the woods, far away. 

He passes the door with the march from laust, sung by substituting 
Ha Em Ear Ea-ha-ha ha lia-EA / and then Eo Eo Ho ho-ho-ho ho ho-EJ. 
for words of any sort, selecting the aspirate .and an open vowel for 
the purpose of shouting louder. 

I thi-nlr he is now getting his hat, and has returned to “ Come Live 
with me and be my Love.” 

Yes, with delight I trace his voice to the front door. A few bars of 
" Some love to roam o’er the dark sea foam ” takes Mm quite out of 
the house, and on to the gravel path. Now for a few quiet chapters of 
Bacon. * ^ ^ 

" Hark Mow, hark Mow, TALLYHO, TALLYHO, TALLYHO,” 
&c.^ He is at the window with the celebrated Choms from Der 
Freischiltz, 


SWINE AND ACORNS. 

{A Foem by a Foreicidiurist.) 

What thee canst do doan’t leave undone. 
As the wise man did remark. 

Therefore I, when up in London, 
Thought I ’d goo zee Richmond Park. 
In that pleasant situation 
Oak trees mostly do abound ; 

And I sid, wi’ lamentation. 

Acorns kiverin all the ground. 

Want 0* bread makes Christians riot, 
Hogs, hungry be their mood, 

Can but gnmt for want o’ diet. 

What a sinful waste o’ food I 
Herds o’ swine, that Park ah over, 

Ought to be turned in to roam, 

Eor to live like ’twere in clover, 

In the Eoiest as at whoam. 

Acom-fed, both pork and bacon 
Into wet, some says, do run. ^ 

Not unless pigs’ lives is taken 
’Pore their eddication’s done. 

With Mgh art I be acquainted ; 

Eor my hkenns once I sat. 

And I zee a sign-board painted: 

Just likewise a pig you fat. 

Paint a pictux, then you lays uu 
Coloux on, quoat artex quoat, 

Last of ah yon takes and glaze un. 

That ’s the way as I took note. 

So wi’ pigs : you gives ’urn tateis 
Eust, and wash, and orts, and peel. 
Acorns next, and last the craters 
Touches off wi’ barley meal. 


Something in the Lively Vein. 

At the Closing Meeting of the Church Congress iu Dublin, one of 
the Speakers is reported to have said, with reference to the sensational 
style of writingj that it " stirred the blood in an easy chair.” Is there 
sensation even m onr furoitnie ? Where is such animated upholstery 
to be procured ? We have seen tears in a perambulator, and laughter 
has been heard to proceed from a dining-table ; and now it will not be 
surprising if we are told that Mr. Bumpshuss’s Election Address 
roused the bile in a sofa, or that Mrs. Daoryon’s affecting story 
touched the feelings in an ottoman. 

AN UNKIND " OUT.” 

The Italian Correspondents say that the Pope’s Eye is an Eril Eye. 
We wish that they would hold their tongues. We shall never carve a 
leg of mutton again in comfort. 
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PUNCHES HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


CLIFTOK. 

CiiPTOiT is not only remarkable for its warm spring, bit also cele- 
brated for its mild winter. It is a very charming spot, and the waters 
are so good for several com- 
ilaints that one seldom 
aears any complaints of the 
waters, their efficacy being 
taken on credit, which is 
more than they are them- 
sdves, having to be paid 
for by the drinker, who, 
however, feels that he is 
getting something for his 
money, there being a white 
sediment and a warmth 
about the draught that 
must be considered cheap 
at a penny, though for our 
part we prefer a bun at the 
nelghhouimg pastrycooks. 

The comprehensive manner 
in which toys, bathing, 
mineral ornaments, camera 
ohscuras, and cpnfectionery 
are included in the one 
comer of Clifton, shows a 
genius for concentration on 
me part of somebody which 
should, and no doubt does, 
reap an ample reward. 

Buns, baths, and Bristol 
diamonds are always ready 
at the Hotwells. 

Those who do, not favour 
superstition will receive 
somewhat of a shock in 
e^mining the annals of 
Clifton. Two remarkable 
dreams are inseparably as- 
sociated with its history. 

The first was dreamt by one 
WrcxiAM Gagc, a broker 
(broken ' slumbers, you ob- 
serve— much obliged), who, 
in 1680, dreamt that he 
drank or the Clifton water, 
add that it amed with him. 

He woke. He did drink the 
Clifton water— it did agree 
with him. Clifton was made 
from that moment. We 
entertain our own view of 
the case, but have no wish to disturb the equa- 
nunity of those confiding customers to the 
present proprietor's pump-room. This was oue 
of the dreams. The other one occurred to Mbs. 

Watts, wife of William Watts; This person 
was a plumber, and it is not sumiising that 
his wife’s mind wandered on the leads. The 
metal took the form of shot, and it struck her 
(a notion— not the shot) that if molten lead 
were dropped into water, it would assume a 
round shape, and save any quantity of expense 
and labour. She must have been in a very 
heavy slumber, but she woke up before the 
morning light, and tefiing her husband the 
subject of her dream, he. continued the conver- 
sation by dropping the subject; and though at 
first he questioned the experiment, he soon 
found it answer, and sold his wife’s discovery 
for ten thousand pounds : so that fortune hot 
only came to her m her sleep, hut followed in 
her wake. . ■ We wish we could close the story at 
this point, leaving poor Watts with money in 
lots because of his shots. Alas ! he might have 
made a miUioh (he started as a plum-er), but 
he took a mania for building, and coxnmeuced 
a terrace, which turned the tables on its pro- 
jector, and finished him. Such is the mutability of human afiairs ! He 
15 now forgotten ; but in searching the local archives we have come 
across the met that, on acquiring his money through the shot discovery, 
with a laudable appreciation of the use to which that article is applied. 


and a desire to link his cognomen with the invention, he selected as 
his crest a barrel of powder, supported by two musketeers, and sur- 
mounted by himself m the act oi firing, and took for his motto the 
Shakspearian quotation, “ Watts in an aim.” 

BTJXTOir. 

(To he read aloud in the manner of the Popular Comedian from vthmi 

it takes its name ). — 



MISTAKEN IDENTITY. 

Mamma {referring to PaUrfamilias, who generally lathes abovi this time), “ Oxi ! 
LOOK, Alice ! I can see tee pear Olp Boy’s Heap quite pistinctly ! ” 



Papa is a heavy Mah, it is true ; but 
still his KTCA.TI 16 HABPLY AS LARGE 
AS THIS. 


Look here, you know, I 
don’t exactly know why it’s 
called Buxton you know, 
but it is called Buxton, and 
it’s, a sper-lendid place, I 
say it ’s a supple-enbced per- 
lace. There ’s the new town 
down below, and there’s the 
old town up above, and 
there’s the crescent m the 
middle, and there ’s the old 
Market Gross in the market 
place, only it isn’t a cross 
and it isnT a market place, 
because they’ve built a new 
Market Hall close by, and 
there ’s hot and cold baths 
and a pump-room, where 
you can make yourself well 
if you’ve got the rheuma- 
tism, aud where you can 
make yourself ill if you 
haven’t, and a beautiful ter- 
raced promenade, where the 
band plays in the middle, 
and the people walk up ana 
down, when they’re not 
doing the same in the H^ 
Gardens, where there’s a 
river with fish in it, and a 
new Grand Hotel, like the 
Loover j I repeat for all the 
world like the Loover, and 
there’s several others, ex- 
pensive some of ’em, t’others 
uiiore economical, as is 
usually the case, not for- 
getting Spring (jardens, 
which is a clean little street 
leading to some of the most 
magnificent scenery you 
ever clapt your eyes on, with 
a winding road leading to 
Bakewell, and hanguig rocks 
on each side enougntomake 
a fellow fall in love with 
that clever old gal Nature, 
who was very properly de- 
scribed by the immortal Squeers, I say the 
m.-mortal Squsebs. as a "rum un,” aud a lot of 
other places in the neighbourhood, Poole’s 
Hole, where a party by the name of Poole, 
who was not related to the author of Paul 
Pry, or the swell tailor in Saville Row, but 
was another sort of individual— I say In- 
dividual altogether— altogetlwfr--xL3ed to hide 
himself when he felt it wise to retire into the 
bosom of his ^ily, and there’s Solomon’s 
Temple, on a lofty hill which 1 don’t care about 
climbing myself but have no desire to prevent 
you^ and there ’s excursions to Haddon Hall, 
which is a fine sort of old tumbledown kind 
of shop, which wouldn’t make a had scene, and 
I shall suggest it to O’ConnoB, if I don’t forget 
it, and Ghatsworth, which is the sort of 
establishment which if everybody had his 
deserts, you ou^t to he possessed of at thiff 
moment, Johh Baldwin-, because you would 

B ate it, and there’s the shops, and the 
-rooin^ and the ball-room, . where they 
give entertainments; and there’s ’the donkey- 
carriages, and the darlmgs In the latest.fashions, 
and the doctors^ and a — ^that ’s aU. ' 


A TRUISM EOR THE TIMES. 

The Ritualists ought to he Romanists by Bites. 


Printed V Joseph Smith, of 24. Holfoid Sqnare, In the Parish of Bt.Tamea, derhenwdl, in tb^ County ot Middlesex, at the Pnntmff OfBees of Messes. Bxa^niry, V!TW^'tt^..LomlMe<l 
Street, in the Precinct of WhiteMars, u the'Clty of London, and Published hy him Ho. 85. Fleet Street, In the Parish of St. Bride, City of Lozt<lon^-S4«vu>AT. October 17, U68. 
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THE MARCH OF SCIENCE. 

Artist {as a hint to his FrU^nd). “ Bless me ! Five o’Clook ! I ha.d no Idea, it was 
so Late. How qtjioklt^ Time does fly now ! ” 

Yankee , “Which I oalo’latb it’s all owin’ to the vast Improvements effected 
in Clocks by ode Great Country.” 


DONKEY DINNERS. 

Horse dinners were all tLe go a few months 
since, and. donkey dinners^ doubtless, will ere 
long be in fashion, at least if we put faith in the 
paragraph that follows 

“ Eveiybody wlio lias eaten roast donkey has pro- 
nounced it excellent. In. flavour it is said to resemble 
turkey, though the colour is oonsiderably darker. The 
animal in question, is a very clean feeder, cheap, 
hardy, and subsists easily at little cost, and it seems 
within possibility that donkeys may be reared on the 
poorest commons, not only as beasts of burden for the 
use of the poor, but as a luxurious addition to the 
banquets of the rich.” 

If I had a donkey that wouldn’t go, d’ve think 
I ’d waste my whipcord in walloping liim ? 0 
no ! I ’d send him to the butcher’s, sure as I ’m 
a living sinner, and eat him nicely roasted for 
my next Sunday dinner. Such may be the reso- 
lution of many a London costermonger, after 
reading the above; and strict utilitarians will 
probably applaud it. As novelty is charming, 
we may expect that ass-desh shortly will be 
viewed as quite a luxury ; and donkey-eaters 
will be giving delightful little dinners, whereat 
the menu will begin with delicious ass-tail soup, 
and after a few entries, such as “oreiUes des 
flues farcies aux truffes,” or “ cotelettes de I’flne 
jeune fl la finanoiere,” the banquet will conclude 
with a juicy haunch of donkey, to which no 
haunch of venison will be deemed worthy to 
compare. We miglit suggest by way of entre- 
mets a salad of fresh thistles^ of which the 
donkey -eaters might appropriately partake. 
After the repast we may look for a few songs 
in the praise of donkey-eating, in the manner of 
the following : — 

Here’s a health to all fat asses ! 

Theirs all other meat suroasses — 

Let the donkey-steak go round. 

He who ’d have a novel pleasure, 

Let him rehsh at his leisure . 

The joys that in ass-meat abound. 

Fill a bumper— ’tis no thumner-— 

In Donkey sweetest flesh is found. 


A Confiding Public.— The Tavern that Trusts. 


THE EUPHONY OP COMMEECE. 


' You mean, I sup- 


Mr. Punch,— Sir, 

CjJjL^G one day last week on my pickle-merchant I was 
recommended by that Purveyor of sophisticated acids to purcnase an 
original sauce which had given^ much satisfaction to his ‘Client,” Sir 
K“— N- — . Are you a solicitor ? ” I inquired, somewhat startled 
by this strange synonym. ‘‘I am not admitted to be so,” blandly 
replied the man of chilhes, though I am often consisted about family 
jars.” 

I may here observe that this citizen of Cheap, like many of our 
merchant princes, occasionally tempers business with badinage. M a-Tn '-ng 
fun of the Funds, by a timely m<d he reheves the Reduced, and, with 
innocent levity, attenuates the ConsoHdated. He recently remarked — 
when touching Hghtly on certain Bank iasecurities— that no Stock was 
such an ^ ■ 

You 

pose, your customer ? ” 

The Purveyor, with a forgiviag smile, softly corrected me. We 
have no customers. Tradesmen have, but pickling is a profession.” 

The conference^ ended by my giving instructions for a bottle of cap- 
sicums j whick beittg hauded to me, I, like a model client, paid my 
professional adviser his charges without winciug. 

Now, Mr. Fimehs I am sanguine enough to anticipate that the 
refinement of langua^ adopted m South-East Cheap wiLf be frequently 
imitated elsewhere. I rejoice to say t^t we have vep" few Farmers 
now, though we have many Agriculturists. Cotton-Dinners are daily 
becoming MiUionnaireSs and a Milliner is a MareJumi^ des Modes from 
Tybumia to Timbuctoo. ^ Even a Needle-maker— so I am gravely in- 
formed by my maiden sister— is now a manufacturer of Penelope and 
Uncotopic crochets. A Dentist of genius cannot draw a tooth without 
first ext^ting a Greek root from lus Lexicon. 

All tlds is very nice, but some old-fashioned titles are still retained, 


however inappHoable to modem circums^.ances. A licensed carrier of 
ftowers and parasols, and watcher of eyes, is frequently called by young 
ladies of good, education a Lover. A i’ayinaster-Geueral and a Husband 
are universally convertible terms. If we go to Parliament, we shall 
find doomed warriors defending a beleaguered Treasury against a 
rampant Majority, spoken of with touching tenderness as Ministers by 
an admiring little flock. 

Here let me pause ; but, before concluding, I would improve my 
present opportunity, and suggest that henceforth no ornate correspond- 
ent should seek to beguile a gentle Editor, and deface liis Doric columns 
by subscribing himself, with wilful inaccuracy, 

A Constant Reader. 


A WORTHY MEMORIAL. 

They who think that a Free^ Press is an advantage to a nation, 
should subscribe to the Memorial of a man who, in nis time, fought 
many a brave battle for the freedom of the Press. Leigh Hunt was 
sent to prison for publishing opinions which Mr. Funch in perfect 
safety may now put forth when he pleases ; and the fact that Mr, 
Funch can say just what he likes without a fear of Newgate, is owing 
in great measure to the battles Leigh Hunt fought. Gratefully and 
gracefully remembering this fact, Mr. Funch would say a word for the 
Memorial to Leigh Hunt, and they who would be sorry to see 
Mr. Funch in Newgate (imagine the world living for a week without 
its Funch !)s will freely give their guineas to perpetuate the memory of 
a writer who worked manfully to gain for England a Free Press, 


A Trifle from Brighton. — On the question of Purchase in the 
Army there may he doubts : but there can be none as to the necessity 
of abolishing Purchas in the Church. 


vor. Lv, 


s 
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SONG BY AN ELDEST SON. 

A LiTTLB, in December last, 

Put out of joint I had my nose, 

When Pius, after ■what had passed, 
Another sent the Golden Hose. 

The wonders by my Chassepots done 
Upon the Holy Pather’s foos, 

I reckoned, had his Eldest Son 
Entitled to the Golden Hose. 

It therefore did my feelings pain. 

As you may readily suppose, 

When Isabella, Queen of Spain 
That then was, got the Golden Hose. 

What had she done ? I, who had fought 
By proxy, backed niy words with blows, 

Ij^for Identana’s service, thought 
That I deserved the Golden Hose. 

And now that Queen has lost her crown, 
A circumstance which clearly shows 

No blessing visibly brought down 
By means of Popey’s Golden Hose. 

'Tis said with blessing ever blight 
That he, with best intention, throws. 

Whereof as one more proof some cite. 
What last came of the Golden Hose. 

There ’s Destiny, and there ’s a Star. 

It may be some ill influence flows 

Prom persons, and can strike afar. 
Transmitted by the Gk)lden Hose. 

Coincidences do look queer, 

The common mind is struck with those. 

I hope his Holiness this year 
Will not send me the Golden Hose. 


‘ EXPERIENTIA DOCET.^* 

Sisters. “Weil, Phed, what do you think of it?” 
Fred. “ Oh ! ah ! Best thing I *ve seen foe Y£Ars I *’ 


Had I not best recall from Homo 
My soldiers, ere December close, 
And crown the edifice at home. 

Lest I, too, get the Golden Ilosc ? 


ANOTHEH KIND OP OAB-STHIKB WANTED. 

In their late strike the cabmen made a striking fault. Instead of 
striking in a manner that but served to hit themselves, they should 
have rather aimed the blow at the pockets of their masters. It mainly 
is their owners’ f&vlt that cabs have a bad name, and that London is 
worse off for them than most provincial towns. That there are some i 
good cabs in London we are willing to admit, hut where else run we 
the mk of ri^g in a rumbling, rattling, ramshackle four-wheeler, which 
possibly just conveyed a patient to a hospital, or has carried measly 
meat to the back-door of a pork-butcher ? That many London cabmen 
can he civil we allow, but where else run we the risk of being bullied 
by the foul-mouthed driver of a night-cab, who is dirtier in language 
and appearance than a nightman ? Such black sheep taint the flocK, 
and the cause why London cabmen have an evil reputation. People 
clearly wpidd use cabs far more often than they do, if they were sure of 
nndiug civility and deanliuess. A cab is far too often a mere vehicle of 
abuse, and the chance of dirt or insult makes many a man prefer the 
safer course of vralkiug. /‘None but the clean deserve Ue fare ” 
should he the golden rule with cabmen. We don’t expect a cab-driver 
to put on white kid gloves ; or, when we give bim half a sovereign, to 
hand us pur right cn^e iu a sweetly-scented envelope; hut we do 
expect clean cabs and civil spoken cabmen, and if the contraries of 
these were all struck off the streets, we feel eertain that the strike 
would find great favour with the pubhe. 


Hus Bidiculus. 

Make your Deacons three years older. 
Make your Bishops rather bolder, 
Those are all the cures I know 
Por Church evils. e a n 


A HicnifONi) Dinnbe.— A Shouting Actor who Performs the Part. 


TO BE SEEN ON THE STOCK EXCHANGE, 

From 11 to 4 Eoery Day. 

3 Kings. 1 Chancellor. 1 Chamberlain, 1 Marshall, 2 Knights, 1 
Major, 2 Mayors, and 3 Sheriffs. 



Barley, Chalk, 3 Bones, 1 Crabb, 1 Whiting, 2 Peppercorns, Coles, 
’’^ood, and Sparkes. 

2Barbers, 1 Constable, 2 Dyers, 5 Gardiners, 1 Mason, 2 Millers, 
1 Porter, 1 Skinner, 18 Smiths, 2 Coopers, 1 Chandler, 1 Cheesman, 
and 2 Taylors. 

2 Eielas, 4 HiHs, 2 Lanes, 1 Poole, 2 Elms, 2 Greenfields, 3 Green- 
hills, 1 Greenwood, 2 Foxes, 1 Daw, 1 Drake, 2 Lyons, 1 Wolfe, 1 
Bull, 2 Worms, 1 Partridge, 2 Starlings, 2 Swifts, Suckling, 4 Shep- 
pards, and a Hunter. 



-livers— Lea and Dee. , , « xx 

Places — Coventry, Linton, Hollond, Kent, and Sutton. 
Hail, Snow, and a Gale. 

Hope, Love, Vertue, and Paine. 

Hopps, and a Thome. 

And to wind up, Yowgood a Medley, 


The Blectoral Adviser., 

Mb. Mttx is doubtless a very valuable Member of Parliament ; but, 
considering ho'w he took it upon himself to direct the KOmamock 
electors whom to choose for th& representative, we should say, setting 
his incorruptibility^ aside, that we should like to buy him at our price, 
and 8^ him at his own. 
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ALARMING. 

JSuUons {as Jie hurst into his Master's room. o?i the night of Wedimday, the 7tlb: he hail just seen that wonderful shootuig star), “Ou, 
PLEASE, SlE, THEM MSTJEORS IB A GOIN* OFF AG’IN 1 !” 

Scientific Old Gent {startled out of his first sleejp^ and misunderstasiding the iTMligence), “ Oh !— eh ! — ^what ! — it off at the 
MAiNir* 


WHALLEY IN SPAIN. 

The more we read of foreign intelligence tlie more we are convinced 
of our superiority to all other European nations in liberality, tolerance, 
and common sense. Here, now, is a statement in the letter of a con- 
temporary’s Special Correspondent at Barcelona 

The Junta hare resolved to enforce the law, which had heen allowed to 
fall into disuse, forbidding the residence of Jesuits in Spain. They hare dis- 
covered that the Society was plotting a reactionary movement, and they ha^ve 
ordered the Members of it to leave the country. Kine were found plotting at 
Maaresa, and went at midnight last night to the Italian Consul for passports.” 

By still more recent intelligence from Madrid, we are informed that 
actually— 

The Minister of Justice has issued a decree suppressing the Society of the 
Jesuits throughout Spain and the Spanish Islands, ordering that its colleges 
and institutions be closed within three days, and declaring its movable and 
immovable property sequestrated to the State.” 

Such is the way in which a body of harpiless ecclesiastics is dealt 
with by the Spanish Junta. And this is the Liberal Provisional 
Government of Spain ! Nor are the innocent and gruileless followers 
of Ignatius Loyola likely to be the only victims of its bigotry. It 


associations which have been established since 1835. On what ^onnd 
does it base this monstrous proposal P The n 9 tion that all such 
societies lare " contrary to liberty, and that their suppression, with 
" the abolition of all their privileges ” is " a measure urgently necessary 
for the safety of the State?’ Now, only suppose this sort of language 
•had been quoted as that of any man in this country, whom would he 
have, been concluded by the generality of instructed readers to be ? 
Mr. Whaxlet. Of course, everybody in this country but Mr. Whaliey 
la^hs at the idea that the poor Jesuits are in any way capable of being 
mischievous, or that monastic iustitutions are at all inimical to liberty. 


The suggestioE that Mr. Wsalley himself is a Jesuit in disguise is a 
mere joke: of course the Jesuits are incapable of disguise, and, at 
least in enlightened Ei^land, their simplicity is known to all men, 
except the Member for Peterborough. 


ELECTION AMENITIES. 

Says Mr. Mill to the Honourable Mr. Bouverie, 

“ Mr. Chadwich is a very much better man than yo?i, very. 

And you ’d rear yourself a temple finer than that at jOamac, 

If you ’d take yourself ofiP, and let him come in for Kilmarnock ; 
Constituencies should always, you know, for the very best men stir, 
And I ’d put him in, if they ’d Jmve him, vice me, for Westminster.” 
Says the Honourable Mr. Bouvebie to Mr. J. S. Mill, 

“ LOU know nothing about it, and I will be jolly well bio wed if I will. 
He a shining light ! He *s only a candle with a bad wick. 

But whether he is or not, I shan’t make way for Mr. Chadwick ; 

And your law of selection is in my mind a very bad law, 

I suppose it was that made you recommend tlie blasphemous fellow, 
Ubadlaugh. 

your own business, do (W. H. Smith will give you a plateful). 
AnH don’t go teaching constituencies to be pedantic and ungrateful. ’ 


A Slang Phrase. 

"I’ll have your hatP” What, asks. Thoughtful Theophilus of 
us, is the origin of this slangism ? We give him the answer. It came 
from l^me. When ihere was a pro^bilitv of one of the Cardinals 
dying, an enemy of his who was expecting to be raised to the Cardmalate 
was so uncharitable as to allude to the probable event in the presence 
of the fast dignitary in these words : ", I , shall have your hat.” 

The phrase has travefled northwards, and here it is. 
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THE REGISTRATIONS. 

11. Punch lias re- 
ceived a slioal of 
letters from disap- 
pointed claimants 
for tlie Franchise, 

S ‘ ally lodgers, 
ng to him as 
tfie great revising 
authority against 
the decisions of tlie 
llcvising Barris- 
ters. As many; of 
the cases detailed 
in these letters will 
probably amuse the 
Court of Common 
Pleas, Mr. JPmch 
liaving taken his 
own counsers opi- 
nion. feels that he 
can do no more than 
print, without note 
or comment, a few 
of the most remark- 
able instances ^ of 

rejected claims, just hinting that it might bo as well to make the process of obtaining j 
a vote a little easier than proving a pedigree : — I 

Sir,— I reside in a boarding-house in a fashionable quarter of town, where I 
occupy an elegantly furnished bedroom, tmd join the ladies in an evening in the 
drawmg-room with my concertina, I believe to our mutual satisfaction. I iilled 
in a paper which I obtained from an obliging baker, and sent in my claim for 
the lodger francliisc. Being a Conservative, and devotedly attached to “Our 
Dear Old Church of England,” wliich Miss Ducie Tilton says I sing with great 
expression and fecluig, I was of course opposed by that dangerous party which is 
seeking to llepnblicaniso all onr institutions, and my name struck on the llegLstcr 
for the Borough of PimHcopolis, because— you will hardly credit it— I could not 
prove an uninterrupted use of the backgammon board for a period of twelvemonths, 
ending the last day of July. Can there be a greater absurdity ? But I have the 
sympathy of Miss Tilton and<a:// the other ladies at No. 40, wdio declare that if I 
were to offer myself as a Member of Parliament, and they had votes, as they 
ought to have, they would poll for me to a woman. 

Yours indignantly, 

40, Upper Superior Flace, W. Astley Due wry Holbourne. 

Punch,— I tell you 1 will appeal to every Court in Westminster against the 
decision of a hireling kwyer dressed in a wig and gown and a little brief authority 
which, it is well known at our Debating Club, the “ Stentorian Spouters,” he 
owes entirely to the circumstance of his having an agreeable tenor voice, and occa- 
sionally taking part in a glee mtli Mr. Justice Jumrleby’s daughters. I am an 
unfurnished lodger, a radical coru-extraetor, and therefore objected to by a syco- 
phant of a Tory agent, and deprived of a Briton’s birthright, because I could not 
produce my latch-key ; and the Barrister, who had only hecn sitting eight hours, 
refused to adjourn until I could go to Great Cromwell Street and fetch it. And so. 
after all the processions I have walked in, and the meetings I have talked in. and 
the petitions T have signed, and the agents, overseers, vestry-clerks, Home Secre- 
taries, Statesmen, and parish beadles 1 nave had interviews with about my right to 
vote,! am still a political outcast, robbed of that which the “Spouters” have 
often heard me allude to as the Pharmacopeia for all our ills. Was there ever 
such tyi^umy ? (I suppose next we shall be required to show that we have had 
all the disorders of infenev, and are always in bed by ten o’clock, and never enter 
a pu^ house, and dont owe anybody a shilling.) But smsllcr causes than 
thm have undermined thrones before now, and brought a haughty aristocracy 
down to the dust. We shall see, we shall see. As the poet says, 

“ And Freedom shriek’d, as Kosciusko fell.” 

Great Ormmell Street, Marcus Slatterthwaite. 

Dear Mr. Punch,— I appeal to your courtesy, your chivalry. I am a single 
woman, and with 77 more single and 33^ widow w;omen have been refosedtlie 
Electoral Franchise by the BevTsing Barrister — I will be more generous he 
waS; and not disclose bis name, lest he should never be able to hold up his wig 
again— all of us dismissed by him, as though we had been a flock of geese, with- 
out a moment’s reflection, without going back as far as Hbnry the Sixth in the 
calm retirement of his own chambers, without refreshing his memory with the 
names and deeds of those deathless females who decorate the pages of our 
histor;^ from Boadioea to Becker. Shame on him and his profession (always 
exceptmg those gallant gentlemen who did go back as far as Henry the Sixth, 
and made the Register glow with Woman’s name) and his sex, who are jealous of 
us, of us women, who mil yet in the emancipated future soar above all Acts of 
Parliament, and Barristers, and Conventionalisms, and plant the oriflamme of pro- 
gress on the citadel of freedom— man’s equal, man’s master ! Until that day 


dawns, I will no more register my name, hut my vow to 
avenge the wrongs of my trampled sex. 

Yours now trodden down, but then triumphant, 

Cordelia Stanger Smiiitiiwick. 

P.S. Sconi on the witlings who say that woman’s proper 
place is the fireside— the llcgister Stove ! 

Mb. Punch, — Is tliere anything about kitchen fire in 
the Reform Act ? any allusion to the use of xilatc and linen 
and the back parlour for breakfast ou Siuiday moruing, 
and a fixed charge for dinner on tliat day ? any Teforonco to 
the vexed (lucstiou of boot-cleaning ? any mention of that 
delicate point, attendance ? 1 can find none in my edition ; 
and yet I am disci iialified, bcicause, after a learned argu- 
nicjut, ail liour and a half long, l)y my lawyer, and a reply 
of equal length and learning^ by his opponent, and an olab 9 - 
rate judgment by the presiding Barrister, who reserved liis 
decision tiU the next momingj and then told ns he had 
passed the whole of the previous evoxiiiig (in the New 
Royalty Theatre, it was openly said in Court) searching 
for a precedent in the reign of llicniARD the Third, it 
was determined that as all the luxuries I have emimemted 
at the beglnuittg of this letter were charged to me as 
extius, rcttuoiug the weekly rent for my apartment to 
3.?. OJc/., it did not amount m the year to teii pounds, the 
minimum fixed by the Act. An Act of injustice, I say. 

Your olicdicnt Servant, 

9, Abyssinian Jload . Emilius Pegrah. 

Mr. Punch, — I am done. I, the induslrious, sober, 
saving, studious carver and gilder, ambitions of a share 
in the government of my native land, am not to have tlic 
distinction of voting for Buncombe, tlie advanced Candidate 
for Tliousaiidstrccts. I suflcred an iiuiuisitivc lawyer to 
extract from me the admission that to oblige M its. Parley 
(my landlady), I turned out of my rooni for a few niglits, 
and slept in a folding bedstead in the kitchen, to accom- 
modate her niece from the country ; and a very nice girl 
Louisa turned out to be. and wc are now engaged, and 
going to be married at Christmas. And so Mr. Lawley 
8wa VITER decided that T had not occupied the same room 
for twelve months uuintcrruptodly, and struck me oft* the 
Register. I think there is room tor improvement in these 
Registration Courts. Don’t you r' I oilcred to prove that 
Mrs. Parley had had the uninterrupted use of my tea- 
caddy for twelve months or more, (TjOUISA knows nothing 
of this) but that wouldn’t do, they said. 


17, Magdala Terrace, 


Yours, 

Charles Gould Leap. 


Sir,— I have lost my vote entirely throngli the stupidity 
of the Packbury overseers and the formal mind of the 
Packbury Barrister. My name, as yon will observe, is 
John, but I invariably sign it Jxo., and so subscribed iny 
claim, forgetting, I admit, the servile subjugation of lawyers 
to forms. The overseers omitted to alter it, and Mr. 
Eldon Stowell Glidley ruled that as 1 liad not fullillcd 
the letter of the law, I must be struck oft*. A great blow 
to me, I assure you. But he granted me a case for 
appeal. So look out for me in the papers in November. 

Yours faithfully, 

NaxJier Street^ Fachhnry, JnoL Dugweed. 

There may be wisdom in the wig, but not always under 
it. Eh? 


FROM AN OYBR-NOUBISHBD CONTRIBUTOR. 
Dear Punch,— I observe placarded about, 

Homer for Hackney ! 

Hooray, I remark, and in the same spirit add— 

Virgil for Vestminster I • 

Catullus for Chelsea ! 

Statius for Southwark I 

And anybody else you like— say Vaiertos Maximus fo* 
Vest Middlesex. But what does it all mean, and wh; 
Homer for Hackney? Since he wrote the Battle of th 
Frogs and Mice he h^ never stooped so low. Loiu 
Derby ought to see to it, yours respectfully. 

Mops and Brooms. 
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THE RITUALIST REBUKED. 


BELLS ON BEER. 


Scene— St, Jameses Chanel, Brighton, Ritualist Pahson and, 
John Bull. 

John Bull. Now, you young Sir! Wliat is that outlandish gilt and 
braided frock of yours, and what are those petticoats you have on, and 
ail that lace ? 

Bitualist, Vestments, Sir? The vestments proper for this day’s 
feast. 

J, Bull, Beast 1 Why Goose Bay’s past, and All Bools’ is to come. 
And what do you do with that smoke-pot that you are swinging about 
there ? 

Bit. Celebrate mass. Sir. 

J. Bull. Mass ! Why who are you ? What do you call yourself? 

Bit, A priest, Sir, of the Catholic Church. 

j. Bull. Cathoho Church I 1 should say Catholic Chapel. But you. 
as a Roman Catholic priest— what business have you with that Oxford 
hood, 1 should like to know ? 

Bit, ■ Oh, Sir ! I am a Catholic priest ; but not, you see, a Roman 
Catholic. 

J. Bull. I see no such thing. If you are not one, why do you dress 
like one? Vestments for this day’s feast, indeed! One would think 
this day was Guy Bawkes’ day. You a priest ? Does your Mother 
know you ’re out ? . 

Bit. I really can’t say, Sir. 

J. Bull {mimickhw hini). Can’t say/ Sir! She ought to know you 
are out, for she ought to have turned you out by this time, if your 
Mother Church is the Church *of Engird. Ecclesiastically speaking— 
Who ’s your Bather ? 

Bit. Well, Sir, really that is — ^a — a — question— which — r 

J. Bull, A pretty fellow you are, not to be able to answer ! Is it the 
Holy Bather — the Bopb ? Does he own you ? 

Bit. Urn — Why, Sir, unfortunately, the fact is 

J. Bull. That you are a parson, and the Pope disowns you, and says 
you are none of his. Who ’s your Bishop ? Dr. What ’s-his-name, | 
Bishop op Southwahk, or whatever he caDs himself— or the Bishop | 
OP Chichestek ? I 

Bit. Chichester at present. 

/. Bull, You may well say, at present. Does the Bishop op Chi- i 
CHESTER, then, allow you to wear tiiose things ? ^ Does he sanction 
your celebration of your Mass ? Eh? 

Bit, N-n-n-nO; Sir. 

/. Bull, No, Bit? I should think not. Sir. Has he not inhibited 
you from officiating at aU ? 

Bit, Ye-e-s, Sir. 

J, Bull, And of course you will obey him ? 

Bit. (sulMg), No; I Won’t. 

J. Bull. You woA’t ? Aud you say this, do you ? Why who hut you, 
and such as you, have been always preaching up the duty of submission 
to Bishops V That is what you have all along been hammering at— 
all very well for the opposite party: but the moment your Bishop 
forbids Ritualistic mummeries, you fiy in his face. Go along with 
you ! “ 

Bit. Where to. Sir P • 

J.BtiU. Rome, Sir; where every honest man of your whole lot. 
except a few fools, has already gone. The Pope has invited you. But 
mhid, he has invited you as a stranger, as a Protestant, as a heretic. 
You a priest ? You pretend io call yourself a priest ? You make 
believ^ to say Mass, and hear confessions, and give absolution? Do 
you ? And all this while you are eating the bread of the Church you 
undermine— mischievous 'rat ! No ; it ’s not falling, or you’d leave it 
fast enough. You ’U stay, while there are any loaves and fishes— wiH 
you ? Not if* I cau help it— you humbug, you impostor. Be off! 

\Blourishing cudgel about BiTUALlsrs drvoes him out. 


CRDELTY TO BACHELORS; 

A Bkench journal' relates that, as a provocative to marriage on the 
. part of selfish bachelors, at a fete held at Moatreuil— 

On a d^cid^ que le eouconxs de tir an pistolet et §• la carabine seralt 
ligonreusement reservd anx homineB mmes.” 

A novd method this to drive a man to marry ! Bancy a B.A., or 
any other British bachelor, imagining hims elf forced to go and get a 
wife, for the reason that without one he could never shoot at Wimble- 
don ! We can’t help thinking l£at tiie ladies of Montreuil would have 
had a better chance if the authorities had set on foot a bachelors’ bafi 
for the benefit of those who were denied the use of bullets. In this 
■ case the young fellows who were not allowed to shoot, might have been 
•exposed to the risk of being shot at ; for there is no doubt that, if 
husbands are there in such demand, the bachelors at a ball would have 
each become a target for some of Cupid’s arrows. 


Op an eve, homeward bound, from a walk rather long. 

As I passed through a viUage, out r^g the Church bells ; 
And they sang me the chorus, methought, of a song ; 

. How bells sing, the old story of W hittington teUs. 

Plain as ever were words spoke by Mag or by Poll, 

Did those village Ohiu*ch bells resound Tol de rol lol, 

Tol de rol tippledy, 

Tol de rol tippledy. 


Tol de rol tippledy, 
Ri fol de rol. 


I had nowise exceeded for some time before, 

PEad a perfect teetotaller been all the day. 

But I meant to have one glass of beer and no more, 
• At a house I was going to pass on my way. ^ 

It is'one of the few where you get the old stuff— 
Beer of which, as a rule, half-a-pint is enough. 

Tol de rol tippledy, &c. 


Oh, ’tis woeful to think how deplorably few 
AlTC the places where good beer is stiH to be sold. 

Bor most brewers have now ceased such stingo to brew 
As we used to imbibe in our young days of old. 

In its stead there ’s your fiat, heavy, dull Burton ale. 
Or a dreary dead level of bitter and pale. 

Tol de rol tippledy, &c. 


When the heer-en^ine came in place of the tap, 

■ Brom that time it was never m England good beer ; 

Bor that base machine spoils any brewed worth a rap, 

’Tis increased population, the truth if you’ll hear. 
Which the publican needs must draw fast to supply ; 

And the reason malt liquor is ruined— that ’s why. 

Tol de rol tippledy, &c. 

What a thought that we ’re sunk and degraded so low, 
That, what sort of a thing decent swipes ought to he. 
We have beer from Yienna sent over to show ! 

Who would ever have feared such debasement to sec ? 
tJs the foreigner even in beer now excels : 

’Twas his triumph I seemed to hear rung by Ohm*ch bells. 
Tol de rol tippledy, &c. 


A GOOD BRBNCH BELLOW. 

The Breuch have a reputation, not unmerited, for saying smart 
tilings. Their witticisms, however, analysed for the most part resolve 
themselves into utterances, offensive or defensive, of restless vanity. 
But there are exceptions to this rule, and here is one of them, thanks 
to the Ball Mall Gazette 

“ M. Hbnbi Rochefort, ia a recent number of La Lanterne, alluding to 
the supposed detennination of the Emperor to mate wai* if the elections went 
against nim, asts what would be thought of a man rushing into the street and 
stabbing an inoffensive person because his landlord had raised his rent.” 

This is an apt and manly illustration. Its manliness is quitc peculiar. 
The love of approbation which, in an irritable state, is the basis of 
most Brench wit, men have in common with animals. You may note 
it exceedingly active, for instance, in the cur and the monkey. It these 
creatures could speak, they would be always saying something piquant 
either to flatter or to wound one another’s self-conceit. In the parallel, 
put as above by M. Henri Rocheport, there is evident, besides 
reason, the distinctly human faculty of conscientiousness, or the moral 
sense. Welcome to a Brenchman thus saying a really, iu every sense 
of the word, good thing. . 


NO PARTY QUESTION. 

^1t>o not,” says the Knight of Kebrt, in a sensible letter to the 
Times on the Irish Church, “ presume to say whether Mr. Disr^li 
should have approached MR. Gladstone, or Mr. Gladstone Mr. 
Disraeli; but undoubtedly they ought to have met.” If they md, 
he thinks that a measure might have been passed^ which must have 
commanded the respect of the country.” * I believe, ’ concludes the 
honourable gentleman, that all that was needed on the part of the 
leaders for such a happy oonsummation was the possession or two 
qualities most rare indeed among eminent statesmen— common sense 
mid common honesty.” Just so and if the Leader of we Liber^ 
Party and the Conservative Premier had met together, there would 
have been a conjunction of Common Honesty with Common Sense* 
YThich would have been which ? 



HAPPY THOUGHT! . 

Ingenious Jones gits nor his Portoait to a Pbripatetio Photographer, and cunningly places himself exactly between the Apparatos and the unconscious Oriana, 

WHOM HE Worships at a respectful Distance, and whose Likeness he would fain possess. “ 

\If ths riMdeT wUl turn to page I78| Ae will pndj all framed and gUuiedf for Ss. 6d. compUief Ingenwua Jones's Sappy Thought's result. 
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THE CHICHESTER EXTINGUISHER. 

Bishop OF CHicmtsTBE. "GO! GO! YOU INSOLENT, REBELLIOUS BOY. WHAT WITH TOUR NONSENSE 
AND INCENSE AND CANDLES YOU ’LL BE SETTING THE CHURCH ON EIRE.” 

Masteh P-ch-s.. " just' WHAT I ’D LIKE TO DO. THERE ! ” 





October 24, 1868.] 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHARIVAEL 


rfc ail c- Ki i i-i- I 8*^ alarmed : for such, a row by one voice, in a musical way, 

ODDMENOUT. ashis makes in his bath, I never heard. 

He takes cold water all through the year— as cold as he can get it. 

THE MAH WITH A VOICE.— SECOHD SPECIES OF THE "Strengthens your throat, my boy,” says he, ^knowingly : '"capM 

Q thing for the voice. So ’s going on a hiU, and singing against a fresh 

. . ^ breeze— that’s a first-rate thing; or out in the open air, anywhere, is an 

The Second Species is divided thim : 1. The Big Man with a Small excellent practice.” accordingly, there isn’t a part of the garden 
Voice ; 2._ The Small Man with a Big Voice. Both are imisical; the where you can be free from bim^ whenever he’s got a *'bass part to 
former being, generally, a man with considerable knowledge of the art, get up for next Thursday week.” 

and a studious cultivator of the twopenn’orth of talent in his possession. I am asleep at 7 a-m., and have no ideas on any subject in particu- 
The latter also_ knows music, superficially, and trusts to his strong lar, least of all of getting up before h^-past eight. 1 am awoke hy 
voice to pull him through all dimoulties. We will look at Number what first appear to me to be shouts of some person in distress. Now, 
Two first, being the noisier, and then return to the Big Man with bis when you are attired for your night’s repose, and are disturbed while 
pretty Httle voice, who will be found a pleasant companion in a drawing- taking that repose, a man with any regard for propriety should think 
room entertainment, or “An Excellent Substitute” (as the advertise- twice, at all events, before dashing out on any Quixotic errand. To 
ments say) for Mario in the evening. ^ ^ put on a dressing-gown in answer to a cry of anguish, may shake ypur 

SiLPoan — ^B illy Silpord— is my Little Man with a Big Voice. resolution, and, u no other sound reaches yon, the difficulty of finding 
Silyord’s is a most convenient voice. You begin with it down- your slippers (which never are in their proper place) will probably 
stairs— so to speak— in the cellar, as basso, ^hs\.o^iprofondo (an attempt determine you to go to bed again. 


stairs— so to speak— in the cellar, as basso, ^hs\.o^iprofondo (an attempt determine you to go to bed again. 

at profondo being sufficiently uncomfortable to make his friends advise I am half awake. Another shout of horron of terror, of Good 

him not to try it too much) ; then he mounts to the ground-fioor heavens ! is it Silrord’s voice ? In broad daylight, too ! What has 
appearing here as a baritone; then another flight takes him into the happened? Another, louder and fiercer, from the room below. “Ha ! 
first-floor as a tenor, with his voice in his nose ; the next step being I defy you ! Come not near me ! HA 1 ” I leap from the bed. I 


tnrouga nis palate, and. out at tlie top or ms Head. Neprenck pm rair pateiin : Un commit tes jarees^ jupin • w men i 

SiLRORD, therefore, is a very useful fellow in choirs and places where recognise as the laughing chorus in M. Oprenbach’s “ OrplUe am 
they sing, and where foUoweth the anthem, and nothing delights him 'EnfersP “ Ha ! ha ! ha ! ” goes his voice again, and then a shriek : 
more than being asked to take bis place as a chorister in his own parish but with that shriek a splash, and after that follow briskly several 
church, or to join in a madrigal, quartette, or any other sort ot tette splashes and dashes, and dowses of water, through which come put in 
in a private party, or at an amateur concert. Silrord will sing about sudden bursts, “Oh, meet me iu the Lane when the clock strikes,” 
the house, up-stairs and down-stairs, and in anybody’s chamber, as “Sound an Alarm I Sound ana-la-ann!” “With a hey! ho! chivy! 
much as our friend Tupton, and as loudly ; only Silrord will be hark foriard I Hark (gasp) foriard (gasp) tan (gasp) tivy ! ” “ God 
musical. He sings snatches of tunes correctly, generally preferring save our noble Queer ! ” like a hand-organ under a cataract. All is 
himself in weU-known bass songs of a nautical or roving character ; explained. Silrord is in his bath, and I am “ not to be alarmed.” 


or if he has any concert on hand, you will hear nothing from him I return to bed agam, and listen. It is a fearful performance this of 
but his “part,” some turn in which he generally “can’t get” till the Silrord’s, alternating between the terrible, the agonising, the 
very day of the concert itself, when he secures the passage correctly at glorious, and the utterly ridiculous. 

the morning rehearsal, practises it all day, and finally loses it at night. Thus dash of the sponge full of cold water : shriek : “ Ah ! ” then 
“ Come oowil” says he to me, “for a week; we ’ve got a festival on. in operatic recitative, while recovering from the shock, “Villain 1 

We call it the Festival of the Three Choirs, because we ’ve got a very approach me not, for I will ” Dowse of sponge full again, which 

decent lot out of the two parish churches a few miles from us. and our produces a wildly frightened voice, as if he was being beaten, “ Spare 
own. It ’s a great thing to encourage a musical taste,” says he, “ and me ! Spare me 1 to the second pmrt of ‘‘Robert toi quej^ame,” Then 
I think you’Hiike it.” (he never in this situation gives more than a fragment) another furious 


I accept, and ask if he takes a part. 

“ Take a part ? ^ Of course— several.” 


know the bass part in the old glee ' The lAUle Birds Warble ? ’ ” B’or iSnt-ons (dowse) never (spiasn) never (eyiaenxjiy a leanui sxruggic 

I do not, unfortunately. . with the imaginary person who is sponging him) Ne-ver”— then, as if 

“ Ah, then,” says he, taking the opportunity for practising, “ this he had escaped entirely, and was free as air, comes joyously a popular 

is liow it goes.” ^ tune, “ Up in a balloon I Up in a balloon ! ” rum ti turn ti ad hb.. 

From his specimen I want to know why this sort of music was ever with a slight pause before the recommencement of hostihties. Then, 

called a “ Glee ? ” Good heavens I if Silrord (who is singing away " I would I were a bird Another dowse from the spo^e bump 

from a thick volume of very ancient-looking music, while I am regard- out the developed idea suggested by the last song, m We fly by 

ing liim thoughtfully) is correct, it is melancholy enough to hear one night— we (sponge and gasp) fly (sponge and gasp) by (the same) 

perfoim this sort of thing, without troubling the fifteen voices for night.” Then comes a sound as of a longer process^ ot spongmg— 

whom it is arranged. Can I find some excuse for deferring my visit? perhaps he is standing up— which is accompanied by A life on the 

I think, but I only say, smiling with apparently awakened interest, ocean wave, a home on the rolling deep.”_ This is given defiantiyto 
“That sounds rather’' — ^he probably thinks I am going to say the sponge. He is now out of it, as 1 can distinctly hear him scrubbing, 
“pretty,” but I don’t, and I won’t. rubbing, and blowing over his hard brushes, gloves, and towels. 

“ Yes,” says Silrord, stopping in the middle of a sort of a wander- “Notmng like rubbings for the voice,” he explams to me afterwards, 
ing bravura of several pages on tno one word “little.” “There are six During this, being jubilaiit, be never indulges in anything less than a 

bassi with me.” chorus, which on tnis occasion is all the bass part of the Hallelwah^ 

“ All singing the same ? ” I ask, which he has to smg next Sunday “in another place,” as Members of 

“Yes,” he answers, “all the same,” and off he goes again. “When Parliament say. , i -u u 

the Li-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e (working upwards) e-e-e-e-e (down again) e-e-e-e Then he comes up-stairs, ready for breakfast, and hopes he hasn t 
(round and round in a circle of five notes I should say, until I wonder disturbed me.” 

the singer doesn’t become giddy) e-e-e, &o., &c., much the same over __ 

amoivt Ua v\aT>Al%Afs /\vi iiV TirliiAli /i/wi/tin/l Aa 4'1io irai'lQ'fl/Mie An 1 a. 


die never in this situation gives more th^ a fragment) another furious 
spongefuJ, followed by— victoriously, as if he ’d conquered -^e tyrant 
Then he adds, “Do you who was sponging him — “ Buie, Britannia ! Britannia rules the waves ! 


For Brit-ons (dowse) never (splash) never (evidently a fearful straggle 
with the imagiaary person who is sponging him) Ne-ver”— then, as if 


again, until he perches on " iUle” whicl 
the word Idttle, 

“ Now,” says Silrord, apologetically, 
bit quite right.” 


which concludes the variations on 


'I can’t always get the next 


UXU XXgUU. ^ 

As, at all events, he begins by getting the next little bit all wrong, 
I tell him pleasantly, that I will leave him to practise it alone, and 
then he gives me a programme of the amusements, which I see hiciudes 
the performance of several pieces without bass parts, also some old 
ballads, great fiivouiites of mine, and so I accept his invitation. 

J. Bay with the Little Mem with a Big Voice, 


To be Pasted up Along the Line. 

He is a Snob, and not a gentleman. 

Who smokes upon the Me-tro-po-h-tau : 

Yes, M’m, regard him as some anant Snob, 
Sent by his master to perform a job. 

And meanly doing, while annoying you, 

That which at home he would not dare to do. 
Pity so low a Cad, nor wish him licked : 
Perhaps to-day already he ’s been kicked. 


He has been veiw quiet the night before, owiag to a slight col^ Humbues I 

which depressed him so much that he retired early, and sat in x x oa* r«A+TiAi:A 

boiling water, drank hot drinks, and slept under a weight of extra The ^ddles^ M^istiates, 44 ti) 30. 

blankets and coverlets. All he could do was to play his bass parts on Cnminals m gaol sh^ ' 

.the piano, as he was iraid of forgetting ’em. . Bpt with But, when those 

Before biddmg him “ Good Night,” ke warns me that he takes Ms consciences —and then niii +a 

morning bath early, atkI always sings in it ; so that i£J. do hear a noise, sation which, on board a steamboat, dictates a hs^ty call to tne 
I mustn’t be alarmed. steward. . 
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IKGEKIOIJS JOKES’S HAPPY THOUGHT'S EESULT ! 

Seepage 174. 


PUNCHES HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


RICHMOND, 

Hichmond may boast of being one of tlie best Oats, and 
some of the best Inns near Toto. Even as Ftinch vmtes the word a 
hundred pleasant menioiies rise before him, recollections of delightful 
baiiQuets at^ which his aristocratic and withal genial countenance has 
heightened its glow, of snug little parties at a corner table, of jovial 
revels in the Castle “bowers,” ana never to be forgotten feeds in the 
little front boxes of the dear old Star and Garter. The latter establish- 
ment has even gpne up higher in his estimation since it has taken to 
iteelf another wing. The quiet old Hoebuck (where it is not true 
all the waiters answer to the name of John Ahthur) is a good 
house too, and we have played many a good knife and fork there, and 
hope to dn so again. The original name of Richmond was Sheen, and 
it certamly must be sheen to be appreciated. It has been in the pos- 
session^ of the Crown since the reign of Edward the Eirst, and 
Holinshed states that the earlier monarchs used “ customarily thither 
to resort as to^a place of pleasure, and serving highly to their recrea- 
He is silent, however, on the subject of whitebait, with which 
toothsome trifle the word Richmond is inseparably associated. In vain 
have we sesuched through the chroniclers, hunted up all sorts of 
histonaus, dived into volumes on which the dust of ages has settled, 
and questicmed the cleverest and most date-crammed of our friend’s 
children. Eailure has been the invariable result. But what a mag- 
mncent subject for the literary ^b, and then again what magnificent 
grub for the literary subject ! The collateral and accompanying articles 
— cayeime pepper, thin brown bread and butter, lemon ! why there is 
f ,^<?W_,'ttnexplored. Mem. Ask that magnificent head waiter— the 
biud-head wmter, who stands like the monarch of all he surveys from 
the china to Peru— we mean Plate— if he can throw any light upon the 
subject. He may pass his wter in abstruse pursuits of such a nature. 
Several monarchs have died at !|^chmond, and Cardinal Wolsey 
sapped Emmpton Court for Richmond Palace with Henry the 
Eigh^. This couple over a Richmond dinner of the period must 
have been a pleasant sight. Here it was that the Bishop op St. 
Da'to s greatly annoyed his royal Mistress, Euzareth, by afluding 
to her re<%ding mouth, the result of a dental desertion, which was an 
msuitTmder her very nose, as was also a remark that her hair was 
bespimkled by meal,” thereby proving himself anything but a mealy- 


mouthed Bishop, but a very rude ecclesiastical dignitary as well. 
Qaeensbury ViUa is now built on its site, which (in consequence of its 
propinquity to the Stax and Garter, we believe) was erected by the 
Dure op Buorle-oo. 

The view from the terrace is one of the most beautiful imaginable* 
and everybody knows the dictum of the Russian Emperor, who said it 
was the finest in Europe, though w^ his opinion should be superior 
to anybody else’s we can’t say, out Funch agrees with him on that one 
point if he doesn’t on any other, and so passing on to the Park points 
out with peculiar interest the Pen Ponds, a title strongly suggestive of 
ink-stands, covering seventeen acres full— teU it not in ScotEind I— of 
eels.^ Now, why is it the Caledonian cook refuses to send you this 
glorious fish even on compulsion ? Why does the North Briton revolt 
at the lithe and toothsome river rover ? It is exceedingly strange, 
and indeed appears ridiculously contradictory that a people addicted 
to uncovered ankles can’t bear eels. It is a curious lact that these 
famous fish-ponds were formed by the Princess Am-eelia, who was in 
the habit of taking a meal here very often. The visitor must not t hink 
of leaving this charming locality mthout looking out for the celebrated 
“ La^s of Richmond HRl.” She is to be seen in every variety, as are 
also the famous “Maids of Honour,” a combination of pastry and 
oheese-cake, which is warranted as the most economical means of 
achieving a bHious attack at present known. The Poet in speaking of 
the former attraction sets down the value of “ the Lass ” at a somewat 
low figure, for he says with a wild burst of generosity— 

“ I'd crown resign, 

To call her mine.” 

Eive shillings may he a large sum in the eyes of a poet, but less 
^fted mortals might consider it mean. Sharspeare says he thinks 
toere are “ six Richmonds in the field ” — there are, however, only two 
in the map. Re careful in going to the station not to make a slight 
mistake and proceed to the Richmond in Yorkshire. It is a long; and 
expensive journey, and we cannot conscientiously recommend its 
wMtebait. 


SENSATIONAL SAVAGES. 

The Ethnological Society 
and the Anthropophagiti- 
cal— we beg pardon— the 
Anthropological Society, 
amalgamate. Rut there are 
difficulties. Ladies have 
been admitted to hear the 
discussions, so the eamester 
sort of members are afraid 
that delicate revelations — 
touching the habits of cer- 
tain savages, for instance — 
maybe slurred over. And 
another terror is, lest the 
Mosaic records should be 
treated with too much re- 
spect. Mr. Huxley en- 
treats the public to believe 
that both fears are ill- 
grounded, and that neither 
Modesty nor Moses shall 
interfere with the piquancy 
of the debates. All nighly 
satisfactory, as far as it 
We suppose that we should be called Philistine if we hinted 
the clever men who entertain themselves with the doings of 
loreign savages, might he quite as usefully occupied in helping ns 
to see what we can do for civilising savages at home. We assure 
them they would lose none of the excitement they covet; we pledge 
ourselves that from Tiger Bay, and similar dens, they shall obtain 
as revolting details as from any Eastern island. And, as for 
the Rible, we assure them that there are places in London which 
would impress them with the conviction that no such thing had ever 
been seen in the first city in the world, except at the PoEoe Court. 

I Suppose they give one session to the heathen at the East End; and, if 
: it prove a dull one, they can revert to the foreign savages. 



oes. 


A Hint to Chnrcliwardens. 


In these days ot revived medisevalism it is customary to adorn the 
walls of Churches with inscriptions in old English red and black or 
I 1. y®'*^®^lyi'Colo?ired letters. An embellishment of this kind, to 
j which it may become necessary that a conspicuous place should be 
.given in churches, now that Ritualistic parsons, playing at Popery, 
; nave taken to burn incense, might be Smolditg §-llobjc5. 
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THE ONE THING INTERESTING. 

JFivb and a half closely-printed columns of the Times to 
prove that the Liberals, when in power, were not quite 
so extravagant as the Conservatives ! Such is the mea- 
sure of our Gladstone’s speech delivered the other day 
at Warrington. What a charm has eloquence, in relation 
to finance, for British ears — mere eloquence ! Eor who, 
listening to the Liberal leader, enraptured with his oration, 
seriously expected that it would ever be practically fol- 
lowed out, and issue, in the abolition, or even in any very 
material reduction, of the Income-Tax ? How long would 
Mb. Gladstone’s audience, who stood hearing him talk 
about expenditure and economy, though too probably to 
little puipose, for several hours, and heard him gladly, 
have sat out any sermon that could j^ssibly be preached 
by the most eloquent Bishop on the Bench, or any other 
clergyman ? How soon would a sermon as long as 
Gladstone’s speech have sent any congregation to sleep ? 
But of what consequence can pecuniary expenditure and 
economy, how considerable soever, be deemed in com- 
parison with the subject wMch would necessarily he treated 
in a sermon adapted, in good faith, to the end of all ser- 
mons? ^What, compared with that, is the saving, not to 
s^ the 'problematical saving, of any amount of money ? 
Mb. Gladstone must surelf be a prodigiously eloquent 




now Abchbishop op Cantbbbubt. Or are me Warring- 
ton people peculiarly constituted in taking so much interest 
in matters of X. 8. D., as to he willing to hear as much 
as anybody who can talk well has to say about them, 
without considering how little good they can hope will 
come of it ? There is too muck reason to fear that there is 
no remedy for this consumption of the national purse on 
which Mr. Gladstone expatiated so charmingly. 


Coming M.P.’s. 


Papers and politicians are guessing at the composition 
of the next Parliament. Have they noticed that, amongst 
.. other orders and degrees of men, our criminals are not 

BISTAlfGE LEITBS ENCHAHTMEHT TO THE YIEW.” unlikely to he represented? for to what other class of 

rtr . i -r. , society can those candidates belong who let out what their 

WE NEED NOT SAY HC^ DIFFICULT IT WAS FOR i\LFBEB TO PosT LEDGERS, AND prcvLous Career has been, when they seek to he returned 

GIVE HIS Mind to Business generally, under the above Circumstances. unfettered P ” 


NOTION POE THE PUTTJEE. 

Suggested by a Proposal for the Bquality of JEstablishmefif^ and support 
of all Pdigions by the State. 

ST. PAUL’S. 1875. 

Devotions for Sunday next will be as under : — 

4 A.M. Parsee worship of the Sun in the golden hall. Mahommedan 

salutations iu the dome. 

6*30 to 9. Low Masses in the Crypt for the use of Catholics. 

5 to 6. In the Nave. Pakeers. 

8. Early Celebration according to^ Eitualistic use, without organ in 

the choir. Hindoo sacrifices in a side chapel. 

9. Irvingite Celebration, with or^an and incense. 

' Jews daily Temple service in side chapel. 

10. Dutch Protestant Service iu the choir. 

10‘30. Wesleyan Service in the Whispering Gallery. 

11. High Mass, with ML instrumental accompaniment under the 

dome. 

Grand Morning Service (entire) according to Bitualistic use, in the 
Crypt. Incense, lights, and organ. 

High Church Choral Service, according to Collegiate and Cathedral 
use. In East-end Aisle. 

Morning Prayer, &c., with Psalms, sung according to the Broad 
Church mixed rite. 

Plain Mofning Prayer, with Hymns^cording to the Evangelical 
or Low Church use. Sermon. West end. 

North end. * High Mass, according to the rites 'of the Greek 
Church. 

South end. The same, according to the rites of the Busso-CSreeks. 
Mormon Morning Service in the Sacristy. ! 


Presbyterian Service in the North-east end. 

Afternoon. 1 p.m. Anabaptists in the Baptistery. 

1’30. Congregational Momiug Service any part of the Church. As 
'' this is the general dinner or lunch time. 

3. Lutheran Service in the Nave. 

3 '30. Prench Calvinists in the North end. 

Shakers at 4’30. Merry Zuinglians at 5. 

The Buddhist Choral Service will be at 2 p.m. 

Dancmg Dervishes at 8 p.m. Tom-toms, no organ. Dnder the dome. 

ANNOUNCEMENTS. 

Due notice will be given of the next Juggernaut. All applications 
on the subject must he made to the Right Eev. E.^. Smith, 
Dean of Cremome under the New Multiformity Act. 

Aztec Grand Act of Worship every Wednesday at the Agricultural 
Hall. 

Niuevifs Temple Ceremonies aud Complimentaw Worship of John 
Bull at the Crystal Palace in the Nineveh Court every Monday 


N.B. The numbers bemg at present insufiicient to enable the Pure 
Pagaus to obtain such Governmental subsidies as have been granted to 
all other Religious Bodies, it is eumestlv requested that^ th 9 se Laches 
and Gentlemen wishing to restore the glories of the Capitolme Jupiter 
and the mysteries of the Bona Dea, will at once register themselves at 
the temporary of&ce of the Pontifex Maximus, two doors from BeWs 
Life. Augurs always iu attendance, ring right-hand bell. Good supply 
of fowls kept on hand. 

Tuesday and Friday. The Druids iu Hyde Park. With sacrifices. 
Weather permitting. 

Thursday in every week throughout the winter months is to be 
devoted to the worship of Thor on the banks of the Serpentine. 
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MRS. PUNCHES LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. 

My DE4.R Child, 

Bbeorb I proceed to discaiit upoD Court-ciroulars, Croquet- 
parties and other matters, I must give utterance to a feeling of unmiti- 
gated astonisluueut that whilst onr young Ladies are so severely handled 
under the name of The Girl of the Period, our young meu go off scot 
firee. How right-minded mothers of daughters can support such an 
injustice, I cannot conceive ; for I am sure that for every six Girls of 
the Period, I could find half-a-dozen young gentlemen to match. As 
you are no longer a Butter-cup, my Judiana, which -means a school-girl 
according to writers of authority, but a grown-up young lady about to 
enter society, it is highly desirable that you slioiild Iduow something 
of that large portion of it, which may be distinguished as the Whiskered 
and Bearded; or i)erhaps a better classification, would be the To- 
bacco-consuming tribe; for if I talk in the old-fasliioned way about 
two sexes, the stronger and the weaker, what will hliss Becker and 
her American supporters say ? 

Oh, dear I what a queer and contradictory age is this ? If one thing 
seemed more certam than another, it was that men were men and 
women were women; but now we are told that history has been be- 
fooling ns ever since the world began lo spin, and that one sex has been 
i so nearly like t’other, that as the American said, you couldn’t tell cither 
from which ; which is wteh or which is either, or if either be which, 

I hope somebody will determine some day or other. 

One thing I am quite sure of, however ; and you wiH discover it for 
yourself during the forthcoming season, when your Papa and I propose 
to introduce you into the best, literary, artistic and fashionable circles ; 
namely, that the Young Man or the Period is an ass. Ah I my daughter, 
from the way some women talk, one would fancy that every man was 
as wise as Socrates— or why, such an ardent desu*e to be thought his 
equal — but for my part, I think the question is not, Man versus Woman, 
but Wise vereus Foolish, and a wise woman will be thought a wise 
man’s equal any day. Having stated that the Yomig Man of the Period 
is an as^ I will tell you a little about his bray, which is mostly a very 
mild and soft-sounding bray, though at times a touch of ferocity may 
be detected in it, when the ass is an SBsthetio ass, abusing his critics n 
he be an author, the public if he he an artist, and the best writers and 
artists of the day if he he merely an amateur. 

The Young Man of the Period has a faculty of depreciation quite 
uupai-alleled in history, and when he takes you into supper, or flatters 
you over the croquet game, do not for a minnte imagine yourself 
charmmg in his eyes. All women are fools and all women are in love 
with his especial self, thinks the Young Man of tho Period \ and he 
arrays Ms bewitching person in clothes made by the royal tailor; and 
talks the same talk ah the year round, and never finds out why ah 
women seem alike and everything a bore. 

Occasionally one meets with a sentimental Young Man of the Period, 
who de%hts in being tormented by some accomplished and unscru- 
pulous flirt, most hkely old enough to be Ms mother, and has very 
elevated notions of that sort of woman to the depreciation of all others. 

! He hates men and men’s doings, reads fast ladies’ novels, lounges in 
fast ladies’ drawing-rooms, manages to find the same sort of company 
abroad, and looks down upon the sober world that earns its victuals, 
and does its duty with supreme scorn. 

The Young Man of the Period certainly does one thing for Society; : 
he spares no pains to make his person as Charming as possible ; his 
beard, Ms complexion, his teeth, are matters of daily and earnest solici- 
tude, If nature has endowed Mm with a shapely foot or a small hand, 
he could w;eep for joy when his boots and gloves fit to perfection. But 
the crowning joy of the Young Man of the Period is his mind: he 
cultivates^ it by reading the most satirical of the weekly papers, by 
smoking inordinately, by getting into debt, and by writing travels, 
poems or novels, which he is delighted to see in print ; this possession 
of his never disappoints Mm— I mean his mind. I 

What do the old fogies know ? What are the old fogies good for ? I 
Half-a-dozen fellows of our set, tliinks the Young Man of the Period, 
are worth all our fathers and grandfathers put together ; and he seems 
in Ms own eyes, twice as clever as they, because he can spend so liberally 
what they accumulated with so many privations. 

The Young Man of the Period, who Jias entered the Church, will be 
sure to come iu your way,^ ere long, my Jddiaita, since he is seen to 
peatest perfection at social gatherings in the country. This harmless 
looking being does not possess the angelic temper one would at first 
sight impute to him. Many things of late, the Lush Church especially, 
have soured Ms temper ; and he can he Jesuitically severe upon occa- 
sions. Women, in his eyes, were bom to work Star-cloths, curates’ 
slippers, and coddle up their husbands with tea and broth when suffering 
from depression, caused by Dissenters, the Eoek, and hln. Tapper’s ' 
ballads. Man, represented by a High-Church Bishop is a demi-god ; i 
woman, ''a mimatermg slave. j 

^Well may the mothers of daughters— I mean. Buttercups, wonder 
from what ranks future sons-in-law are to be recruited. Fmej these 
cool young satirists, these industrious spendthrifts, these loungers in 
foreign hotels, these clerical despots turned husbands ! 


I really think that the State ought to interfere and draw up a code 
of articles to be signed by all parties about to contract matrimonial 
alliances. Certainly, the first thing to be taken in hand by ladies pos- 
sessing Parliamentary influence is the Information of the xoung Man 
of the Period. A Eeform Bill dealing with a question of such vast 
social importance, would have to be handled with great skill and 
delicacy; but in the absence of that, surely such q^uestions as these 
ought to be put by mothers to future sons-in-law oefore the Banns 
are published : — 

Supposing that unforeseen circumstances occur, state the occupation 
by wMch you could earn your salt. 

Are your Tailor’s and Perfumer’s bills such as you would have any 
delicacy in mentioning ? 

How many Locks of Hair are in your possession ? Can you give 
a satisfactory account of each. 

State the minimum quautity of claret, oliampagne, soda-water, cigars, 
and Bass’s ale on which you can subsist per niem. 

Appraise yourself at your own worth, and declare tho estimation. 

Do you bet on the Turf ? 

Do you lose at Bilhards ? 

Have^ you made up your miud to relinquish httle dinners at Rich- 
mond, little suppers elsewhere, and other bachelor enjoyments with a 
good grace. 

Can yon condescend to forsake " tlie fellows at the club,” and dine 
at home with your wife off a leg of mutton ? 

. Can you amuse yourself and your wife on wet Sundays in tho country ? 

Can you give up the delightful homage of all the ladies of your 
acquaintance, and content yourself with as much homage as your wife 
sees fit to bestow upon you ? 

Lastly, did you ever try the experiment of making ends meet ? 

I Other questions might with advantage be put, but I will leave them 
for the present, contenting myself with having thrown out a Mnt. Be 
ou your guard against the Young Man of the Period, my daughter, 

I whether you meet him at croquet parties, pic-nics, halls, or archery 
meetings, and profit by the advice of 

Your simple, but not to be trampled-down Mother, 

Mrs. Punch. 

AH EXCUSE FOR MONKEYS’ TEICKS. 

Please Sir, there being two slight inaccuracies in your interesting 
report of the Harvest Thanks^ving Festival at All Saints’, Lambeth, 
I respectfully ask your permission to be allowed to ” correct them. 

Please Sir, “ no crucifix, but only a cross was carried in procession ; 
and,” please ’ Sir, “ incense was not used during the Uommunion 
Service, but only before the commencement and after the conclusion of 
the same — a practice wMch is in no way forbidden by the recent lucid 
and impartial judgment of the Arches Court,” please Sir. 

Please Sir, “ I have the honour fo be. 

Your most obedient humble Servant, 

Brighton, October 13. Frederick George Lee.” 

The foregoing quotations are faithfully transcribed from a letter 
recently addressed to the Editor of the Times, They constitute’ an 
excuse for playing at E.omau Catholics to which the only suitable 
answer would clearly be a box on the ear. 


ODD QUERIES. 

"What kind of mineral productions are "Vocal Gems,” and have 
they any connection with “ Sermons in Stones ” ? 

What is an " Amateur Farm ” ? 

Is the "Metropolitan” BMlway named after the Archbishop oe 
Canterbury ? 

What were the sensations of those people in India who are reported 
to have been "fuE of the Eclipse ” ? 

What sort of a hnsiuess is "the Bachelor’s Kettle and Lover’s 
Lamp Business” ? 

What can be cheaper than “ Foreign Operas Six for a ShiEinff ? ” 

WMch are the "Bridal Squares ” ? 

The Church in more Danger. 

Mr. WhalIiEY is beside himself at the alarming spread of Popery 
amongst a class which he had hoped was Protestant to the back- 
kitchen, hearing, as he does, that it is the common practice of onr 
domestic servants to take the vaE. 

THE GOOD PAPER. 

According to an article in the Ball Mall Gazette^ M. Edmond 
Texier, in Ms book, Le Journal et le Jmirnaliste, says that the Times 
has " serious correspondents in aE the capitals of Europe, America, 
aud India.” The reUgions public wiE be glad to hear this. 
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"TIM ERE DANAOS," &c. 

Ywmg FangU, **Look here, Briggs. Yott know it*s Inconvenient for 
ME TO Settle that little Account op tours now ; and ip you come 
Bothering about it^ hang mb ip I don't Order another Suit op you I ” 


HALLO! HALLAMSHIKEl 

Gome, Blades of ShejGidd, show your ^ood temper. If there is one place in the 
world that Mr. Funch has patronised, it is SheffiSd. Why^, didn^t he go down to 
Sir John Brown’s wprks, and at' the risk of his own precious health (mserve the 
making armour-plates for ships, and drink enough to noat any decent-sized iron- 
clad in the service? Did not he send one of the most .elegant of his young men 
to inaugurate a fountain there— is not the fountain there now to speak for itself? 
Well, then, go to— what’s aU this about Mb.. Boebuck? What has Mr. Roe- 
BUCK'done, or not done, that there should he ill-feeling against him? Has JPtcnch 
omitted to rebuke Mr. Koebuok, when the latter has failed to satisfy him ? And 
has Ftinch had occasion to rebuke him for many a year ? Veiy well, then, if 
Flench has seen no fault in the Member for Sheffield, it is not for the men of Sheffield 
' to he captious. Boebuck is one of the most honest, most hree-spoken, and most 
unrewarded of Badicals, and if Sheffield proves ungrateful to a veteran, Mr. Funch 
will, with regret, feel compelled morally to disfranchise Sheffield. But he believes 
better things of the warm-hearted HaJlamshire fellows^, and is sure that they will 
not give cynics a just cause for sneering at the ingratitude of the many.. Bally 
to Boebuck, and here’s all your good healths, blades of Sheffield. 


AlfOTHER rarSHBBECTION IN SPAIN. 

Am — “ Amiher JEorrid Murder'' — Street BaUad. 

Another msurrection 
In Spain we must nnfold ; 

And scarce a year without one 
Of late has ever rolled. 

No means but fighting and bloodshed. 

To turn a Government out 1 
The other side did bide their time. 

Then turn and turn about. 

Those Spanish Dons did shoot and slay 
Each other in so prompt a way. 

Duke General de la Torre 
He did the insurgents head. 

And Prim went from Southampton, 

To join them, it was said. 

Gonzalez Bravo and his lot 
Stra%htway did cut and run. 

So did Her Majesty. the Queen ; 

Best thing she could have done. 

An evil day it was for Spain, 

'When she did first begin to reign. 

Whichever side were victors. 

We feared what they would do. 

In cold blood shoot the vanquished— 

More murders must ensue. 

Thepriests, confessing the victims. 

Would have, another time. 

To do as much for the conquerors. 

Who ’d emiate their crime 
The worst of it when they had got ; 

Come, in rotation, to be shot. 

How would it bej if Gladstone 
Were to conspire with Bright, 

To overthrow Disraeli 
By force and arms downright ? 

In case of being snccessfol. 

If they were to condemn. 

And shoot, him, Stanley, Pakington, 

Or else get shot by them P 
Why what should we consider, then. 

Bight Honourable Gentlemen ? 

To point Queen Isabella 
The way that she should go. 

Her guides were Bather Claret, 

SoR Patrocinio. 

If there had been such advisers 
About the British Throne, 

The late and present state of Spain 
Might now have been our own. 

Let Ritualists dominion get. 

And we may be as happy yet. 

But Spain is now improving. 

Has kicked the Jesuits out, 

And sent the nuns and friars 
IJnto the right about. ^ 

A bloodless mfld revolution 
She now seems going through ; 

But those famed ‘^Spanish marriages ” 

See what they have come to. 

Let foreigners’ affidrs alone 

To right themselves— and mind your* own. 


THE IRISH CHUB.CH. 

The Dean op Dromore wrote to the Times to de^ that the Irish Deans had 
got a bit Joo much money from the Irish Church. His Beverence forgot to say 
mat— 

The Dean" op Perns is'a Vegetarian. 

The Dean OP Tuam hasn’t got anything that he calls ‘'Meam,” as it’s all 
Tuam, 

The Dean op Elphin lives like a Pairy. 

The Dean op Connor is a strict e-Connor-mist. 

But of all deans give us, at all events at luncheon, Sar-dines, when one may 
fairly say, on ne dInb pas. 


Portunately, an Srror. 

Great excitement prevailed in Westminster last week, 
owing to "the appearance in the Times of an advertisement 
headed Grosvenor and Mills for Westminster.’’ If it 
had been Grosvenor and Chadwick, the a^onishment 
could hardly have been greater, nobody appearing to imow 
who Mills was, or why he had taken the place of one 
of the present Memisers. The tumult was not allayed 
until a corrected announcement made it clear that West- 
minster had not lost the chance of being again represented 
by one of the greatest of Hving Englishmen— J ohn Stuart 
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EVENINGS FROM HOME. 

W Few Words on a Foolish F-ractice^ 

- — ^ HEBE is so miicli to 


place generally is free from dust, tlie audience testify its appreciation 
m the usual manner. 

I Audience {enthusiastically). Cleaner ! Cleaner i Cleaner/ ! 

[Three Old Women enter at F,S., and walk across the stage curtseying 


Tondon Then after hissing the box-keepers and cheoktakers, and the keepers 
rtatf We of tlierefresluneiit saloon, the Conductor of the Orcliesto-t^eslus place, 
f A wriTe The Conductor may have to respond for himself in the first instance, 

i then the call (after the undergraduate fashion in their theatre at Com- 

tSreet^V.'S'nnt off memoration time) may be for his Tailor, or his haberdasher, or his 
■ florist 1 viz., if he has such a superb coat as used to adorn the person of 
I the lamented great MONS, M. Julliew, or a magnificent -white tie or 
‘ thf^S MetX shirt, or a rail flower in kisbutton^^^^ . ^ 

rnwp Jor the Composers of the pieces of music pkyed by the 

T^’ ii^dte £ orchestra, then for the Publishers— then the Play oommences. 





IW-D 2vexs uatis, j:or me \^uiiiuuiscrB ouc picucs ui juuubjlo i?jw.jrou. u/ ouo 

TON u^d^* ^y £ orckestra^ tken for the PubMers— tlien the Play commences. 

Scene 1.— A Street in Westminster^ with a view of a Bust-heap, and 
Overflowm„, as m my heyond, the Serpentine and Fnmrose Bills in the distance. On the 
l^l w a House entirely built, with all the Boom pejftctly furnished, 
fluou^bk ^^l§ng Cellars stocked with wine, Frolonged cheering, 

down a practice Pirst for the Scene Painter, for being so clever as to carry out 

which commenced in without bungling the author’s design. This call is hardly comphmen- 
all kindness and with 1 tary, because it seems to express astonishment on the part of the 
the best possible mo- audience at his being able to do such a thing. 


the best possible mo- audience at his being able to do such a thing. 

tives, is now growing ^nd Call. Por the Manager— being to compliment him for having 
into \n abuse. My ! been so fortunate as to secure such a scenic artist and such an author, 
pen is to be put in All the respondents to these caUs walk a few paces on to the stage. 


what an augury of 

success it would be for a future Fboscius to be born with a caul!) By 
a ''call” is intended on the part of the audience an especial public 
testimony to the artist’s skill. It is over and above applause ; or rather 
it is the sum total of applause. Thus it may he stated algebraically : 
the denominations being Laughter, Hiss, Delight, the L. Biss. B. of 
the Theatrical Addition and Subtraction. 

By delight I mean evidenced delight ; that is, clapping of hands : 
m = much, n = none, s *= some. 


In one Act 

Por an effective entrance .... 

Pot ditto exit 

Por a telling speech 

Por humorous lines 

Por bemg placed in well-contrived situations 
Por a fiiml and first-rate situation 


£. Biss. B, 

0 0 m^ 

0 0m 
0 0m 
s 0 0 

0 0 m" 


sheer fickleness, to suddenly take up things and throw at them. 

%rd Call, Por the Carpenters who built the House. 

Mh Call, Por the Property-man who furnished it. 

^th Call, Por the Assistants who helped the Property-man. 
tth CaU, Por the boy who stirred the glne-pot. 

Bnter Dick, the Crossing-sweeper, dressed in rags, most picturesquely. 

Bick. Not a halfpenny— not a mag I All day been— 

[Tremendous applause, which he takes to himself and bows. 
Audience. No ! No ! ! Costumier ! Costumier ! M^y ! May ! ! 

Fnter Mb. May and two of his foremen from his establishment. They 
point to the costume, and express their satif action. Bick the Sweeper 
(Mb. Webbington) shakes hands with /dm heartily. Calls for the 
Manager. Be enters : pats Mb. May on the back. The Assistants 
pal each other on the back. Fxeunt omnes, except Dice, the character 
in the Scene. 


0 m (m X m)® ' Not a mag I Well, the day will come when- 


m^ + m + m + m“ + m (m X m)2 = call before the curtain at the ' Lionel Tiptop : he is dressed as a Modem Swell, and wears 
end of the Act. I beautiful flaxen hair. 

A J 4.T,* 11 1. J. ^ AT. 1 T- • • 1- A ! BioTiel {plamd by Mr. Walker Facey). ’Egad, Sir, (raising his eye- 

And this call may be taken as the algebraic expression of aggregate irows) when I was a young man {Chel^s. Mb. ^.^Tbows and 

feehng. But the c^ng at the end of an Act is a vicious custom at closes Ids eyes. Then is about to continue when^) 

best, savouring of vulgar impertment curiosity on the part of the public. Audience Wi‘>“s • Wio's • ’ Per-ru-aui- 5 r » • ' 

and is so far uncomplimentary to the artist as it hints its desire to * ** * ° ‘ ^ ' * * 

praise while praise can be given, a suspicion of his being unable to Fnter -Mb. Clabkson, with two combs in the pocket of Ids mron, and 


endure to the end. ^ one behind his ear. Be appecars surprised, but cheerful. Be inclines 

Supposing an audience to be justly inclined, let me give a sketch of himse/f towards the audience, smiles, looks Tiervomly at Mb. Pacby’s 
what the calls would probably be. wig, as if he^d like just to give it another twist before he retired, is 

We are present at the first night of nodded to condescendingly by Mb. Walxbb Paoey, and retires. 

mrn? 'nATi'K' T AATirQ mi* TH'M'nmsT Lionel. When I was a young man, Sir, I’d have, &o. &c, (Goes into 

Trr -A V , LOJNDON, Bouse, and ascends by a lift to the first floor. Calls for the Machinist, 

Wntten by the celebrated author Mb. Pbtggiwigg, and produced which, will be repeated at intervals throughout the piece.) 

under the direction of Mb. Dash, the eminent actor and lessee. The | Bick. It must be she— it must be iflesitates, and evidently forgets 

nppercmst audience is presented with a bill of the play. It is beau- < his part). 

tifully got up, laced, and scented. They are put into a good temper ; { Frompter {readily from the wing). She, for I know that her 


THE DARK LANES OP LONDON, 


a great point for the success of the coming piece. 

Evidently here is the Pirst Call. 

Audience in Boxes, Stalls, and Bress Circle {shouting). Printer! 
Frinter I Prin^fir / ! 

[In the midst of these cries Mb. B-ubjoice, of Little Friars Lane, 
Lambeth, steps btforethe curtain and gracefully acknowledges the 
compliment. 

But the bnl for the pit and gallery is not so good. Evidently another 

Fit, Gallery, ^e. Printer ! Prinrffir ! 

[Cat-caUs and hissing. Mb. Bhbjoice reappears, and in answer to 
j the furious hissing from the pit and gallery, attempts an expla- 

TuUion, bid is unable to obtain a hearing. 


Frompter {readily from the wing). She, for I know that her 

Bick {catching it up). It must be she: for I know that her father 
often comes this way. (Fauses/) 

Frompter {again). The river rolls slowly onward 

Bick {catching it). The river rolls {^Tremendous applause). 

Audience {enthusiastically). Prompter! Frompter! Frcmp-ter!! 
[The Pbompteb steps forward and bows: gives Dick the next word 
and retires. 

Bick. She comes. (JVb one clears.) She comes ! ! 

Fnter Miss Lotta, just in time. (Audience applaud. Miss Lotta 
curtseys deeply.) 

Audience {determined that their praise shall only be given where it is 
due). No ! ^ No ! ! No 1 1 1 {Knowing Mat she never would have been on 


The Gas anangements now attract public attention, and the plaudits ' pfiife m * 

ate loud and long as Messrs. Meteor & Sons (to the number of five) ^7*;. « « . , . -rr . , . 

stw before the curtain and modestly bow their thanks. JSnter Oall Boy. Bows, unnks to Friend in gallery, and^rehres. 

&me parts of the House have been re-decorated. This is another If there is real water, then the Turncock must come in for his share 
call, and as the cushions appear to be kept in good order, and the of praise, and so on. 
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Call one. Call all, or call none, excepting exceptions. " Calling” is 
fast becoming a matter of first-night routine, and losing its value as a 
public reward of merit. 

Of my Alhambra Ballet 1 must treat next week. Space forbids. 

Fo8tscrijpt.'—'W)ij do Managers of experience force a piece by hot- 
house process ? Is the strawberry in January eg[ual to the strawberry 
in June ? And why do not Critics withhold their judgment on such a 
first-night performance, contenting themselves with a few lines of 
public warning to the rash Manager ? As pieces are now-a-days pro- 
duced, that is, without sufficient rehearsal (‘^sufficient” applying more 
to mode and system than to time), to come to anything like a fair 
decision upon their merits is next to an impossibility at a first night’s 
representation, which, is, in nine cases out of ten (to the actors’, scene 
artists’, and stage-managers’ shame be it spoken), only a dress 
rehearsal. 

I am led to these remarks by a recent visit to the AdelphL I had 
seen Monte Christo abused in the criticisms on its production. I have 
no hesitation in. saying, that if the third night could have been the 
first, no unfavourable verdict would have been recorded. But^ on the 
contrary, it would have* been pronounced a great success, likely to 
hold its own for many a; month to come. Mn. Wehsteb. is admirable 
in it, specially in his marvellous “make-up” as the Inspector of 
Prisons. Me. Pechtee, as the MM Bmoni (who ought to be called 
the Abbie BeIiLEW, so closely does he in this resemble that popular 
eutertaiuer), and, as the Count of Monte Oristo^ is the very picture 
drawn by Alexandeb the Gbeat. No better duel than that between 
Messes. Pechtee and Phillips has been seen on the stage for some 
time ; and if only that prison scene, with Me. Stuaet’s long-winded 
story of Luceezia Boeoia. and the College of Cardinals conld be 
shortened, there would he no delay in the action from beginning, to 
end. At this and all other- Theatres let the Public judge for itself. 


THE NEW EXCHANGE; 

OR, NO ROBBERY COLUMN. 

Theee is a newspaper devoted, we hear, entirely to publishiug offers 
of exchange. Hitherto the plan, though economically valuable, has 
not been generally taken up, and this may be owing to the want of a 
medium open to m comers with any possible sort of proposal. Such a 
Column we now place before the public. 

1. I lhave two volumes of Tuppee by me, one partly cut, the other 

uncut, and as good as new, which I^wish to exchange for the three 
vols. of Macatjlax’s Critical Bssays. . Soph. 

2. Sir, — 1. have by me a Pantomime in MS. never acted. I would ex- 

change it for a bran new umbrella, a pair of boots to fit, and a good 
overcoat. Hoscrus, ITew Zambeth. 

P.S. I would exchange my present position for a better any day of 
the week. Open to an engagement. 

3. I want to exchange a first-rate gun, very strong and heavy, and 
has not been used for thirty years, for three good Alderney cows or a 
Beoabwood’s piano for my daughters. Address, FMrmer Copeia. 

4*. I have a beautiful supply” of vestments, viz., chasubles, copes, and 
stoles by me, also several handsome censers, which I should be glad to 
exchange for a small quantity of honesty, humility^ docility, and good 
sound common sense. To sell these would not be right ; hut Exchange 
is No Purchas. BiTUAUSTicirs, Brighton. 

5. I want to exchange”with'’anyone who has two thousand a year, 
paid- quarterly, and nothing to do for it. Address, Tuppence, aty. 

6. Mes. Dash has a temper of her own. If any lady hasn’t got one, 

she will be happy to effect an immediate exchange. Anythmg will be 
taken. j) 

7- I have got two curions old sixpences: date unknown. I will 
change them for two shillings with anyone. Banquo. 

8. Miss Spinstbe has a ve^ handsome ring, given to her years ago 
by her grandmother. She wifl exchange it for a wedding-rmg, to be 
given to Tier by her hushand. 

What doea She Mean? 

The Standard says that, at the termination of the first night’s per^- 
formance of Leah, Miss Ba.tei£AN “received a perfect ovation of 
bouquets.” If some of the Standard's favourite Conservative Candi- 
dates are complimented on the hustings with cabbages, &c., shall we 
be told that these performers “ received a perfect triumph of vege- 
tables?” 


ELECTION ADDRESSES. | 

VI.— DECIDEDLY CAUTIOUS. 

To the Electors of Bamhorough, 

Gentlemen (I am debarred from sayiug Ladies and Gentlemen, 
after the adverse decision of the Revising Barrister), 

. A Dissolution of Parliament being looked' upon as not improbable, 

I, yielding with pardonable pride^ to a requisition signed, as I have 
ascertamed by a careful examination of the Borough Register, by a 
dear majority of your number, am not unwilling to become a Candidlate 
for the representation of my native town in the Imperial Legislature. 

With reference to the principal political questions now awaiting an 
answ^er; I have deliberatdy weighed all that is to be said on both sides, 
and am therefore fully prepared to give such a summary of my sentiments 
as I should rejoice to find was considered satisfactory by aConstitneney 
so unprejudiced as that of Bamhorough. 

There ^e those who believe that Parliamentary Reform has been 
indulged in to a dangerous, a ruinous- excess, and who predict that the 
fonenil of the British Constitution. wiU take place at an early- date ; 
there are others who would do ten times more than has already been 
done, and who prophesy a future fortheir county of such prosperity 
and. power as history can. supply no example. I do not participate in 
the despair of the alarmists ; I am- not carried away by the enthusiasm 
of the sanguine. 

I shall vote for the gradual and graceful extinction of the Irish State 
Church, if the Catholics desire it, and the Protestants do not object 
to it, and a decided majority of tiie House demand it ; and I shall' be 
ready carefuUy to examine the details of any scheme that may appear 
to me to ensure a fair and equitable application of the revenues of the 
Establishment— when it has been disendowed. 

I am a loyal subject of the Church of England, bnt yet I respect the 
conscientious opinions of those numerous and influential religious 
bodies who have separated themselves fr*om her doctrine and discipline, 
and have always regretted that I was not in Parliament when Church 
Rates disappeared from the programme of party, nothing in the world 
being so agreeable to my temperament as a judicious compromise. 
With an impartial hand I would check the innovations of the extrava- 
gant, and correct the laxity of the indifferent, amongst the Clergy. 

Econoiny in our National Expenditure is essential ; efficiency in our 
National Establishments is not inferior in importance. Let there be 
brought under my notice some plan which shall lighten the burdens of 
the people, and at the same time^ insure the safety and welfare of the 
Quebn^s dominions, and no man in the House will give it a more pro- 
tracted consideration than I shall. 

The various religious communities will, I trust, be able to agree on 
some comprehensive measure of National Education which, without 
offending the conscience or interfering with that personal liberty of 
action so justly prized by Englishmen, will offer the means of instruc- 
tion to every child in the realm. W'hen this happens, I shall not be 
■ found absent from tbe ranks of the workers against ignorance. It will 
not surprise me if I live to see the day when the nation sh^ daun 
and the universities yield the abolition of religious dlsaualifications. 

The great landed proprietors of this country have only to form them- 
selves into Leagues in favour of the adoption of the Ballot to secure 
my humble co-operation. 

In the same spirit of concession I would say to those who have 
dominant mfluence in towns which though ancient and respectable are 
now faded and forgotten— intimate your vrihingness to submit to the 
political extinction of these boroughs, and I will, in my admiration 
of your unselfish patriotism give my voice for the transfer of their elec- 
tom privileges to other and more important centres of industry and 
enterprise. 

One word in conclusion. You tell me that it is your practice to defray 
^ a subscription amongst yourselves all the election expenses of the 
Candidate of your free choice. I have not language at my command 
sufficiently strong to express my unqualified approval of so excellent a 
custom, and one so credGLtabletothe enlightened constituency by whose 
suffrages I hope speedily to be placed in the proud position of Member 
for Bamhorough. Your faithful Servant, 

Swan Egg Lane, E. C. Baethoiomew Tbimmee. 


Precaution for Prelates. 

Theee is a Person who may not perhaps be quite so scarlet as she is 
painted. What is there to prevent the Pobe frorn giving Bituahto 
gone over to Rome a dispensation to remain ostensibly in the English 
Church, and there act the part of decoy-ducks in regard to geese ? 
You may be tolerably certain that he has, in fact, done no such thing ; 
but, my Lords Bishops, would it not be weU to mske assurance on that 
point doubly sure by immediately i^ing all practicable measures in the 
several dioceses over whici you preside for making a dean sweep of 
Bitnalist duffers P 
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Freddy. " Gee up, Captaiw Gsoegb ! 
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DEPUTATION TO LOBD MATO. 

A deputation waited upon the new Viceroy of India, on the subject uf 
Indian gaols .” — Daify Fa^&r, 

Secretary. The Deputation, my Lord, on the subject of gaols in 
India. 

lord Mayo, Dear me, are there any gaols in India ? I didn’t blow. 
But one lives and learns. ' Show them in. 

Secretary {iwirodztcitMthm). SiuWaltbb Cropton, Mu-Hastengs, 
Mb. Mamhall, Mb. Edge, MDbl Eobde, Mr, Pandoobaitg, Dadad- 
HOT Natobgi. 

Lord Mayo. Pray be seated, Gentlemen all, Sib WaIiTEB, yon and I 
have met before. I am verjr happy to biov the rest of the Deputation. 
The object of your visit is ^Is in India. And which gentleman 
wishes to go — ^ha! ha! — ^to an Indian gaol? {fireat laughter^ Bedad, 
that ’s the way to tickle ’em. {Aside.) 

Sir Walter. That, my Lord, is not, I believe, the ambition of any of 
I ns. ^ But if your Lordship will allow me, I will explain, with as little 
sacrifice of your valuable time as possible. 

Lord Mayo. Never mind my time. Time was made for sleeves. I 
know a bank whereon the wild thymyrrows. Well, touching these 
gaols in India— deliver yourself. Sir Waltbb, or rather make a gaol 
delivery. {More great laugJder.) 

Sir Walter. I need not telWour Lordship 

Lord Mayo. Then don’t. Hal ha! 

Sir Walter, Exactly. But, as your Lordship knows 

Lard Mayo, But, man, what *s the good or tellings me anything I 
know. Tdl me something I don’t know. 

Sir Walter {aside). That might not be so difficult. Is your Lordship 
aware of the nature of the gam system iu India ? 

Lord Mayo. Is it aware ? In course I am. Would I have asked for 
the office without being acquainted with the 'subject, and every other 
suitable to a Yiceroy F A policeman, which they ceuI a dacoity, takes 
hold of an offender, or chuprassee, claps peiammas on his wrists, and 
^ows him his warrant or putuJly-nautcL Then he lugs hiin off to the 
Begum, or as you justly remark, gaol, and delivers him over to the 


adjutant or gigantic crane, until he can be brought to brandy pawnee, 
which means trial. If he satisfies the deputy superintendent resi- 
dential agent that he is nutkut, or innocent, he is liberated on payment 
of nineteen pice, which is equal to seven and sixpence ; but it ou the 
evidence of two bangles, he is found guilty, he is locked up in a jemiu- 
dar until he can be brought before the Supreme Court of the Himalayas. 
I do not say that the system is perfect, but I think that with modifi- 
cations. to which I shall give every consideration, it may be rendered 
available for dispensing the justice which every subject of Her Majesty 
has a right to expect at the hands of her unworthy but consoieutious 
representative. 

Sir Walter {c0er a look at his Frierids). I am unaware, my Lord, that 
I any advantage is to be gained by the prolongation of tms interview. 

Lord Mayo. Divil a bit, and the pleasant morning to you. 

[Exeunt Deputation with haTidkerchiqfs in their mouths. 

Lord Mayo. Them fellows won’t come again in a hurry. My friends 
in the press say I’m plastic, whatever that means. Bedad, I’ve 
plastered them gaol-birds. Let’s have a cigar. 


THE ABMED POSTMEN. 

We cannot describe— that is, we could if we liked— the sensation of 
pleasure which a picture in the last Illustrated London News has given 
us. (No— we don’t mean a Shakspearian full length and full breadth- 
sold again.) It is the picture of the Armed Postmen, exercismg in the 
Park. Very gallant volunteers they look, and are what they look. It 
is hard to say whether they deliver letters or fire with more precision. 
It is clear that they may be trusted with any post. 

Hearken to that steady Stamp.” 

The general will be happy who can just teonble his enemy with such 
a line as that — ^we don’t mean the quotation but the brave postmen. 
Of all tbe blows he could infiict on the foe, me deadliest be the 
Postmen’s Knock. 

Beneath One’s Notice. — ^Advertisements on the Pavement. 
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RIVAL ACTORS. 


(MB. GLADSTONE, AS WILIIAM TSIL, HAS BEEN CALLED BEEOEE THE CURTAIN “AMID THE DBAEENING 

PLAUDITS OP A HOUSE CRAMMED TO THE CEILING.”) 

Mr. Benbeet (Ibbekt Diddbkb). “HE’S GOT THE HOUSE WITH HIM, THAT'S CERTAIN. AHEM! I MUST 
GIVE ’EM A TOUCH OE MI JBT.“ 
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VERMIN AND BAKING POWDERS. 

V I ind how you use baking pow- 

^ der. Kead this 

' ^ \ \-K “Narrow Escape op a 

Family prom Poisoning. — 
The family of a shoemaker, 



PUNCH'S HANDBOOK POE THE HOLIDAYS. •. 

THE LAKE DISTKICT. 

Ordinary KoUl Charges, s d. 

Breakfast, plain. 16 

[ „ good looking ^,20 

■n ’ jf j. ^ ' >» strikingly handsome . . . - 3 0 

near rontefract, has had^ a Dinner, soup or fish, with joint or cutlets 2 *6 

napow escape from being fish or soup, with cutlets or joint ' . . . . Half-a-crown. 


— . , Bouiu wxwuL uuLiciia UA juiui .... xxuu-a-uroi 

poisoned.^ It appears that the Tea 1 

servant girl was about to make \Fith eggs More eggspensive. 

a puddmg for dinner, ^d asked Sitting-room, Three to Five Sliillings. Standing room, gratis, 

her mistress for a baking pow- Attendance charged in the bill, but waiting in the passage. 


She was directed to a 


drawer, but instead of taking a ™ , Ch<^!re» for ^nvemnee. 

packet of baking powder, Sie ^ one-horse conreyance, Is. per mile. — (A reduction after the first fifty 


mmistake took a vermin powder luues.; 

—another illustration of For a two-horse conveyance, U. 6if. per mde.^ 

earless mmner in which Therefore always travel with a ttm horse conveyance, because you’ll 
poisonous articles are kept.” thereby save sixpence a mile ; that is, you toould if— ob, bother ! In 
Fiw nf tliPYn r^flrfnrtV nf cert^ casesvou Will bavB to pay for the driver’s dinner and a feed for 
thb reS Tell *^e former to draw the Eae at OHodimt. and remember 

near goi]^fie way of effec- ^oid&rmsihQmor animals’ food thaUhey generaUy rank amongst 
toflJly baned rats For far- T® ®®?®^ %®s ^re threepence a nule outside, and 

ther details, soe the Tost of fourpence-halfpenny a mile mside.* Cuts nearer the middle come more 
October sbfch But you send home the hver. Drivers expect a shilling. 


should take care how you use baking powders, not merely because if J^®“^ anything you wiU have saved twelvepence, and 

you don’t you may use vermin powders instead. In the first place i ^^^® ^ deserving class a useful lesson on the vanity of human 

— witn^s toe .^c^^the baking powders, if egg powders, may be WT'KrTiiP'RTWTruT? t attw 

coloured with chromate of lead ; m which case you might nearly as wINDERMEItE LAKE, 

well use vermin powders. In the next, baking powders ar^ accor^g An anon^ ; for though considered almost the deepest lake in the 
to toe saaM authority, at best a mixture of carbonate of soda and district, it is one of the easiest to get over. Char are numerous in this 
tartaric acid, with a small quantity of rice or four, and act by producing • lake, and are quite the piscine swells of the small ocean ; so much so, 
a sham fermentation. You would, perhaps, prefer the real. ^ ; that toe other fish all look up to them and exclaim, on their approach, 

E§fg powders not containing chromate of lead may be innocuous, j "Pray silence for the Char f” It is sometimes taken for trout, but 
Ladies, hut they are innutritious. ^ They may be very good to make that is only when it ’s potted. The tourist must climb Orrest Mead, 
puddings for children and others with whom eggs disagree. Otherwise | and go to Bowness, which is a mile and a half from Windermere, and 
there is nothing so true than, as the popular saymg affirms, that “eggs particularly. take notice of Belle Isle, an island containing a perfectly 


^er, there will be eggs in your bills, but, in lieu of eggs, egg powder Pikes he missed, though you needn’t look for them in the water, because 
in your puddings and pies, they ’re not there; and so on to Coniston, where you will meet'with the 

For farther informatiou on this subject, see a fourpeimy pamphlet. Old Man. This is a mountain (nothing to do with the Old Man of the 
On the Practice of JEmployi^ eeHain Substitutes for the genuine Ingre- Mountain— oh no. we mean the Old Man of the Sea — eh? Which is 
dients qf some Articles of Daily Food, By a Lady. Therefrom it would : it ? Never mind), and theWalna Scar road here, passing through 
appear, that if you have any baking powder, and also any vermin ! Church Ooniston, takes you to some wonderful scenery, on . which 
powder, toe best things you can do with^ them is to mix them both | Wobjjswoeth wrote — 

together, and put them in the way of vermin. I “ That moantain stream, whore shepherd and his cot 

I Are privileged imnates of deep solitude.” | 

I This is absurd. How can a cot be an inmate ? Now if it was altered 
PAPAL PLUSH IN PARLIAMENT. | to “where Shepherd and his Creswich’^ * it would read sensibly, at aH 

- , j „ i events. But we forgot; this is a guide to Oumberlaud, not Surrey. 

Or course no man serve two masters, but politically Dundalk ; The Lake of Ooniston is also called Thurston Water, which is a mean- 
and Rome (ecclesiastical) are one place. Yet should the Irish Romish ' ingloss title — ^thirst ou water 1 A lake, too ! Isn’t it absurd, now, ou the 
borough re-elect its present rraresentative, it will have a Parliamentary j face of it ? PnorESSou Wilson, speaking of the view from the moun- 
servpt in livery of pother description th^ any which he has worn tain side at Lo’wwood, close by, says, “Bold or gentle promontories 
heretofore. Such, at least will be toe case if there is truth in the state- break all the banks into frequent bays.” The only bank we should 
ment referred to by a contemporary as follows imagine that would be likely to break into a bay would be — ^now, are 

George Bowter.— It is stated that Sir George Bowtor, Bart., you qmte ;prejpared ^ Well, Do^-ger Bank, then — ^there ! But the 




in recognition of his services to the Roman Catholic Church.” 

Is the Pontifical Household identic^ with the original Household of 
Faith? Then, how many chamberlains were there in that primitive 


;^rmitted, to appear as the' Member for Dundalk and Rome in the 
House of Commons ? 

POSSIBLE PUBLICATIONS. | 

✓j 

Wiped at Sea, A Romantic Novel, by the Author of Washed Ashore,, i 
The Bachelor Inhstand. A Narrative, by the Author of The Family 
Pen, 

Crushing a Cockchcfer, A Sensational Novel, by the writer of Breaks 
ing a Butterfly. 

The Dkcooered Matchiox. A Domestic Tale, by the Author of The 
Lost link. 

Banjo and You, A Nigger Novel, by the Writer of Bones and L 

BY OUE ASTEOLOGEE. 

Tee Planet favourahlB to Ritualists— Vesta. 


its very foundation, which is itself badly inclined. It abounds in villas 
in fact, as an irreverent jester has observed, it 

“ Possesses every kind of villa— nigh.” 

We are sorry to have to speak the truth about Ambleside, but it should 
behave better, and mend its ways, which are very rocky, though plea- 




requested not to pronounce “ riddle,” 

but proceed to Gfrasmerej of which next week. 

* Vide Surrey Theatre. 


w Anotlier Defender for tlie Glmrch.. I 

In the list in the Times of the principal guests at toe banquet giveu 
at Liverpool to toe Americau Minister, occurs the name of Majoe- 
Gbnbeal Aeqhdeacon Jones.” The question has been asked, 
whether he attended as the representative of toe Church Militant ? 

A gbeat distinction. 

An article in one of the Reviews is headed, “ On Ancient Cave 
Men.” Wldoh of toe nations of antiquity could boast of its Adul- 
lamites ? 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[OCTOBEB 31, 1868 



CONSIDERATE. 

Zady {wWi substaniiaZ luTicheon) to her Maid, ** Yov mat Ask tor A Glass of Water and A Buisr, Parker, if yott like.** 


PHYSICAL POBCE CONSERVATIVE MACHINES. 

Whateybr Mr. Bright, Mr, Gladstone, aad the great Liberal 
party may thinlc as to the expediency of conserving the British Consti- 
tation, they are no doubt all prepared to vote for the Conservation of 
Porce. As far as that goes also, the followers of Mr. Disraeli may 
safely trust him for being a true Conservative, and not betraying them 
by insensible education. It wUl, therefor^ be agreed on both sides 
that Mr. Ericsson, the original desi^er of the Monitor, has done the 
state, and every state, some service if he really has, as he is said to 
have, succeeded in constmctin^ a machine for collecting and ^plying 
the force which, in the form of heat, radiates from the sun. Perhaps 
there are few young ladies now who do not know that the sun is the 
one sole origin of all force, though we get it immediately out of coal 
for our steam-^^es, and for our limbs, and those of our horses, 
out of the food and provender with which we stoke ourselves and them. 
Most girls who have read Swift— a much fitter author for them 
than any sensational novelist— in laughing at the idea of extracting 
sunbeams from cucumbers, have nevertheless recollected that this 
is what they themselves do whenever they eat cucumbers, if they 
digest them ; and then that the sunbeams may actually re>appear in the 
h^t of a sparkling eye. 

It is suggested mat a steam-engine of any horse-power might be set 
in action by the sun, and made to compress all its force into springs, 
therein to be stored for nse. Modesty alone prevents Mr, Punch from 
saying that this is a very clever idea, tor he himself not very long ago 
started, as far as^ the storage of force goes, the very same. On^, 
instead of go^ directly to the sun for force, he proposed to derive it 
from certain intermediate sources ; namely, convicts under sentence of 
penal servitude or imprisonment and hard labour. He pointed out, he 


wastmg muscular energy on tnepnson am be made to stocK it by tne 
condensation of air confined in iron cylinders. Por practical pui^oses 
it matters not of what material the spring to be the reservoir of force 
may consist, whether it be gaseous or metallic. If, however, Mr. 
Ericsson’s conservation of loree machine is preferable to the con- 
trivance suggested by Mr, Punch, let it by all means be rather adopted. 


Only don’t suffer the force now uselessly expended by convicts to be 
any longer thrown away. "Dnproductive labour^’ in gaols and 
houses of correction is simply a sinfiil waste of oatmeal, molasses, 
potatoes, bread, and all the beef or mutton that may be allowed for the 
xmproductive labourer's consumption. Primarily it is so much sun- 
power, ultimately wasted. The sun must needs shine both upon the 
just and on the tmjust ; the former employ its force in uses— there is 
no reason why the latter should be not only allowed, but even cou- 
strained to tlnow it away. 

There is much other muscular power besides that exerted at the 
crank and on the treadmill squandered iu motion, which if not unpro- 
ductive labour, is unproductive force. In dandug, for instance, 
could not the impulse of the light fantastic toe, by a suitable mechanism 
connected with fioors, he made to communicate force to some sort of 
spring of sufficient delicacy, which would retain it till wanted ? The 
accumulated force of all the dancing that goes on would be enormous. 
Look at the quantity of force that is dissipated during the spring and 
summer in London by young oarsmen racmg and pnlJmg up the river. 
It might be too much to expect them to pull away at conservation of 
force engines instead ; but some of them ..might be pleased to do that 
occasionally for the benefit of theu: fellow-citizens as well as then: own 
recreation. There are also many young men of large fortune and no 
business, for whose idle hands mischief, as Dr. Watts says, is con- 
tinually found by Somebody to do. Thus is force worse than wasted, 
whereas it might be treasured for ^d purposes if those who have 
no betto employment could occasionally be induced to amuse themselves 
by taking a turn at the machine for its conservation. 


RHIMB FOR RITUALISTS. 

Is there in the English Church as 
Great a goose as Mr. Purchas? 

What are the Builders about ?— There is one important district 
in the Metropolis where an enterprising speculator might make his 
fortune by satisfying a great want, at least if we are right in the 
meaning we attach to the placards— Chambeia for Marylebone.” 
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ODD MEN OUT. 


THE MAH WITH A VOICE— SECOND SPECIES OF THE 
GENUS IN ITS SUBDIVISION. 

Contimation of the Bay with the Idttle Man with the Big Voice . — 
During breakfast be hopes I ’U excuse him just keeping bis eye on a 
piece of music-paper, wbicb be rests before bim against the sugar- 
basin.^ It is his part— basso— in the Mediaeval Glee, or Catch, or 
Madrigal, or whatever it is called—*' When the Little Birds Warble^^ — 
and be has to get it up for the concert the day after to-morrow. It 
pleases ^ bim to have it before him, because be flatters himself be is 
'* studymg ” all the tme. He takes it with bis toast-and-butter \ be 
keeps bis left eye on it winle be pours tea out for me with bis right 
bmd. He glances at it while he bolds out bis plate, and he Axes Ms 
mind upon it; that is. be thinks be does; even when talking to me. 
Eor be does talk, this breakfast practice being to keep the notes before 
bis eyes, and so to get ’em into Tbis throat that way, and also to fancy 
Mmself smging, so that be is having an inaudible rehearsal, and, except 
when be is carried away by some theme wMcb may be started in the 
course of our conversation, be talksto me intbat staccato manner, pecubar 
to ypung ladies who try to keep up a flirtation with you while they are 
playing Sicnoe Scherzo’s elegant variations on Maggie Lamer . , 
Under such conditions a flirtation is well worth keeping up, it being a ‘ 
drawing-room purgatory to the young lady who, in all probabibty, \ 
thoroughly deserves such refined torture. As, however, I am not , 
dealing with young ladies, but with Billy Sileorb, the Little Man with ! 
the Big Voice, let me continue. 

I cannot interest Mm in politics (I don’t mind his .having bis music- ; 
paper up l^fore Mm, because .thereby I get the newspaper all to my- ' 
self), nor -in the weather; so I become absorbed in the Times, and; 
breakf^t time glides peacefully away. j 

Having finished the Times, and finding that the state of the world 
generally will not materially affect my arrangements for to-day, I ask I 
SiLFORD what he is going to do. , . j 

“WelL” says he. "I mzisi get up this thing: there’s a particular 
passage I can’t catch for the life of me. Stop I ” 

As if suddeMy inspired, he turns away from me, and goes into a i 
comer, with Ms face to “the wall, like a naughty boy. ; 

Here he begins growling to himself, with his head first ^foclined then 1 
inclined, in order to get out the bass notes and the Mgher notes ; and i 
tMs makes him look like a duck feeding. | 

I hear him trying several low notes in his voice. I feel a sort of 
pity for Mm ; I should almost like to pat him on the back, as officious 
people will do when you ’re choking, and say, “ Never mind, old boy : 
it ’U do you good.” But I ’m afraid he ’d be offended. 

The attempt is abortive : and so, after alternately making double 
chins (wMch is Ms mode of producing double bass) and stretching Ms 
neck out as though he were easing it over the points of an overstarched 
collar, he gives it np for the present and comes out for a walk. 

He is nothing if not musical. If I start, as a topic, the elections, it 
■only suggests to him the notion that if candidates might sing their 
speeches, how easily Santlet might come iu for some imaginary 
borough. 

The mention of Santley leads Mm on to ask me if I remember that 
eminent vocalist’s rendering of ^^Buddier than the Cherry f of which he 
immediately stops in the road to give me reminiscences. He does it 
with a good deal of waggling of Ms head aud elevating his eyebrows, 
and suddenly breaks off with, “Ah! what a voice he has I ” as a sort 
of apology for his own performance. 

The political state of Italy is nothing to Mm compared with its 
musical state ; and a question of mine as to the progress of philosophy 
in Germany, merely opens a way to Mm to introduce, at the comer of 
a lane, under a sign-post, an imitation of Herr Eorees, as Marcel, 
singing “ Biff 

My Little Man with a Big Voice is very fond of “ Bif Be^/^ and of 
his souvenirs of Herr Formes : he will also want to know (if you 
encourage Mm, as I do Billy Silpord) whether you remember La- 
BLAOHB. If you say that you do, he will merely say, “ Ah ! there was a 
fine voice 1 ” and subside into an interior contemplation of that great 
vocalist’s performance. If you do not remember the original, you will 
be immediately treated to, as it were, a Lablache Entertainment, wMch 
you won’t forget in a hurry. 

Lauggest, at the conclusion of what I may term the third part ; that 
is, Lablache as BuUamara; that we should continue our walk. 

“ Ah,” says he, as we stride along again, “ I wish I had such a voice 
as that. Stop a moment !” he cries, suddenly. Is he ill? He turns 
What have I said P anything to annoy, to pain—or 

He, with Ms face averted, waves his hand to me impatiently, and 
deprecating my interruption. I am silent. 

From the second roll of his double chin comes out— 

“When the Lit-tle— When the Li-oy-e-e-e-e,** 

and then he stops, then tries another note, then begins again, stops at 
the same place, and feils for the secopd time. 


“Hang it 1 ” says he, turning to me, “I could have sworn I had it 
that time. I think if you hadn’t spoken just at that minute ■” 

I beg Ms pardon. “ I really didn’t know 

“No,” he says, slightly put out, “of course you couldn’t know; but 
when you see a fellow trying to get a tune, you oughn’t to interrupt.” 

I won’t again, I promise, and we walk on. 

I try him upon the subject of travel. Does he know Home ? 

Ah I wouldn’t he like to go there, and hear the Gregorians iu the 
Sistine Chapel. 

I have unconsciously set him off on a favourite subject. Little 
Silpord with a big voice has very decided views about Church music. 
He declares for Gregorians ; not from any theological bias, but simply 
on account (I believe, though^ he doesn’t own this) of the scope tMs 
style affords for a voice like his. 

“You see,” he explains, “ with a regular Gregorian you pull it 
outf iu which expression he treats his voice as if it were a sort of 
tiombone.“ There ’s something so simple and solemn in a Gregorian : 
it goes straight to your heart.” By the way, I once went to hear 
Silpord sing Gregorian in a chapel. I have no doubt it would have 
gone straight to my heart, if it hadn’t stopped somewhere on the road, 
and made me feel very uncomfortable. 

By the way, Billy is not a High Churchman, except in point of 
musical taste ; he is decidedly a Lew Churchman in voice, and a broad 
one in his-views on such questions, and where music is the considera- 
tion. 1 have known him figuring away in the choir of a Catholic 
church, when they ’d given him a Gregorian to sing ; and Billy in a 
procession, with a large book and a surplice, is an impressive sight. 
He is indefatigable in his own parish, and when we return from our 
walk he expects the Choir for practice. I don’t think this voluntary 
association is so enthusiastic as Silpord, for only two come, and they 
are both baritones. So they grumble and growl together, aud try 
fugues arrauged for ten voices, with seven imagined. 

A friend looks in, after this practice is over, and accidentally, while 
looking out of window, hums. 

Silpord immediately accompanies him with a bass to the tune. The 
Hummer leaves off, thiuking Silpord’s bass a Mnt to be quiet. On 
the contrary, Silpord begs him to continue, as he wants to try Ms 
bass. 

TMs is a peculiarity with my Little Man with a Big Yoice. He 
never can hear any tune started without evincing an irrepressible 
desire to harmonise it, whether with a bass or a second. If the bass 
fails, he wifi try a second, or vice versa. The Man with an Ear has no 
chance against him : if he begins to hum, Little Man with a Big Voice 
lays wait for him attentively, catches him up about the fourth bar, and 
insists following him with a bass harmony. I say following, 
because, as Silpord doesu’t always hum to time, but is mvariably 
ready for a harmony at aU hazards, ne has to let each note get (so to 
speak) a little ahead of Mm before he can tack on something like an 
appropriate one from his bass stock. 

The effect is curious, and generally, unless Silpord meets with a 
very determined Hummer with a power of self-abstraction, results^ in 
the starter of the tune treating the matter as a contest, and giving 
it np. 

An hour before dinner (we are dining early in the afternoon, because 
he has to keep his voice clear for the rehearsal in the evening), I see 
hi-m standing in the summer-house, engaged, appaxently, in. the exami- 
nation of some minute object at his feet— a snail, perhaps. 

“What’sthat?” Ic^outtoMm: “Asnail?” 

He shakes his head aud fists petulantly. 

I don’t understand him. 

“What is it ? ” I shout, thmMng perhaps that he ’s swallowed some- 
thing wMch is agonising him. 

I go up to him. 

“ Oh, hang it 1 ” he says, reproachfully ; “ I wish you wouldn’t. It ’s 
the third time you ’ve done it to-day.” 

“ What ? ” I ask, innocently. 

** Why, disturbed me just as I ’d got it. ^ How the deuce can a fellow 
ever get a passage right if, directly he hits on the starting note cor- 
rectly, youlballoo onf to Mm; in another key altogether, too ?” 

I say I ’fl leave him to Mmself. 

“Oh!” he exclaims, despairingly, " it ’s all gone now. I might 
have got it, and been perfect before dinner.” 

After the rehearsal and the last try at night, he comes to my room in 
his dressing-gown. Without saying a single word, he stands at the 
doo^ and delivers Mmself of the bass passage required in “ When the 
lAttle Birds Warble!^ 

** There ! ” he says ; '* got it at last. Now, the thing is to keep it.” 

So he commences again, and at the third note misses his tip, struggles 
ineffectually to recover ■ Mmself ; but imt aU the King’s horses, nor all 
the King’s men, can place my Little Man with a Big Voice in his tune 
again. 

HAPLY COTJTLED IN A COXTPLET, 

Mill and Chadwick : 

Bous and Padwick. 




THE SPANISH EEVOLUTION. 

{From our own, Corre^ndeni,) 

Ik answer to sereral questions on matters of detail in tlie present 
crisisj we beg to state tnat Genebal Pjsim; is not a Quaker. AIso^ 
that the Bose which bears his name was not so called after Mm. 

They say the Spanish Onions have risen in a body. I perfect^ 
helisoe it 

The Anti-Slavery Somety have memorialised the Spanish Provisional 
Government. A foreigner, hearing this, quoted Hdmlefs line — 
“ "V^a-t’s ’Cuba to him, or he to ’Cuba ? ” 

Preedom of fought is proclaimed everywhere. I am thinking what 
I like, and so is everybody else. Expression, however, is dangerous, 
and even a countenance may be mistaken. 

' Beli^us Eqmality is also proclaimed, and, as a' commencement, all 
the property m the Monastic or Conventual Institutions has been 
connscated, and appropriated to the present uses of the Provisional 
Government. • 

This is levelling down. (Why not level up (as I said to Prim my- 
self), by placiag all Beligioxis bodies on an equahty with your Monastic 
CommuDities ? Prim said it was only a Provisional Government, and 
that, in short, he begged 1 wouldn’t bother, as he didn’t exactly — and 
— ^wonld I call to-morrow. Poor fellow ! 

I cannot write a^ more at present, as I have got to dine with the 
Junta at Madrid. Being a Frooisional Government, of conrse they’re 
bound to provide dinners for everyone. Do you recollect our child- 
hood’s song — 

** Ewn, Rain, 

Go to Spain.’* 

Well, here it is ; and, if I didn’t know the joke was such a despe- 
rately old one, I should say that, although the Queen no longer reigns, 
yet — but I wiU say it. at dinner to-day: they don’t hiow it here, 
and the Junta wiU be delighted. Prim and Serrako were enchanted 
with my song about Isabelia. 

Pot, ob, poor Isabella, 

Tou are the sort of felkr, 


To sit inside a Cellar, 

And mend an T7mbe-rel-lar. 

The above has a political signification, wMch you conld only nnder- 
stand by having resided in Spam for some time. 

lou cannot stay at home. Ma’am, 

Then why not go to Borne, Ma’am, 

Or cross the oceaa’s/oa»». Ma’am, ' 

And go to Angle terrey, 

Por, oh, poor Isabeeaar, &c., as before. 

Here ’s a good ihing, ^d by Prim. (N.B. Frivate and not to he 
printed. Put it in, because Pve pledged my word to Urn that it should 
appear in Funeh,) 

What/’ he a^ed, is the difference between a certain fasMonable 


" Wby,” says be, “ the one is Magenta, the other laMy JuntaP 
Of course he accommodated his Spanish to Ms company. Just like 
Mm. NoUeNatoe. Toms ever, 

Sakkt Paksie. 

Important Announcement. 

Mr. Beaies has recognised the Spanish Bevolution, wMch is very 
much gratified. He is, however, less satisfied with Vesuvius, and 
means to call the attention of the Beform League to the conduct of 
that moimtain, and possibly to propose a vote of censure on the eruption. 

Biddle on Bitualism. 

BEnTAiiisTS bum incense. Why P 
To perfume a Church that ’s High. 

Well—but, rather, I suppose. 

To lead donkeys by the nose. 

" The Act or Uniok.”— G etting Married. 
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TWO SIDES TO A QUESTION. 

Squirt , YouR Name Smith ? ” 

^Uk, ‘‘Yessib.** 

S^irt. ^*AH, I TJNDERSTANB YOtl’BB THE MaH 'SVHO GIVES SO MUCH TEOBBLE 
TO MY Keepers ! ** 

SmitK “ Ax YER Paedon, Squire, your Keepers is much more Trouble 

TO MB ! ” 


A VOLUNTEER POLICE WANTED. 

“Constables, form, form,” miglit be the first line of a song by'wMcli Me. 
Tennyson Tvill perhaps do London the service of crea^g a Volunteer Police. 
Under the^ orders of Sir Richard Matne, the Metropolitan Policemen are 
. employed in taking dogs into custody, and seizing hoops, instead of looking 
after thieves and apprehending footpads. As appears from the letter of “E.” 
in the Time%^ not one Police-officer can be sparecf at Scotland Yard to watch a 
house which it is known that burglars intend to break into. The regukr Police- 
men have as much work as they can do in the service of catching curs and 
mongrels, and hoop-hunting, assigned to them by their Chief. Literally, the Police 
has gone to the dogs. Roughs and footpads range the streets, committing outrages 
unmolested, enjoying a system of strict non-intervention. Society is in a state of 
absolute invasion. ’ * 

There are many spirited young men, possessed of wealth, but not provided with 
work, who do that of coachmen, for want of better. They are driven by idleness 
to drive four-in-band. Some pop their time away in pigeon-shootinff, others Idll 
it at biUiwds, and by various other unproductive amusements. The practical 
duties of Policemen would afford them ample pastime with the advantage of excite- 
ment, attended by the new and pleasurable feeling of conscious utility rewarded 
by the thanks of Business and the smiles of Beauty, in the balcony as well as at 
the area. Constables, therefore, form, form; that is to say. Swells, get sworn in as 
special constables, and organise yourselves into divisions. Grasp your truncheons : 
go forth on your beats ; and arrest the street robbers whilst the paid protectors of 
the public and preservers of the peace are occupied, by command of Sir Richard 
Mayne, m the capture of canine vagabonds, and a crusade against children. 


THE PROPER JUDGE. 


COX POE PINSBURY! 

Mr. Cox is again coming forward for Finsbury .” — Election 
InteUigmce, 

Let Finsbury, now on her trial. 

Cry, “ Cox et Praterea Nihiir 
O^ in his own style to put it, 

* “ Sing out ‘ Coi’ and, nothing but it.** 

I Punch awaits, and England too, 

Cox his cock-a-doodle3oo— 

Shrilly and sonorous song, 

, Silent in the House too long I 

Why so loud and oft is rung 
Ayrton, of the Hamlets’ tongue ? 

Why should Locees of Southwark creak ? 

Why should Rats of Lambeth sqjieak 'r 
Chaff and flower of speech, at will 
Why should grind Westminster’s Mill ? 

Who are your Mac-cullaghs, Hugheses. 
Chamberses and Harvey Lewises, 

Cox and Cox’s like, to wallop us. 

As M.P.’s for the Great Metrolopus ? 

Who asks Finsbury’s sweet voicec Y 
PuncPs gamescock of all Coxes : 

Lack of whom the flavour lessens 
' Of his “ Parliamentary Essence 

Cox, whose light makes day more sunny ; 

Cox, whose fun makes Punah more funny ; 

Cox, whose wisdom, strained through Punch, 

: Beats all Gotham in a bunch ! 

1 Forth then, Finsbury, use thy powers 

{ To bring hack thy Cox and ours. 

Since he left it, dull as lead. 

The House, for PuticL hath lacked its head. 

Geese are written on Rome’s scroll, 

As birds that saved the Capitol, 

And many Geese to Parliament 
This ottr Capital hath sent, 
i And many Geese, till Geese have end, 

’ This our Capital will send, 

j But Finsbury Rome’s lesson mocks. 

And to all Geese prefers her Cox. 

And back on him she well may fall— 

Her Cox, to whom all Geese are small, 

In his protection proud to vest 
Her Capital and interest ! 

Our Prmceps Senatus he, 
favourite M.P., 

XXX of butts e’er sent 
By Borough into Parliament. 

Then up with him to the Box ! 

Finsbury is worthy Cox ; 

And save Cox, find an M.P. 

That worthy is of Finsbury ! 


Sweet Thing to Say. j 

Imi-grey 7Jiiddle-aged Genilemmi {who has been far eom 
time imng LeadbifteT^s Hair Pesiarer) to ffooct-naiured 
Friend, Eh ? I say, Scruggles, it seems to me that my 
hair has lately got darker. 

Scruggles, Very likely. Tour hair seems to have got 
darker, because your eyes bave'got dimmer. 


INEVITABLE. 

People are very angiy with the Member for Westminster 
for taking upon him to issue certificates of c^racter to can- 
didates, right and left. He says he has a right to back up 
his friends : and, after all, if you go in for a Mill, you must 
have a backer. 

New Fashion. 

See an advertisement thus headed and worded: — 
“'Y’EGETABLE HAIR Best quality. Wholesale price.” 

Carrots, of course. 


An arrangement has been made for all cases arising out 'of the new dog-code to They have got their Pjbom ; but they still stand in grievous 
be tried by Mr. Commissioner Xebr.* “ need of their primer. 


" THE SCHOOLMASTER (WANTED) ABROAD. 

The great want in Spain is education for the masses. 
They have got their Pjbom ; but they still stand in grievous 
need of primer. 
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WILL THERE BE WAR? 


A ow tliat the French news- 

* papers are full of infoma- 
imp momentous 

\\ question, it seems absurd 

\\ about tlie press as 

W beinff "gagged/' ■when daily 

U s^uj^plies such inteUigeuce 

M "We hasten to apprise 

U\ our readers of an interesting 

circunrstance, which oc- 
r5<3i^b. curred on the occasion of 

the Emperor's late visit to 

the camp at GhMons. As 

cavalry (10,000 strong) 
marching past at a 
V'</” hand-gaUop, the eagle eye 
of his Majesty, with the aid 
of a large opera-glass, dis- 
cemed that seven of the 
horses had, each of them, 
a nail missing in one of their 

^ hind shoes. Subsequent ex- 

amination proved that the 
Emperor lad been accu- 
lately correct in detecting 
— . deficiency in the emiip- 

^ of troops. Trifling j 

in itseii, tne mciaent acquires a marked importance from the fact that 
It snows with what a searching scrutiny the Emperor reviews Ms 
army, and proves therefore that his Majesiy considers War as immi- 
nent.”— iie Menteur du Midi 

, . is not less interesting than, as we think, significant, that 

Jus liiglmess, the Prince Imperial, has, under the guid^ce of his 
military tutor been sketching out a plan for a Winter Campaign, 
vvjien it IS remembered that youths are prone to imitate the actions of 
tJieir latners, it may be readily imagined that the Emperor is engaged 
j^on a similar emplqymeiLt as the one which now so profitably occupies 
the leisure of the Prince. — Courrier de Fouville, 

• we are not, but we cannot help observing a curious 

comcidenoe. ^ Years, as has been proved, are often similar m decades, 
^ow, tne vmtage has this autumn been extraordinarily fine. Siice 
tnat 01 iS6S, no wme has been grown equal to it. But Prance has not 
' 1858 was followed by 1859, and that a fine vintage 

ottheredwme of Bordeaux was the prelude of the red tide which 
• j the rare wine we are making now in 1868 may 

SLffl ^ 

. -pT^® hasten to announce that, as a welcome addition to the batteries . 
at jjieppe, tne gallant garrison who have the charge of the old Chilteau 
were put yesterday in command of a new haLierie de cuisine. By a like 
tnougnttul attention to the wants of our brave army io. the present 
warnke cm^, a new soup ladle was supplied for the table of the officers, 
accompaiufid most opportunely by half-a-dozen napkins and nine eleotro- 
piatecL spoons. This addition to the stores and materiel of war, hi a 
tortress so important as the Chateau de Dieppe, may be accepted as a 
proot tnat a cmpaign is now regarded well nigh as a certainty by the 
ev^-watchful Government of Prance,” — Rat^nan du Nord, 

1 desire to put a peaceable construction on the circum- 
stance tJiat Prussia has reduced, in a slight measure her preposterously 
Jar^, and m tact, unwieldy army, we regret thakon tne contrary, to 
us it seems to indicate a settled warlike purpose. Why should Prussia 
have ton^sed some hundred thousandf of her troops, if not merely as 
a b(^t. There, see what I can do I ” and a bragging challenge, plainly. 
Mr X ranee to go and figlit P If we wait another twelvemonth, perhaps 
j Prussia wiU disband another hundred thousand, and thus reduce her army 

t.n a TnAnaironKla Anvin'nna.. IJ „ _ J. ^ 1 , ^ 


his armourer, and the other gallant officers who form his corps de chasso. 
The da^s sport was devised that he "might got Ms hand in,” as. 
His Majesty, with some significance, remarked; and the fact that ho' 
had done so was happily apparent, when he returned to dinner with a 
feather in his cap. Now, the ^Homans in their augury were often 
Mded by a bird, and doubtless in the eyes of the historian of CiEs.\.ii, 
tMs slain sea-gull has been viewed as a favourable qmeu. The Black 
Eagle is assuredly a bigger bird to hit, and there is little fear tliat, 
after the practice he has had, the Emperor will miss the mark ho 
plainly now is aiming at.” — BLicendie Frovindale. 

" Por our own parts we believe that there will not be War— for some 
few months at any rate. It is ^wevor only prudent that all who Hvo by 
commerce should reflect, in this great crisis that war when it does como 
i brings paralysis to trade, and that stagnation for awhile is better than 
rash speculation, wMch is sure to end in ruin. Have our commercial 
readers reflected on the fact that Venus has been nightly visible of 
late ? Mythology will inform them of the strong tie which existed 
between Venns and Mars, and they may learn from any schoolboy that 
wherever Venus went Mars was pretty^sure to follow.’ Trembl&ur 
Mmncm. 

" We would gladly count ourselves with those who stiH believe in 
peace. Yet what are we to think of an appallbig fact like this ? Our 
readers are aware that our gallant General Chassepot has been sent, 
of course incognito and luider a feigned name, upon a most important 
secret mission to Berlin. Arriving there at nightfall and in most com- 
plete disguise, he was at once invited to a banquet at the Palace, and 
bad the privilege of sittiujg on the right band of the King. Little of 
much consequence trauspiced till the third course, when desiring witli 
Ms salad to partake of a roast chicken, the brave General was most 
jpointedlj, as well as most politely presented with the drumiich! 
Clearly ff the King had any real wish for peace, he would have taken 
special care to have excluded from Ms table so beUicose a viand.” — 
Fetit Journal des Niais. 

" Our readers, like ourselves, will be startled to observe that Hentes 
fell yesterday no less than jfe below the previous quotation. The cir- 
cumstance becomes the more alarming from the fact that speculation is 
at present quite unknown upon the Bourse, the only persons who du 
business at this continental crisis being bond fide buyers for investment. 
The only cause as yet assigned for this remarkable depression was a 
rumour that the Emperor, whQe dressing after a bathe, had twice 
been beard to sneeze, and from this it was assumed that His Majesty 


unhappily had caught a sudden cMU, by which his valuable life miglit 
baply be imperilled.” — Le Gobe-^iiouches de Ic^ Gironde, 


Let us at .once annihilat e this Enemy to Peace. Let us ■ cruS*^this 
coqm^ihis Slaughterer of ScMeswig— tMs Havocker of Hanover— 
this Despoiler of Denmark— whom England feared to fight. A million 
swords are ready to leap forth from their scabbards, and strike for the 
good cauM. F 'iwpopuli^ zox JDei^ it is the Nation's voice that clamours 
now tor Wg:. J^ance boldly cabs for vengeance on the Brigand of 
D^t\m.”~-Fetit Braillai'd de Brest. 

We have confidence in stating that a feather serves to show the 
way the wiijd is bbwii^, and we may state with equal confidence that 
^e leather in the mcidentwMchwe may here relate shows that the 
ijaUic weather-cook is pointing now to War. TMs we tliink will be 
apparent wheu we i^ntion that on Tuesday last Ms Majesty the 
HiMPEROR went out shooting sea-gulls, being, as is usual, attended by 


NURSEBY RHYMES. 

Suggested by some recent letters to the “ TimesF 

Hushabx, baby, isleiQp sound as a top. 

While Jane goes and stares at that milliner's shop : 

No doubt if you wake you will make a great squall, 

Bub bttle sbe careth bow loudly you bawl. 

Sing a song of nursing : iu the Park you '11 spy 
Eour-and-tweuty hussies Anting on the sly ; 

While in their perambulators the cMldren may be seen. 

And if they tumble out of them they '11 hurt tbeir heads, I ween. 

If sbe rides the Mgb horse,, and gives you her sauce. 

Be sure that your nursemaid is cruel and cross : 

If she 's rings on her fingers, and buyeth smart clothes, ' 

She 'll bi^y your baby wherever she goes. 

. Pipsy Popsy had a great fall, 

Pipsy Popsy made a great squall : 

. Rut Mamma's a fine lady, and trusts to her maid, 

So poor baby will tumble again, I 'm afraid. 

New Ghost Melody. 

A Critic speaks of "the apparition of a dramatic singer of such 
mdisputable promise as Miss Minnie Hattok.” But is it not Miss 
Hauck herself who is singing at Covent Garden? Why then startle 
us mth the idea that it b*he*^ ghost, and delude perhaps thousands iu 
search of a new sensation to go to the theatre possessed with that 
notion ? We do not doubt that a dramatic singing apparition would 
draw immensely, if one could be engaged. 

THE ENGLISH PRIMACY. 

It cannot be denied that many holders of the see of Canterbury have 
committed, at various times, various blunders ; but at all events, it 
muEt betrue, that whatever ms al'ter-oareer uiay be, every new Arch- 
bishop commences by succeeding.. . 
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aUE DIABIE VA-T-IL EAIEE DAES CETTE GAIEItEp 'S*iSixtatfcUoftt?i^“s^a|S^^ 

^ «« j J. 1 « TsT-i 0 ! piece of boiled cod and the juicy stealc a dinner for a starpinff 

ALES and the Nile . ; Emperor. How is this P Whoever felt any appetite in Newport or 

/ /^~ i ’f I Stockport, or Sliefiield, or those sweet towns around Manchester ? One 

please, or e^en ; takes food there as an engine takes in water, because one can't get 

("rm without 

■' t rivers in Maredon and • I^erweMicaier.—L beantiful lake with three islets, and a floating 

u^K^jr \ <1 rWm in Mnnmmitli and island full of air-bubbles, proving the truth of SnAKSPEAEJs's remark, 

wlhave T™ke£’, “.T^earai hath bubbles as the water hath.” Tliis islaud oooasiouaUy 

17^ authority, that there are "5®® to.*'*® 'P®®Plfc®^?- 

^ salmons ik both ; but the I"*®*" ™t>®? <],“•. ^ P?s‘ i-Mfiok may be seen “ The 

If Nile has never till now ^a-ws of Borodale;” at present they have not been made “beautiful 

// been the home or haunt ^ . o,.t 7 

/ri Wales, that we heard Boszenthwam Water is worth seeing too, and so is Shddaw, a monn- 

\ " jf ‘‘d$ of. What can Wales tain six miles from Keswick, and which yon ascend. Prom this 

S A ^0 do with the la- extraordinary place you. can see, it appeal’s to us, almost everything— 

y of Rivers ? Or even Dumfries and the Cheviots, Penrith and Helvellyn, Lancaster Castle 

if H.R.H. be supposed a-tici the Isle of Man. On very clear days you can do what many 
suddenly smitten with a politicians have striven in vain to do for many years— you can even 
■ ' desire to stndy PiAzzr make out Ireland. Well might WoanswoETii put it thus— 

Spin’s toiy, or to pop the qireslion to the Sphinx, « TiThat was the great Parnassus’ self to thee, 

what can be the attraction for our darlmg little Princess of that region itouut Skiddaw ? ”■ 

of donkey-drivers and dried Copts, mud and mummies, Sheikhs and __ i i.T i j.- n i n j-ci-jn 

Sakias, bakshish and blue-bottles, hieroglyphics and “iinnts on the We reprot the last line emplmticaHy-by ^ means mount Skiddaw. 
skin,” ophthalmia and oppression, pWes and r««>ia. ’owling der- The topist must also go to Xodore, •where there is a emtal hotel, pto 
vishes and ’owling deserts ? Scorning any obvious and abject word- waiters when a traveller arnves. So remarkable is 

play on Alexandba and Alexandria^ we thinfc we can suggest one r^on, tins that a famous poet has put it mto rhyme, frona winch we extract a 
at least, for Albeet Edward’s Nile voyage. Now England has shot portion :— ^ . 

Niagara, which everybody owns as the first cataract in the world, “ How do tlie waiters come down at Lodore ? 

England’s future king has ^ne to study the Second Cataract, and cat^Mt gushing, 

make sure that the next time England takes it into her head to pky Sam 

Batchy* it shan’t be a “leap in the dark” as far as he is concerned. sSikSig^^ragiiiff 

* The famous Tankee diver, who took a leap in the dark, over Niagara, lions a cage in ; 

before England ventured on the exploit.— (See Carlyle.) v trj'ing _ 




Smith’s Pyramidal theoiv, or to pop the question to the Sphinx, 
what can be the attraction for our darlmg little Princess of that region 

i _ • . J r\ L • cn *1 T 1 


‘ How do tlie waiters come down at Lodore ? 
The cataract gushing. 

And rushing, 

And crushing, 

Striking and raging 
Like lions a cage in ; 

Flying and tiy-ing 


ffiach other outvieing) 

To clutch at one’s boxes 
Like hounds upon foxes. 

Around and around, 

With many a bound, 

Smiting and fighting, 

Imploring; inviting, 

Cringing, and bowing, 

Declaring, and vowing. 

And so never ending, but always descending, 

Most anxious it seems to take you and your friend in, 

All at once come a score, or it even seems more, 

And that’s how the waiters come down at Lodore.” 

t 

By all means go to Tllswater^ at which place you may spend five or 


PUNCH’S HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 

THE LAKE DISTRICT. 

Eelm Crag is an object of interest at Grasmere. Ifc is a very pecu- 
liarly shaped hill, and has been compared to all sorts of things, WOBns- 
woETH saying it reminded him of an “ ancient woman seated on Helm 
Crag.” We have all seen the “ man at the helm,” here is the woman. 
Between Helm Crag and Silver Eow lies the valley of Basedale. con- 
taining a very large tarn. Nature might as well nave provided two, 
remembering the adage that “one good tarn deserves another” 


remembering the adage that *one good tarn deserves anomer," , au. gw tu jr^u. 

hut she has W somewhat selfish in ffis instance ; indeed one of lie ax days, ^d m many pounds, to great advmtage, and a motmtam 


poets says of the valley in question, 

This spot was built by Nature for herself,” 

and as is usually the case with builders, she has looked after her own 
comfort. Commend us to the comer houses these gentlemen secure for 
their own inhabiting, they are generally snug. Landlords don’t drink 
the worst wine in the house, as a rule. About a mile further on is 
the Wishing Gate. Here you may wish for anything you like, and 

2 jj. .-4. j 


stream which descends from the Great Dodd (no doubt an ancestor of 
the notorious “Tommy”) should be seen to be appreciated. It is 
called the Jireg Force, and is a standing or rather running denial to 
those Utopians who declare they require no police at the Lakes. 


THE SOLE CASUS BELLI. 


^ Svl thoST^ l^opLSigottUghta mauLl 

may saieiy CLO tne pikes, ■nafioTi t.’hn.t anv ntbftr nn.f.inn has anv Tfial iutfireat in Tiot 


may ssaiciy uu urn. any one nation want that any other nation has any real interest in not 

TTiof ” letting it have ? Russia wants Turkey. But united Europe can make 

That from some other vale petr mto this. Russia keep the peace. Napoleon the Thied, has raised his army from 

One is called Pike o’ Stickle and the other Harrison Stickle. Pike ’s 400.000 to 800,000 fighting men, to one million and a quarter alto- 
easy to mount, bnt Harrison’s ticklish. The Dungeon Ghyll New gether, and his navy to, if not above, a parity with that of England. 
Hotel is close by ; not a very inviting name, but the cells— we beg Theonly thing that there is any occasion of fighting for now in Europe 
pardon — the bed-rooms — are capital, and you may obtaiu guides here, is tranquillity denied by monstrous armaments. ^ There is no assignable 
bnt with the discursive, suggestive, and severely correct one Bunch is cause for any possible war but simple provocation, siich as that which 
providing for yon, it would lie waste of money; for they tell you so is given by a man who stands with his fist clenched in the face of his 

mnch you don’t want to know, so much you know already, and so neighbours. 

much that they don’t know themselves, but have learnt to believe in ; 


much that they don’t know themselves, but have learnt to believe in 
from constmit repetition. Mind and look out for Eltei^ater Tam and 
Loughrigg, on which spot Wilson wrote some exquisite lines, though 
you can’t see them without a very strong glass. 


The Very Prelate for the See. 

Da. Tennee, the Bishop elect of New Zeal^d, is said to be very 


is a pleasant little town, famous for its peiKals, which are mipopTilar in Maori-land bec^e of Ms IRtuMist opinioiiE Nonsense ! 
a^A a-f ■ninwiVioopA HATi-niima' liirA ammAf.Tii'na' o*Af\H t-A Ant. • hnt ii; is iti Considering how keen the ncwmaniacs 3X6 for.novelties lu the Oh^urch, 


made of plumbago, sounding like something good to eat; but it is, in 
fact, nothing more nor less than black lead, or to speak chemically, 
carburet of iron; and whilst on the subject of toothsome titles. Butter- 
mere Lake, famous for its char (who come up to the surface to be 
potted in the most engaging manner) is highly suggestive of good 
living ; in fact, the tourist will find the whole ^district has a kind of 
hunger-inducing property in its very air, remiading him somehow of 
crusty bread and butter, sardines, marmalade, and fresh river fish. 
Hie very names of the places make one want to eat, as the snowy 


we should say that if ever there was a case of the right man in the 
right place, it is a Ritualist in New-Zeal-land. 

PEOM THE POHLTET. 

When does a Hen like beer ? When she has a little Irood. 

“ The Act op Settlement.”— Having Pin-money. 



FAREWELL TO EARTH !-ll. THE FLIGHT THROUGH SPACE! MIL LAND AT LAST!!! 


ThBEE HEABT-STIRRIHa EPISODES IS- A HITHEETO CaLM AND FnEYENTFTJL CaEEBE. (DESIGNED FOE Me. PtTNCH’S ** WHEEL 

OP Life,” by the geatefitl Subvivoe, partly from the Description of numerous and reliable Eye-witnesses, partly from 

TOLERABLY VIVID EbOOLLBOTIONS OF HIS OWN.) • 


I THE MAP. 

I “ The street vendors of this famous map openly proclaim that it is ‘ published 

i by order of the Emperor and some of the booksellers hang out plaoards by 
its side, on. which is written La France satisfaite. The Ugm<U^ or explanatory 
introduction, accompanying the maps, is said to have been written by the 
Emperor himself .” — JJaity News, 

! ' A SONG for Nap, and his nice new map, ! 

Not meant to enldndle war, 

And the Frenchmen see, and so do we. 

What the map is intended for. 

It’s not to show, St. Napoleon ! no. 

How German/s flanks extend, 

But that France is strong and need fear no wrong, 

From foe, or pretended friend. 

So a song for Nap, and his nice new map. 

Not meant to eiikmdle war : 

I And the Frenchmen see, and so do we. 

What the map is intended for. 

What a shame to say he *s a game to play, 

And wishes to stir a flght. 

Or frighten France with a sudden glance 
At the German’s gathering might ! 

If she can’t discern what he^d have her learn, 

With sorrow his heart she’ll touch, 

And should she rise with bellicose ones. 

She ’ll surprise her Emperor much. 

So a song for Nap and his nice new map, 

Not meant to enkindle war. 

And the Frenchmen see, and so do we. 

What the map is intended for. 

If shortly come the banner and drum. 

The tramp, and the trumpet blare. 


No blame to the brains that took such pains 
To show us how safe we were. 

And when cannons roar, and the field is gore, 
And maddens the battle clang. 

There’ll be One to say, in his cynic way, 

Ta I’ as voulu, France Dandin, 

So a song for Nap, and his nice new map. 
Not meant to enkindle war. 

Do the Frenchmen see, as clearly as we, 
What the map is intended for ? 


AMEBIGANISING OUR LANGUAGE. 

If out forefathers get the papers in the Elysian Fields, they must be 
greatly puzzled by some of the expressions the writers now use. For 
example, when they read of “the oad effects of the stump upon our 
most eminent men,” the meaning they are likely to extract from such 
a passage is, that our most eminent men are oeside themselves with 
toothache, a paioful impression which the^ probably exchange for the 
very bewildering notion that this Stump is some new musical instru- 
ment, with which our leading statesmen amuse themselves in their 
leisure hours, and perhaps delight their Constituents, when they read 
farther on of “Mr. Gladstone’s and Mr. Bright’s performances on 
the stump,” 

Bex^amin Out of bis XCess. 

They said Monie^Christo was dammed 
o But the dams must be broken, ’tis plain : 

For if it was dammed the first night. 

It is certainly running again. 

A Discharge wxthottt a Report.— A Servant Dismissed without 
a Character. 
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PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAErYAEL 


of social reformers, BuaneWeaiiug and uou-BoimeWeariug, at 
A FRIGHTFUL EXAMPLE. Birmingham. Dinuers and digestion then form the text on which Jilrs. 

Punch would preach more than one sermon to her sex— I mean the 

fi EOPLE do not think Superior Sex of Man. 

much of Sm Eich- ‘^Oh, have done with it,” some of my hearers exclaim. We hate 
AHD Mayne, if they domestic matters, we are going in for all sorts of tilings more suited to 
can help it. When our tastes.” Softly, softly, dear fellow- women— 1 beg pardon, dear 
they think^ of him fellow-wives, mothers, and daughters ! No doubt, the Golden Age is 
at all, it is ^ a dawning, and I hail it with delight, when the liigher privileges of eduoa- 
venerable martinet, tion will be open to all who prove themselves worthy of them. But : 
who has earned the there arc some points which reformers cannot meddle with, and one of 
leisure into which these is, that no matter who cams the dinner, it must rest with the 
it is generally de- woman (oh 1 Heavens, what have I said) how it is cooked, 
sired that he should Par he it from me to insinuate that our daughters must become 
- withdraw. But as cooks and kitchen-maids, or that wives must turn themselves into 
a certain garrulous household slaves. Let those who can afford it, have the very best 
party had “flashes cooks, let not those who cannot, disdain the task oc keeping their 
of silence,” Sm family in health by means of good food. Let all have mastered at an 
Ri CHAiiD has j early period the alpha and omega of the science of dinners ! 

_ fltohes of energy. There is going to be a College for Women soon. But Mr. Punch is 

^ ■ Since the Euipe- • determined not to give his support to the undertaking, unless some 

. non Nicholas, de- such person as Dr. Xankester is appointed to instruct the young 
ceased, sent the whole population of an impertinent province right ladies in the subject of eating and drinking. Greek and Mathematics 
across Russia to a new region, we have heard 9 f nothing so' fire- . need not occupy all the time ; and surely every young person of Miss 
mendous as Sir !I^giiabj)^s last great act of justice. A division of Becker’s sex, whether she marry or become an M.D. or what not, 
police— the G. Division— which ought to have been on the worst terms ' ought to know the amount of albuminous food, azotised food, etcetera, 
with the keepers of evil mansions near the Haymarket, was suspected on which the human animal has a good chance of thriving from infancy 


of being on the best. Detectives watched— guilt was proved— and a upwards, 
fearful example was made. The doomed division was suddenly ordered ; It is all very well to say that Mrs. Punch is a materialist, and an 
off to do duty at the East Eud of London. Stern and terrible ven- ' enemy to BBsthetic progress ; but let any hard-worked Person of either 
geance ! But, while we shudder, we cannot remonstrate. The , sex, whose brains are worth anything, either to the world, his family, 
unhappy men merited their flite. or himself, spend a few days in the., household of a dinner-despisiug 

wearer of Donnets, and see what he is good for at the end of the time. 

1 No doubt, men are all monsters, more or less, my Jttdiana ; but 

MBS. PUNCH'S LETTMS TO HEE DAUGHTEE. 

Ti . tliey cannot keep it up for themselves. 

My Dear Daughter, +i. j ±1. q • i a • n - After all, who can say what these monsters might not have been, had 

It had been my mtention to attmd the Social ScienceCon-:tjjey]^eej^^ellfedfrom the time of the Conquest until now? and if we 
pss at Bmnmgham, and not to app^ as a drone tmoas ; do iot bestir oarselTes, -(re shaU find tbetal&s turned with a rengeance 

Wlhad wntoapaperjiat I hoped wpuH eonTOiee my Sex - 1 soon, and the men. grown de^te, boking after the dinners 

(oh ! dear, I am always forgetting that we are to talk now of Two Sexes p ^ * 

\ ^11 ll - ..4? T T.-1 TtiT-... TL i i m OUT piaCC f _ _ . _ . ... 


MRS. PUNCHES LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTEE. 

My Dear Daughter, 

It had been my intention to attend the Social Science Con- 
gress at Birmingham, and not wishing to appear as a drone among 


(oh! dear,IamalwaysforgettmgthatwearetotalknowofTwoSexes "Sp ^ i 

of Man)--weU,.theiL the sex of man to wh^. I belong.^t.Mrs. Punch | j jovg and respect your fathei-, my Joduita, much as I . 

^ M much natural cravmg for So^ S^um md StirnM-up-TOitt- gy^ipatluse with the uniTcraal cry for extension of privileges to both 

N^hW m g^r^ as the most ardent female (oh, dear, there's the , equanimity the sight of my husband 

Qi&culty agam . ) reformers going, I m aking a pudding or doKngout spices to the cook ? Never, never! 

Now, I most frankly confess to yoiL mv darlmg eWi that J ever ■ j ^le under the mortification, 

yora mothM was proud of anything m ha Me it was ot to said Paper, I ggsyr yourself then, in the attanment of to branch of knowledge, I 

wbtohe thought would set her upm the same pumade of patness j^eh is a sine md mm of an accomplished Person of the sex to whmh : 
with those ladie^I bw pardon. I me^t to say tose-tow very ^ K f,bng . Whibt enconta^ aU other pioneers in the right i 
awkward it is-I ^y don’t know what to say-tose-BoimiT- direction, let ns remember that the first duty of a woman-the forbidden i 
TmmNG m-eatures, then, whom Socid Science dtohteth to hppp ^^^d is out again— and a very nobte duty too, is to insure the health, 1 
my paper possMsed a general interest whu^ I oodd but hope . .^^orking eapabiUties, and much of the happiness of future generations ; 
wodd make up for its hom^ss of treatineut ; not ody did topped i i,. providing not merdy good food, but the best food to be had for ! 
to the whole Bomet-wwmg eommumty, indu^ Spoilt Women j Why do not some benevolent personages offer prizes j 

lading Flowers, Glirb of toe Penod, Nymphs, Bnttewmps and Oldijm^ create soholarabips in toe Ladies’ College that is to be for pro- i 
Guls,but It appeded to that sex-to which I will simply ^y, for toe qualifications ? There might be- I 

sake of avoiding all mvidious diatmctioiis, Jfr. and other young mi -n l i i.- 

ladies’ papers bdong ! I The Beef-Tea Schobrehip, 

You will remember, *my Daughter, that when I first forsook my jam- 1 The Boihng Botato Brize, 

saucepans and spice-cupboards, in order to prepare your mind for ; f he Bustry uola MedaL . , , . 

Society by a series of Letters, I declared myself a champion of the ; The Nursery Pudding Silver Medal, 

Rights of Men ; and I am stOl of the same opinion. I see the faults of , The Tea and Coffee I ellowship, and so on, 

the Young Men of the Period, and deplore them, as any right-minded Might not the more interesting domestic pursuits take the place of 

would-be Mother-in-law must do— but I hope that I see the other side useless knitting, netting, and crochet, or sensational novel-reading, or 
of the question as well. endless scribbling of letters ? Whatever the world may say, hearken 

It struck me then that a Champion of the Rights of Both Sexes of j to the words of your domestic but not benighted Mamma, 

Man, like myself, could hardly take up a more fittmg subject of inquiry Mns . Punch. 

at the Social Science Congress than that of dinners. j ■ 

Must I confess it, my Judiana ? The man of the middle classes, ' -cr 'rr tt » 

and indeed the married man of all ranks of life, who is not a diner at > How very Happy . 

clubs is generally an ill-fed, often an under-fed, ^d sometoes an | Bishop op Chester has delivered a damaging attack upon 

execrably fed creature. Now, , nothing can be better than plenty of - Eitualism. We wish the Dean op Westminster would do the same i 
education, or as a jgreat authority has called it, Sweetness and Light, could do it better— and then we could quote Sir Walter 

but wmle the ladies— I mean the wearers of bonnets— at Birmingham | ffiorionsiv • 

A'.iA A4-4-Avt j] #1. 4>A 7 a4' TIsImO “DatVimJl A AVI A A Wi I " "it Al A ^1. ( AV.. FI tit 


are attending to that branch of Social Science, let Mrs. Punch concern 
herself with what is no less important than Sweetness and Light ; viz.. 
Digestion and Dinners. 

At least so said Mr. Punch, though he torhade the atteudance of Ms 
wife at the Social Science Congress. A wife who is a mother, said 
Mr. Punch, whether she he the mother of one or the Mother of Seven, 


' ChaTgc, CuESTEit, Charge ! On, Stanxbt, oa ! ” 


AMONG THE POTS. 

There is one ^ot which Mr. DouLTON,tlie potter, declares he never 
adc— a wt de vin. The decision of the Court of Brussels shows that 


mr. runen, wuetner sue oe une moiner oi one or tiie motner oi oeven, _ -j- +i,a 

should not appear in public unless duty compels, so let the world ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

benefited by your lucubrations in another way, mi leave Brummagem vot-lnck is not always good luck. 

alone, my love. Of course I obeyed, and I should never have maiTied “ 

Mr. Punch, unless with that intention, and thus it happens that I read " Virgenirus GAR903Si]^usquE.”— Mind what yon say before pmr- 
my Paper to you, my Daughter, instead of reading it to the assemblage lour-maids and waiters. 
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"THE SLEEPER AWAKENED.*^ 

Old Gentleman (disiwrded in Ms nap, afUr dinner at the Olid>)» “ Eh ? Well ? What’s the Matter ? What do toxt want ? ” 
Seremt “ Beg Pardon, Sib, but one of the Gentlemen wished mb to mention that tov was Snoriitg, Sib.” 


ODD MEN OUT. 

Alf EPISODICAL NUMBER ARRANGED EOR TWO VOICES. 

It is odd tliat, on going np to town witli my Little Man with a Bis 
Voice, in order to join my Big Man with a Little Voice, I should 
happen to ran against Tupton, the first species of the Voice senns. 
As on this occasion 1 was favoured with an experience of him which I 
had not previously had, it will be as well to mention it here, episodicaJly, 
and then get on. 

Having stopped at the houses of both, I take this opportunity of 
asking them to dinner at my club, and after that we would go to the 
Opera. 

1 don’t think 1 shall ever do it again. 

I I belong to the Mausoleum Club. It takes an. undistinguished 
person about forty years to become a member of it, and even then the 
candidate’s father has caused his name to be put down on the duh list 
immediately after entering him upon the distnct register of births, or, 
at latest, in the church register of baptisms, and in all probability his two 
godfathers will be his proposer and seconder at the Mausoleum. To 
these worthy people the being a Mausoleum Man is one of the highest, 
if not the highest, honour to be obtained in life. So ^eat is their 
veneration for the institution, that. I think, if Lobd ISbuby' coxdd 
obtain a revisal of the Liturgy, they would move that the words 
‘‘when I was proposed as a candidate for the Mausoleum” be intro> 
dnced, in special cases, after the words ** wherein I was made,” &c. in 
the Church Catechism. In the Mausoleum we may indeed, as some 

ra would'he wits of minor clubs have said, be buried : but we are 
alive: and what could be more pleasant^ in the afternoon of 
life, than to he buried alive with a decent aristocratic and respectable 
company in an elesant Mausoleum P 
We are (a few of ns, perhaps) laid on the shdves, as is the fashion of 
some countries, hut being neither swaddled nor swathed, crib’d, 
cabin’d, nor confined, we are kept, by the exclusion of the vmgar air, 
in as perfect a state and with as dignified and majestic a mien as was 
the body of Charlemagne in the Semed Crypt. Outer barbarians, enter- 


ing onr morning-room roughly, would be awed by the calm and grave 
deportment of our Senior Members. I am not supposing the barbarians 
to come in when old Hawker coughs, or the spell would be broken. 
By a recent decision of our revered senators, meaning the Committee, 
we have been allowed a smoking-room under the leads, and have also 
been permitted to ask a guest to extend his legs under one of the small 
mahoganies, thereto made and provided, in our new hospitium. 

In the Mausoleum, even in our lofty smoking-room (aUnding to the ‘ 
height at which it is placed in the building) no Member addresses 
another Member unless he has been duly introduced either within or 
without its walls. 

Self-introduction during a lonely journey on the Continent is not 
suf^dent, nay, is even hinted at as a disqualification for continuance 
! of membership, and, among strict disciplinarians, as a ground of expul- 
sion. Eor one Member to ask another “If he has finished with the 
Times Fall Mall Gazette is an extreme measure. The mode gene- 
rally adopted being, if yon are seated in the next chair to a Member 
who is dozing over the paper yon wani^ to ring the bell, and teU the 
waiter to make the inquiry, not as your ambassador specially, but 
appearing, as it were, for the rest of the Club. 

Luxuriously monastic as we are in most of our club apartments, we 
unbend in the refectory. Here we fix on our meat like solemn blue- 
bottles, buzzing between the courses, before we settle on a fresh dish. 
That is, those who are not engaged in studying the Qparterlp, or some 
such light aid to digestion. 

With our guests we are, perforce, more guarded, having the 
character of the establishment to keep up. Hence, a loud tone is 
never heard here. We dine soUo voce, as we were broken up into 
little knots of conspirators, each occupied with its own deep plot. We 
give whispered orders, and draw our guests’ heads together over the 
cloth to point out celebrities— Members, of course — who are enter- 
taming other celebrities at other tables. 

We laugh behind onr napkins at good stories. Gnard^ waiters 
keep watch o’er ns lest at any time our wine and oil fail, divining our 
, needs without the necessity of a single utterance. 

I Did all this occur to me when I gave Tupton and Selpord an invi- 
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tation ? It did ; but I felt hospitable, and there was a fair chance of , to ask for the complaint-book, or to memorialise the Committee. I admit 
both refusing. They accepted. They came. Tupton in great voice, | the Mausoleum is a fine club, and I tell him, as a hint, that on certain 
with some capital anecdotes he had just received from A.merica; Silpord j days in the month jMeiubers are permitted to show their friends over it. 
in big voice, in consequence of having heard Mr. Santley at the I “Ah!’" says he, without stirnng, "I should like to see it all. It*s 
Crystal Palace. I so well-proportioned.” Our reception-room is ou the first landing ; I 

I hear TxjPTOif, as I descend our noble staircase, asking loudly , ' go up six steps, as a decoy elephant, and the monster follows me 
“ Where shall I hang my coat, hey ? ” The waiter will take it. “ Ah, i bellowing. 

yes,” objects Tupton ; '"but I like to see where it goes.” With that | “Pirst time I’ve been here,” he tells me as an apology for stopping 
he laughs two shor*t and loud ha ha’s, and I foresee at that moment ^ and eulogising everything. I think to myself that if it is the first time, 

that my dinner will be a practical illustration of what the “Many have ' it hut, perhaps, the passing thought is inhospitable, 

told of the monks of old,” how they “ laughed ha 1 ha ! and quaffed i On the landing, while looking over the marble bEdustrade into the 

ha 1 ha ! ” at one and the same time, wliich up to now I have always ! Hall, he is stnick by a notion. 

considered a poetic licence, and a physical impossibility without ' “ Wliat a first-rate place for addressing your Constituents from. — 

choking. , Hey ? ” 

“ Ah, Tctpton,” I say, pleasantly approaching, “ that ’s capital ; ” and i agree with him ; excellent, but he hasn’t yet seen this room— the 
I am free to own that beyond intending to welcome him generally to ! guest’s drawing-room. I press this, and push the door slightly open 

the Mausoleum, I don’t know what I mean. I on the decoy principle again, for he is still standing at that confounded 

“HA ! ” he exclaims, heartily, “just in time, hey ? Thought I was balustrade, aud I am afraid in another second will address an imaginary 
late. Ha ! ha ! ha ! Never do to be late, hey ? Ha ! ha ! ha ! HEY ? ” 1 constituency. 

I feel that the club walls are echoing “ha! Hey?” and I already “I should think,” he says, very loudly to me, for in my anxiety to 
expect a message from the chairman, or a deputation from the bench of coax him into the room, I am standing at some distance from him by 
reverend ecclesiastics in the reading-room. I its door, “the acoustic properties of the place were remarkably good, 

He is in excellent time, I assure him, Silpord has not yet arrived, j Hey ? ” 

“ What 1 Little Billy, hey ? ha 1 ha I ” he shouts out blithely, as > Perhaps so ; but please don’t talk quite so loud, 
making a quotation from the well-known song appropriate to the occa- ‘ “Hey ? ” worse than ever. Why did I ask him to the Mausoleum ? 
sion. He doesn’t know that he is speaking louder than I am when 1 1 We enter the reception-room. No one there, thank Goodness ! 
invite him, with all the suaidty of the spider to the fiy, to “ walk into ; Eoolishly, on the score of the room being empty, I allow him the free 
the parlour.” “By all means,” he says, always loud, hut he lingers in use of Ins voice. I have continual cause to regret this good-natured 
the atrium^ and with his hands thrust into his trousers’ pockets, com- laxity, as subsequently, it is impossible to explain to him why he may 
mences taking a pace tliis way,^ then a pace that, looking upwards and . shout in a sort of reading-room generally devoted to quiet, mid only 
moving his head about from side to side with the critiem air of a mau i whisper in a dining-room, where the dishes are expected to be seasoned 
who was inspecting the plant before making a bid. j with conversation. 

“Pine place. Sir,” says he, in his visual tone—" deuced fine place.” j The door opens. Enter SrtPORD with, on seeing no stranger pre- 
I do wish he wouldn’t use such strong language at the top of his sent (for he is considerate), four bars of a new song for Santley, 
voice in the Mausoleum. I think I saw a bishop turn back on the first ^ which I interrupt by saying “dinner immediately,” and proposing a 
landing, and re-ascend to tbe reading-room. If this is so, he has gone ' gentle descent. 


THE DEMONSTRATIVE CLASSES. 

25row all men by the subjoined 
telegram from Madrid that 

“ The people burnt a scaffold 
to-day on the public square 'where 
executions haye hitherto taken 
place, as a demonstration against 
capital punishments.” 

We sometimes hear persons 
intent on making merry say 
that they will sing old Rose 
and bum the bellows. What 
fun there can be in burning 
the bellows we cannot see, ex- 
cept as much as there may be 
in mischief when the bellows 
that is burnt by anyone belongs 
to somebody else. But burn- 
ing the gallows we can well 
understand to be a liigh joke 
for people, so to speak, accus- 
tomed to be banned. The 
populace of Madrid, whilst 
they burned tbe scaffold which 
is their equivalent for a gal- 
lows, perhaps also sang some- 
thing tantamount to old Bose ; 
^ssibly they sang old Bios 
Rosas, if they didn’t sing old Gonzales Bravo’. ' i 

Now the roughs, even, of England, not to say the people, are little 
aggrieved by capital punishment, and, were a revolution unhappily to 
occur in this country, they would not, although Oalcraft is rather 
unpopular, ver 7 probably tiiink of burning the gallows. But in case of 
any tnmult, if the street followers of Mr. Beales were to get the 
upper hand, it is very likely indeed that, by way of a demonstration in 
Hyde Park, against all punishment whatever, they would burn the 
treadmill. 


Look Out ! 

There are too many Liberal Candidates for the Tower Hamlets (as 
in several other places). Electors, take care, or you will have a Con- 
servative carrying one of your seats by a CoovE-de-mam, 


The Oxeobj) Election.— O ught to be Bm Rotobbll Palmer. 


WANTED, A JENNY GEDDES. 

Up, Scotland 1 

Well, down, if you like, but do not say that Mr. MoPunck did not 
call upon his lellow-countiymen to protect themselves. 

Do you not know what is going to happen ? 

“ His Holiness the Pope is about to extend to Scotland tke 
SA jns Ecclesiastical Ouganisation as he has confeered upon Eng- 
land, AND THE EIHST APPOINTMENT WILL BE THAT OP ArCIIBISHOP OP 

Glasgow.” 

What do you think of “the Pope, that Pagan, full o’ pride,” now ? 
What kmd of a response will that intimation produce ia the country of 
Jonir Knox ? 

Echo answers “ Knocks.” 

Moral ones, of course, she means, and so does Mr, McFunoh. 
Wanted, a moral three-legged stool to hurl at the Scarlet Lady, after 
the fashion of Mrs. Jenny, above named. 

A Catholic ARcnBisiiop or Glasgow 1 

At present we cannot get beyond the remark “ Prodigious 1 ” and a 
gulp or whiskey to match. Skeoch dock na skiel. But more anon. 


A CONVERSATION. 
iProm Washington direst.) 

American Citizen {at ike door of a *bns). Why, George, whar air you 
off to ? 

George {promptly). I’m a goin’ to Califoniia, but I ’U be round again 
after a bit. 

A Friend {inside the ^bus., admiringly). Wj^ now, George, I do 
declare I believe you’d rather tell a lie at six months than the truth for 
ready cash. darives on. 


A Clerical Gun. 

We think that the last new thing' in guns is likely to be very useful 
in the coming battle, and we shonld like to know something about it. 
The invention is called Parson’s Converted Cannon. If this will 
not help the Church, what will ? 


When are Parsons bound in honour not to abuse Theatres ? 
When they take Orders. 


Hoop DE Dooden Doo.—Sir Richard Maynb’s order against 
Little London Boys' Hoops has created a great excitement in certain 
cirdes. 
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EQUAL TO THE OCCASION. 

First Arnerican CUisen. “ Hullo ! Generai, why what on Airth akb you a uoin* of in that there Flour-Bar’l ? ” 

Second American Oitieen. ** Wa-al, some darned Skunk has been and Stole my Clothes when I was Bathing; but I guess 
T*ll get home very comfortable in this !’* 


MRS. LAUNDRY AT BRIGHTON. ! 

I ’VB got an ’art ttat’s capable of feelin’ fot anotlier. 

Thank Evins I ain’t one of them, there Ritnalist boys’ mother I 
Tolks sometimes talks of Mother Church as though of an old woman ; 
And them sons of the Bnglish apes the children of the Roman : 

Wears coloured frocks with petticoats^ fal-lals, fandangos-^fiddle ! 
And— -yah! — some on ’em too has their hair parted down the middle. 
They tries to turn the Service into Mash, with gabblin’, singin’. 

Their fumigatin’ censer, and their muiHn>bell a ringin’. 

But wnss than make-believe of Babylonish female dresses 
Is leadin’ of poor donkeys by the nose ; them they confesses ; 

Which, if the reg’lar dustmen’s right, is but a vain endeavour, 

And if they’re wrong it can’t be nare a bit o’ nse whatever. 

“No Popery ! ” was always, and will ever be, my motto. 

Which to my life’s end I shall cry, whoever tells me not to. 

But there’s delugjpn twice as bad as Popery to foUer; 

And “ No Mock^opery ! ” is what still louder I shall holler. 

Them Ritualists, to my mind, now, them good-for-nothin’ brats is. 

For all the world, like them things between birds and mice ; them 
batses ; 

Which some calls neither bird nor beast ; in sayin’ so they fatter : 
Them creturs, as the former, flies ; but is, in met, the latter. 

But whilst theirselves they crosses, and like Popish Priestes mutters, 
None on ’em, mind you, quarrels with their precious bread-and-butters. 
They all bides where they be, although to be at Rome they wishes ; 

For why P they can’t make up their minds to leave the loaves and Ashes. 


EMANUEL AND HIS DOGS. 

We read in Saturday’s Standard a police report to this eiffect. One 
Harry Emanuel, who lives in Pembridge YiUas, Notting Hill, was 
summoned for causing a nuisance by keeping a number of noisy dogs. 
The complainant, a neighbour, stated that these beasts bark, howl, 
and flght all night ; a second neighbour stated that he had complained 
to this Emanuel in vain, and several other neighbours urged the 
taking out the summons. Emanuel, according to the report, does not 
apologise, nor at first promise to abate the nuisance, but his attorney 
contendea that the Magistrate had no Jurisdiction. Mr. Dayman, 
however, crashing this cmjection, the demndant said he would remove 
the dogs that made the noise. The complainant begged that an order 
might pe made, as his wife was very ill, and was much, disturbed by 
the noiscj on which Mr. Dayman made an order for the removal of 
the dogs m seven days, and for the payment of two shil^gs costs. Then 
Emanuel’s attorn^ applies for a ^'case” to enable him to appeal, and 
it was grantedr Well^ is the sick lady to be annoyed by the yeUiug 
beasts until the Superior Court decides whether her husband ought or 
ought not to have brought a civil action against Emanuel ? An indig- 
nant husband might be tempted to abate the nuisance in another way, 
and let Emanuel bring his civil action ; but it would be wrong to 
yield to the temptation, of course, and Funch gives the hint in the 
mterest of the dogs. 

Gladstone’s Play. 

The Fall-Mall charges Gladstone with “ stumping” in Lancashire. 
Our amiable contemporary is slightly wrong in his cricket. William’s 
game is not stumping, but bowling-ont; and in spite of Ben’s art- 
fulness in defence, he feels already that his innings are as good as over. 


About my house I never would allow sitcb chaps to lollop ; 

That set of hulkin’ fellers with a broomstick 1 would wallop. 

They of patens, do they ? I’d let my old dogs fly at ’em. A Song and a Saying.— What do you say to Ithe Jffatre Doul- 

Get out ! I am t up patienee with them jackanapeses — drat ’em. ton ? Oh, no, we never Mention it. 
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TOUCHING. 

‘‘You SEE IT wasaFuneeal, anu it warn’t a Fonebal. It was only a 
Bueeying. We've lost oue little dog Towsbb, aeu as I wouldn’t have 
HIM stuffed like HIS BeOTHEE, MY MiSSUS MADE MB PUT ON WbePEES AS A 
MAKE O’ EESPECT, Me. JoNAS.” 

PAY MR. STUDD. 

Me. Studd, landowner, Epsom, owns a piece of the course on which the Derbj 
is run. He wants — ^he actually wants from the people who manage the races, a 
large sum of money for leave to use his land, and declares that they shall not race 
upon it unless they pay him. 

This is simply ana perfectly Monstrous, with a large M. 

All that can be said in favour of a man who ventures to demand paymen^as 
much as he can get, too — for the rent of his own property is that he has been living 
at AusMia, and is unacquainted with British facts. 

Does Studd know that money is nobody’s object in England ? 

Is he not aware that nobody who goes to the Derby ever tries to get as much as 
he can for anything that he can sell or let or dispose of? 

Has nobody told him that the horses are run by then: owners solely for the sake 
of keeping up a noble breed, and of affording a jolly holiday to the people ? 

Can he be unaware that the betting men who use his land, apparently for p^- 
poses of business, are only at play, and that they never really make any profit by 
that business? 

T^y is he so ignorant as not to be certain that the tickets for the Grand Stod, 
and all the other stands, are given away; and that if he has seen money paid when 
the cards are issued, it was only for charitable pun)oses ? He cannot be so stond 
as to think that profit is made out of the Correct Cards that describe what is to be 
done on his land. , 

It is shocking to think of such ignorance ; but it is his only excuse. Were we 
the people who manage the races, we would pay him what he certainly has a legal 
right to demand, in the present absurd state of the law of prope^, and thus 
heap coals of fire on his Hat, and raise the blush of shame upon his green veil. 
And Ihe sooner the better, for we cannot be all agitated upon the subject— that 
anxie^ and electioneering Me too much for us. Besides, if he is affronted further, 
he may remember his Antipodean motto, "Advance, Australia!” and advance 
Ms terms accordingly. Pay Me. Studd. 


A New Roundabout Papee.— T he last Police Order. 


AN ELECTION STAVE. 

“ Parliament will be dissolved on the 11th inst. The writ s for 
the new Parliament will he issued immediately afterwards.’* 

Hoist your flag— let it bear. 

As it spreads to the air, 

A message of justice and^ace 
To that Land in the West, 

Where with Hope for her guest. 

All tumult and faction shall cease. 

Raise your cry— let it swell. 

Like a trumpet, and tell 
To all England expectant to-day. 

That the reim has begun, 

In which ri^t shall be done. 

And ages of wrong roll away. 

Choose your side— there are two — 

Be on that wMch will do 
More than all it has done in the past ; 

Give new strength to the State, 

Make it happy as great. 

And anchor the old Vessel fast. 

Take your stand-in the van 
Of an army who can 

Show the pahn, and the prize, and the crown ; 
Still with conquests to nme. 

Still with strongholds to take 
Sure as death in the end to come down ; 

Marching up, marching on. 

Past the neights they have won. 

Other obstinate toes to assail : 

Not a wroim nnredressed. 

Not a soul left oppressed. 

When the future shall ooast of the tale : 


When the friture shaS ooast of the tale : 

Better lawd, better times. 

Fewer shames, fewer crimes. 

Their trophies and triumphs to come ; 

Wise heads at the helm. 

Knowledge blessing the realm. 

And respite from cannon and drum. 

Ask for help for the poor 
Who now (fie at your door, 

For the hind when the few shillings fail. 

For the mendicant child. 

Vicious, ignorant, wild. 

Ready-made for the gallows andigaol. 

Choose your man— let him be 
The man whom we see 
Only yet in the dawn of his fame ; 

Wise, honest, and just. 

The man we all trust 
To.lighten the land of a shame. 

Give Mm power and place. 

And England shall trace 
Her auTials in letters of light ; 

Give him numbers and strength. 

And England at length 
Will feel she lias come to her might. 

With your vote and your voice. 

Show the world by your choice 
In County, and City, and Town, 

That yon know whom to send. 

That you know the true friend. 

Of the State, and the Church, and the Crown, 

Then for Gladstone unite, 

Fly Ms flag in the fight. 

As yon charge in the glorious fray, 

Sure all over to win. 

Sure to brii^ your men in. 

And scatter the Tory array. 

Ay! and thousands shall say— 

"We are proud of the day 
When we handselled the right of the free ; 

For we swelled the great roE 
Of the host at the poll. 

Who bore him to victory.” 
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A SERIOUS SPORTING-MAN. 

Mb. PuNcn,— Yotu contempo- 
rary, theiZecori?, and your otter 
contemporary, the Ghmrdian^ 
much as they may differ on 
some points, will probably a^ee 
in taking the same view of an 
example of Turf nomenclature 
which occurs in a letter of 
Aegtts under the title of Sport- 
ing Intelligence in the Morning 
Post. Indeed, Sir, I dare say 
that not only all the denomina- 
tioual papers and periodicals 
wiU, on that one matter at least, 
be quite unanimous, but that 
almost the whole of the re- 
spectable secular press will 
concur with them. Simply 
chronicling the particulars of a race at the Lincoln Autumn Meeting, 
Abgus thus writes 

“ Such a * crucifying' day backers have not experienced this season, as only 
one race out of seven was carried off by the favourite, and the layers of odds 
in that instance, on the Crucifixion filly, had a near squeak for their money, 
as Cannon only just managed to sneeze in Dr. Shorthottse’s filly a neck 
before the roaring Conrad. . . . The Doctor 'subsequently named his filly 
‘Atonement,' and, though treading on dangerous ground, perhaps, con- 
sideting the ecclesiastical locality where she underwent christening rites, it 
foreshadowed a turn of luck to the gentlemen on the last day, when the 
favourites made ample atonement to their backers by carrying aU before them,” 

Now, Mr. Punch, I expect that the majority of your decent 
temporaries, and indeed of their readers, will be down npon De. 
SHOBaiHOUSE for giving his filly the names above specified. But, Sir, 
permit me to pomt out that they will be neatly mist^en if they 
suppose that those names were bestowed on that animal in any spirit 
of conscious irreverence. Let it be considered that the appheation,^ 
by a racmg-maji, of such names to a horse, proceeds from no want of 
respect for them. You know, Mr. Punch, there are names of Colleges 
both at Oxford and Cambridge of just the same kind as those which 
Db. Shobthotjse conferred on his mare. A man. Sir, of Db. S:itobt- 
house’s species esteems a horse at least as highly as a college. If he 
regards the latter as a nobte institution, he accounts the former, 
perhaps, a still more noble^ animal. He tiinhs no name can be too 
good for a horse, and, in giving one any appellation such as a pious 
founder might, with acknowledged propriety, assign to a seat of 
learning, may be supposed to be influenced by the same fedings as 
those wMch actuated a Eox and an Alcook m naming their sevem 
foundations. In short, Mr. Pun^h, the truth may be presumed to be 
that Db. Shobthotjse is simply a serioim sporting gentleman, accus- 
tomed to name his stud by words not in general employed unneces- 
sardy, in perfect gravity. AU else that can be said is that perhaps 
he may be chargeable with a slight excess of horse-worship. As an 
exponent of the stable mind, aUow me, Mr. Punch, to speU myself, 

Tclcqclh, 

Household Hints for Economical Managers. 

Ejow to Obtain a good Serviceahle light Porter. — ^Take a pint of stout, 
add a quart of spring water. There you have him. 

Mm to make Hats last. — Make everythmg else first. 

Em to Preoent Ale from Drink it. 

Em to Avoid being Considered above your Business.— live over 

^ Em to make your Servants rise. — Send them up to sleep in the attics. 


EXPOSITION OE THE LOUD MAIOE ELECT. 

On Monday last was performed an annual solemnity, in the estima- 
tion of our Ereuch Mends, doubtless, as many as have heard about it, 
of tremendous importance. The Lobd Matob Elect was, according 
to“ usage, presented and described (with the help of a wand perhaps) 
to the Lobd Chancellob by the Recobdeb. The idea of a meetmg 
between two such Lords must needs be overwhelming to the imagina- 
tion of Continental believers in the Great Lord Mayor; only they 
probably consider that, with due regard to relative dignity, the cere- 
mony ought to be inverted, and the Lobd Chancellob presented 
to the Lobd Mayob. Be that as it may, in the course of the grave 
chaff which the permanent Law Lord customarily addresses to the 
temporary Civic one, Lobd Caiens observed, refernng to conceivable 
interference with the rights and privileges of the Corporation of 
London:- • 

“ There is but one circumstance which could lead to any danger to those 
rights and privileges, and I may be allowed to mention it. That danger 
would lie where, if there should be matters with respect to which the Corpo- 
ration should be required to adjust itself to the requirements of the times, 
essentially difierent from those in which they had their origin, there should 
be any failure of the Corporation to amend and adapt itself.’^ 

This is hi^h and courteous chaff ; stately and dignified official banter. 
Translated mto'.the vernacular of familiar and undisguisedly contemp- 
tuous intercourse, the gist of it would run thus : — “ I ^11 tell you what 
it is, my Lord Mayor of London Elect, and Aldermen ; there’s no fear 
that your rights and privileges will be interfered with, except in one 
case. Do you want to know what that is? Then I’ll tell you. If 
you choose to go to work and reform all your antiquated abuses up to 
the mark of the present day, well and good ; but if you don’t do that 
thoronghly forthwith yourselves, the Legislature 'will very soon do it 
for you. lou had better set your Mansion House in order now of your 
own accord, or else you will shortly have it set in order without your 
assistance.” 

A PLUMPER EOR ROEBUCK. 

Mb. Punch, 

Op course. Sir, you are aware that the constituency of 
Sheffield includes a considerable number of accessories after it not 
before the fact for which Mb. Beoadhead was not hanged. You 
blow, also, that these fellows, from sympathy with Bboaduead and 
his accomplices, and because of the part taken by Mr. Roebtjck in 
I dragging their deeds to light as a Trades Unions Coimnissioner, intend 
j to oppose Mb. Roebuck’s re-election. In reference to the possibiliiy 
' of losing his seat, in the speech delivered at a meeting of his consti- 
' tuents, Mr. Roebuck is reported to have said, after having reminded 
; them that he had been before the public and in Parliament for six-and- 
thirty years : — 

“ Am I now, in my old age, to be sent back with contumely, as if I had 
done nothing in my day worthy of regard ? Is there not something in it, Sir, 
blocking to our natui'e, our common sense, and common justice 

If the Broadheadites succeed in turning out AIe. Roebuck, then, 
about the most honest man that ever sat in. the House of Commons since 
Andrew Marvell, will have been rejected by a majority of the 
Sheffield electors. Honesty will be in a minority at Sheffield. The 
most fi.t and proper person to represent that borough will then be 
Beoadhead, and the next will be Crookes. Mb. Hadfield wlQ, 
therefore, of course retire, if he be not also rejected, in order to make 
room, if not for Crookes, for somebody equally fit with Crookes to be 
the colleague of Bboadhead, or the rwresentative who may be 
chosen in Broadhbad’s place, for want of Bboadhead. But no. Sir, 
! Sheffield is not the Sawgrinders’ Union; and we may trust that our 
! Mend John Arthur will find the blades of Sheffield as true as steel. 

Yours, &c., SntoN Pure. 


Clmrcli News. 

{From the Ecclesiastical Monitor.) 

We are authorised to state that the Right Reverend Db. Colenso 
has been selected as the new Archbishop of Canterbury. The Reverend 
Mb.. Mac Roabie will he consecrated by Dr. Gray at the Cape; and 
sent on to fill the see of Natal, thus vacated, and by these means the 
Premier wiU happily heal all the discords in the Church. 

A GREAT IMPBO'VEMENT. 

Sir Richard Maynb’s last edict has had one good effect. It has 
put an end to that absence of the Police when wanted so often com- 
plained of, for now they are always ready to " come vrith a hoop and 
come vrith a call.” 

Mr.' Mowbray’s best recommendation to a good many Oxford. 
voters—The Bray in him. 1 


Cliaiige of Name, by Local Xdcence. 
(In re Blackburn.) 


of its 


This borough has become so notorious for the lupaxa^ 
roughs, the violence of its mobs, the fierceness of its religious feuua^ 
savagery of its political parties, the corruption of its municipm elections 
the intimidation by employers of employed, the retaliation of 
on employers, in short, for every evil that can show a disorgp"' 
government and a demoralised town population, that it is y 
its ■nfl.Tnft ought to be changed, from Blackburn to Black-guard 

PROPOUND. 

Persons lodging in the neighbourhood of Tmfalgar Square have 
been disturbed at night by the Base of Nelson’s pillar. 

A Nice Eibec.— -Messrs. Gatti and Bolla. 
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PUSS, PUSS, PUSS ! 


Monsieijr the Street-Riiffiaii is affectioiiately counselled by Mr. 
FuTtch to look out for a safer profession. There oe signs that his pre- 
sent vocation will bring him to mef. He has had a very lo^ and 
good innings, and it is to be hoped he has invested his gms. He has 
now warning that in a short time they will be out off. The persistent 
efforts of Mr. Funch and others to arouse public opinion, on the sub- 


I to make his Consulship famous by bringing the Pasces into play upon 
the highwayman and other brutes ; and Mr. Funchhegs leave to assure 
his Lordship that, if he takes the hint, and co-operates with the vestries 
to the end in question, he shall receive a reward that will gladden and 
make proud the hearts of his posterity to all generations. Lord 
Mator Whittiutoton had his Cat ; let Lord Mayor Lawrence 
have his. 


ject, have brought forth very goo^ though tardy, fruit. Last Thurs- 
day. the M^lebone Yestry, the most intelligent of all the vestries, 
held a meeting, and Processor Marks, one of the most able vestry- 


A TBIPLE PHOM EAST SUB.HEY. 


Held, a meetmg, and ^roeessor Marks, one ol tne most; anie vesiry- 
men, proposed certain resolutions for the Protection of Society against 
our poor friend, the Street-EuJB&an. In brief, these were to the effect 
that something must be done, and must be done at once, and that the 
other vestries be asked to join in a deputation to the Home Secretary, 
to urge the doing. The spirit in which the interests of the Street- 
Buffi^ are to be cared for may be gathered by him, and by the public, 
from the following passage in the Professor’s speech : — 


Yes, Mr. Buxton, it ’s all very well, and we believe you to be a very 
good man, but how much should we have heard of this explanation of 
your conduct in regard to Governor Eyre, if there had been no oppo- 
sition to your return for East Surrey ? We are certain that yon were 
actuated by the best of reasons in leaving it to be supposed that you 
shared the sentiments of the Jamaica CommitoB, and also that you are 
actuated the best of reasons in now permitting it to be announced 


“ Although it seldom occurred that offenders met with punishment beyond 
wbat they deserved, yet, for deeds of violence, the punishment was often 
absurdly inadMuate— so absurd, indeed, as often to induce the criminal to 
laugh at it. They would recollect that three years ago no crime was more 
rife than garotte robbery: and after it had defied almoat every mode of 


investigation. StilL if Mn. Hardman, your able opponent in East 
Surrey, had not emphatically invited the electors to consider the sub- 
ject, and such consideration nad not promised awkwardly for your cause, 
would that eminent and respectable firm of solicitors have had to write 
anytiiing of this kind in their attendance-book ? 


punishment, it occurred to the Legislature that it might be advisable to try 
the lash. They knew that the lash had been applied in but very few instances, | 
and yet nothing had had so great an effect in reducing garottmg. He could j 
not help thinking that if for other d^tardly assaults it were pemussible to use 
flagellation, they would have far less of them. The brutal niffian was almost 
by nature a coward, and feared most that bodily torture he so ruthlessly 
I inflicted upon others.” 


1868. October. — ^Att^ding C. Buxton, Esa., M^P., and by his 
instructions writing letter to the daily papers, stating that he 
never wished to try ^vsbnor Eyre for murder, and other- 
wise explaining 0 13 

Six copies, and postage 10 


Exactly what Mr. Funch has been saying, in type aud'in pictoie, for 
lie last ten years, and therefore he need not express his hearty con- 


the last ten years, and therefore he need not express his hearty con- 
cnnence in the sentiment. Mr. BAbdt will not be in office long 
enough to assist, officially, in the matter, but we are sure that he wifl 


" We trow not.” But we are glad that Mr. Hardman has been the 
means of inducing yon to recognise the fact that the people of England 
have no favour for those whom they suppose to have persecuted a brave 
officer. 


support bis successor in carrying the necessary measure. Our contem- 
porary, the Bhatraied London JNews, appeals to the new Lord Mayor 


How xo Extinguish Police Mis-managembnt.— Turn it off at 
the Moyne. 







AIRING THE HOUSE. 


L^ladt. “ WBLSlT hate THOSE PAETTES GITEN TOE, JOHN ? ” 

JoHinsnr BTna. “THEI’TE GIVE ME A PBETTY PAIE TIP ON ACCOUNT, ’M.” 

Landujjt. "AH, WELL! LET’S HOPE THE NEXT .LOT ’LL BE MOEB LIBEBAL, AND MANE LESS NOISE 
AND SMOKE.” 
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nnn iiiiCM niiT [The Contralto commences her song with words closely followed by ' 

UUD MbN OUT. without the words, and leaning on the right elbow of ] 

— = his Stall, %oith a decided inclination towards Blakqhe's left ear, I 

AH EPISODICAL HUMBER ARRAHGED FOR TWO VOICES. into which the turn conm as a kind qf musical secret Stranger 

/p V next to fidgets, and evidently wishes he wouldn t 

^uoNTiNTJisD.; Tuugton (joith great gusto, and as loud as a field preacher). All! 

From its coDamencement I try to make tke dinner at the Mausoleum Alboni ms the one— by Jove, (Neighbours begin to fidget; some 
as short as is consistent mth our reputation, as a club, for hospitality, one says, sotto voce, “ It^s too badf) 1 remember her doing this : then 
Tupton has some first-rate stories, wch in such a place as our dining- there was Angri 

room should be narrated auxicularly, not oracularly. I look up from Blanque (with a pleasant rebuke). You'll make ’em all Angry, if you 


roomsnould be narratea auxicuiarJy, not oracularly, i look up trom JSlang^^wtm a pleasant retmke), lou make em an n you 

my plate cautiously. We are the only table talking. I beg him not to talk so loud. 

speak quite so loud. He takes it in very good part, and says in an 'JMon {loudly, and roaring at my joke, confound hm), Hal ha! ha! j 
ordinary voice he was not aware that he was makmg any noise. In a Yes, i see, Angri— Angry. 

few minutes, getting into an argument with Silpord as to whether it Silford (annoyed by the interruption, stops his own humming to remon- 

is Otello or Jago who has the grand duett with Besdemona, he not only strate), I say, don’t 

rises with his subject, but ^lits on "the full stop,” in an organic sense. Neighbours, S-s-s-s-h ! 

to such an extent as to positively cause a vibration among the glasses. Silford (to Blanque), I say, hang it, you shouldn’t encourage him. 

To remonstrate now is impossible, at least without shouting at them, Blanque (indignantly). But 


for S]iiP9Ba3, finding Tupton will insist upon roisquoting an air, must 

needs raise his basso by way of correction. Had we been dining in a (Commences Ms accompaniment to it in my left ear, 

robber’s cave the noise couldn’t have been worse. I frown, I sh^e my Silpord never knows all the words of an operatic song, but gene- 
head; it’s no good; they understand my pantomime as a sign of my ybRj only the first few which are used as a title, the rest he invents 
taking part in their confounded Babel (if there can be a Babel of two) j as he goes on. His confidential version of tMs, for instance, in my 
of a diseuasion, and disagreeing with them both. I shall have the credit ear runs thus with marginal notes on the performance on the stage, 
of having introduced drunken meu into the club. I see the Hev. Mr. Silford (in my ear). JDi Fescatore—sik, beautiful 1 beautiful \—ignoUh 

Prtm, Master of a College, with two clerical guests. I nod to him as — f>Tia.rmiT>g l {cordinues strictly his own version) esser filior lobee-ay. 

an acquaintance, and shrug my shoulders as much as to intimate (so as ;Beat€42Ssl ! Doshee vo doo bar oee wo (Lets the tenor have the next 

to bring him in as evidence afterwards if this is made a committee case) io himself.) 

that I have noting to do with this ro'w and would stop it if I co^d. Tupton {a?i?iouncing this to every one). Ah I Mamo was the fellow 

There is not time enough to have cofiee and a ci^r iu the smoking- this. He and Gbisi in this Scene — ^by Jingo, Sir, 

room; so we go at once to the Opera.^ We have three stalls. Seeing ; Neighbours (annoyed), Sssh ! 

what a combination they effected at dinner, I separate them now, and i Blanque {shaknng his head at Mm playfully, and wishing him at Jericho). 
place myself between them. A boyish playground rhyme occurs to me j j say— sssh ! 

I ei-JJf 7 /.7. 7..\ Cl 1. 1.1 TT....... Zi. .—a.. . y'.AAm 


needs raise ms oasso Dy way ot correction. Jiaa we neen cuTung m a 
robber’s cave the noise couldn’t have been worse. I frown, I shake my 


Silford, Hus^! is just commencing. Listen. 

(Commences his accompaniment to it in my 


of my present situation— Silford (sharply). Ssssh — sssh! Hang it, you know (co»- 

TTi diddle diddle tinues his own version in the second part ^ Di Fescatori) _ ’Errai mar 

Fool in the middle. madray el voliosoonay bardee-vr pelolio-'-im ^ ! ifilises with the occa- 

_ , , i. • * mu • XT. • J? sion, and ernes out in opposition to me tenor) . Boney vedee too moodee 

There are some days when we are not wise. This, then, is one of my (loudly). Ssssh— sssh I (Sees it is Silporp.) I say don’t do 

unwme^ys. , , « -r-. that, old Mow. it ’s auite impossible— — 


madray el volio — soonay bardee^ir pelolio~-ik(yv ^ ! (Bises with the occa- 
sion, and ernes out in omosiiion to the tenor) . Boney vedee too moodee 


makmg it more mysterious tnan it is. i aon t knoTyjne names oi ine (apologetically to Blanque). I really didn’t know— but some- 

airs, nor the .exact order m which they oc^. But is a iTca^ed away by the 

favouritepfr^e; and; whatihave mwayscafied the scene mth the JBravo! Brava! (Applauds loudly) Cm\isl\ (7b Blanqto.) 

Duke (that is, where U^ezia exhibits some tendenmss towards Sen- j g ^ Tamburini do the Duke ? 

naro, and is ca^ht at it by her husband), I have invariably quoted, as blanque {thinking to shut up the conversation — without strict regard to 
affording grand scope for actmg. If asked to place a precise meamng Yes 

T UtA Tinrl o4- a f^tea/l'nra'n-fa rrA ATT.nDrt'DT\ Irwtrk'TO'O _ . ^.i nr. 1 


ixucs UJJLC xa ueuxicu. ayiay uj hjud ^ 

Fupton. Bravo ! Brava ! (Applauds loudly Capital ! (7b Blanqitb.) 
say, did you ever see Tamburini do the Duke ? 


on this phrase, I should be had at a ^^Tantage. SraoM knows Puptors. ^k ! he was nothing like Bonconi, though, 

the opem musically; Tupton knows it historically; that is, opera- N^ghbours. S-s-s-h! 

tioaBy-historicaHy, and I dare say is not very correct m his mets. ^ r gemtlman leaves his seat, and is seen at the entrance pointing out 

When we enter the house, ushered m by a; stall-keeper, Sileorj) is to the Stall-keeper, 

h ummin g "77 segrettoj" md Ttjpxon m lopkmg to see, as he says, in ;Blanque (severely). I say you must not talk— really you must not. 
hisusual tone, where the deuce jms stall is r j. x i , Hereupon Ttjpton, in a stentorian and indignant tone, protests that 

He conmences by mdicatmg three as ours, and immediately ^t- ^ talking louder than I am, and that it is Silford who is 

ting into the wrong row, from which he is beckoned out bythe stall- attracting public attention by his confounded humming. Silforb is 
keeper, wlm puts us m 90, 91, 92. I J- say. Whereupon this moment contentedly following Lucreziam her grand "Scene 

Ttjpton, who has quite as much of the Maimoleum Champagne as Duke.” He interrupts himselt; to discuss the point warmly 

is good for him^ exclaims, ^Ninety-one, eh . Very well preserved tor ^th Ttjpton, both leaning across in front of me. The Act-drop falls, 
your age ; ’ which js only tittered Rt by a few ladies, behind their faris, in j „ pjace, on the pretence of saying " How d’ye do ? ” to a lady 
the next seats, whom Tupton JiMn t to Pms, and upon whose toes he is ^ j return again. I fully expected to see in next 


Hiu.!* UIMUAWW, — tlAlSUSS VjrJ!tUAU'J!i JLUrJLUrt, tLCOUlXUJLUg JJJLUXOOJJL cw, ww., 

veMMuse. „Tm. X • Ui 4 . ■ brought up before Mb. Beek, charged wifliassauItiiigSAiniBi. Peat, a 

.When .seated, he says, “What a nmsanoe.Mtting to one s seat w ! gtailieeper at Her Majesty’s Theatre,” &o., Sso. 
with which sentiment all, who hear it, cordial^ agree, do here ± sit, didn't. Ttjpton and Silford never speak to one another 

hoping that now, at all .events, while those who are paid to m^e a other as " a fellow who doesn’t know how to 

noise are making their noises, thes6 two amateur n 9 ise-makers will tor LeWyo in riuhlic ” 

awhile be quiet. The Man with a Voice, first species, is on my right; * . ... — 

the Littie Man with a Big Voice is on my left. Signor Arditi taps • 


his desk: 


IVork for the Hew President. 

TJlysses Grant ! „ . , .l -j 

The United States have done well to choose a Ulysses to preside 
over them. Not only because Ulysses is the type of political wisdom. 


S^ord (in my left ear). Isn’t tJiis m iMcreda? (Numa hotair) tt.tsses Grant > 

^ Myself The United States have done well to choose a Ulysses to preside 

^ opinion, but hope it will stop hw musical recital Ulysses is the type of political wisdom, 

inmy ear\) y • z x- \ but because, considering the plague of office-seekers in Washington, 

l^ton s Fence (^ ifj^ gmeral there is great need of one who has had previous experience of ridding 

it years ago at the other .House : Costa led, and Jos band was cer- 

tainly (Curtain rises.) . 777 * * - -• 

Blanque (gently d^ecating the voice on behalf of hwiself and others m 
the Stalls). Sssh ! (Nods smilingly, as much or to sap, " Yes, all right very right. 


there is great need 
a house of suitors. 


dboui OokiiL, I hnm what you ’re going to say. Very good. . V my nice. 
Yes, Only sssh nessr pUasef^) 

Enter to the revellers the Contralto of the Season. 

Silford (piurmurs the mysterious air with which Orsini commences, and 
is evid^tly delighted with his own performance. Stops.) Ah ! now it ’s 
coming. 


VERY RIGHT. 


The Electors of Chelsea look upon an Election (first time) as a 
serious matter, and will not hear of having a Freake, 

We see a new Novel advertised, The Queen of my Heart. A sequel, 
we presume, to the King of my Club. 




SONG FOR THE ELECTIONS. 

Aie— “ Tm LittU Niggers ** 

Tek little Candidates going out to dine, 

One ate liis ^ords and clioked— then theie 'was nine. 
Nine little Candidates, talking of the State, 

One talked Ms breath, away—then there was eight, 

CAom^-One little, two little, three httle, four little, 
five httle Candidates’ joys ; 

Six little, seven little, ei^ht little, nine little, 
ten little Candidates’ 3 oys. 

Eight little Candidates tried to stand for Devon, 

One stood until he dropped— then there was seven. 

Seven little Candidates called out “ Brayvo, Hicks,’^ 

One gave up the contest— then there was six. 
C&rvs—OjiQ little, &c. 

Six little Candidates thought they couldn’t thrive. 

One of them then there was five. 

Five little Candidates, Tory to the core,: 

One changed his principles— ^en there was four. 

Chorus— O lq littie, &c. 


A PUFF DIRECT. 

Me. Pui^cs does not permit himself often to receive presentations 
from his admirers, and has recently declined accepting a rhinoceros 
with two native attendants, three discarded mothers-in-law, a self- 
acting barrel-organ, and an automaton banjo-player. An ingenious 
Mend has at one and the same time discovered a way to overcome Mr. 
Fu7ich*s scrupulosity, and to provide him with such a remarkably con- 
venient despatch-box that for the future it will be impossible to mislay 
papers or to have a moment’s dif&culty in referring to a correspondence 
of long anterior date. 

This really valuable contrivance has received the name of Ihe 

A.B.C. Despatch-Box,” owing to the alphabetical arrangement of its 
four-and-twenty receivers of letters, receipts, memoranda, and b^k- 
notes, whilst its other appliances would make the business of a minia- 
ture post-office an easy matter. Onr ing^ous Mend is at present 
engaged on the completion of a CompleteLetter-Writer, by wEch the 
correspondence of love or business -will be ably conducted by the mere 
will or the possessor. The instrument has not been publicly tried as 
yet, but knowing the capacity of the "A.B.C. Despatch-Box,” nothing 
that the inventor may hereafter devise need surprise any one, j 


Four little Candidates never could agree. 

One cu't their company— then there was three. 

Three little Candidates’ bills came overdue. 

One was put in Whitecross Street— then there was two. 
One little &c. 


“ Put -that in your Pipe, Parties.” 

Two roads to Power the Election opes ; 

Both end in smoke, as Punch discerns ; 

’Tis “ Short-cut** for which Gladstone hopes. 
While Diz and Co. Count on Bctums. 


Two little Candidates went to see the dun. 

One got arrested too— then there was one. 

One little Candidate standing all alone, 

Got^blown up by his pa^— and then there was none. 
Chorus.— On& little, &c. 

“ Fttll or Sound and Fttet.”— A Captured Cod-fish, 


Explanation. 

Mb. Haeet Ehanuel, the fashionable jeweller of Bond Street, is 
very properly anxious to have it made known that he is not the BteNEY 
— miscalled Haeet— EmantjEl who figured so discreditably at the 
Police Court, and who, in consequence. Had a sharp tap from^tne baton 
of Mr. Punch last week. 
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OUR EXCHANGE COLUMN. 


PECUmAHY. 

Goins,— ^ have two marked sovereigns, one of which was lately pnt 
into a decoy letter at the Post Office. Gan be had a bargain. Also a 
few notes, which I have neither time nor opportunity to take to the 
Bank. Apply to E. Y., care of Editor. 

A Spade-guinea to be exchanged ,for hve gumeas hoe*d since 

1857 . aooo) 

Brass.— W anted to exchange some of this commodity for two blushes 
and a little modesty : “reaP preferred to “mock.” (Address, Sam 
Chbekib, Tiger Comique, Juno Music Hall, or care of Editor.) 

PEOYINCES. 

A Sad some other Dog to exchange experiences, so 

that he may leant, before too late, how to retrieve thirty years’ worth of 
lost time. (Address, Qttesnbl, Barkshire.) 

Boff. — Valuable to Sporting Barsons with covert Bitualistic tendencies. 
To be exchanged for anything double its value, a Dog, Maltese cross, 
with tan terrier. (A. 1) 

Bog.—k. distinguished Mahommedan will exchange a dog of a 
Christian slave for a house in Park Orescent. The dog is black, and 
thoroughly well tanned. (B. 1059) 

AmmaL-^^ exchange a collection of crests for a Badger. (N.Z.) 

I will exchange my measles for a cold in the head. A meeting, as 
both are catching, would have the effect required. (To Editor, send 
your Inspector.) (B. 239) 

Booh—L beautiful white feather, lately exhibited by a gentleman in 
the field, will be exchanged for a copy of The Art of Pluck. 

fibrstfu.— Wanted, a PmsT-HATE Huntee, wareaktbd Sound. 
Willing to exchange for it a match-box filled with matches which only 
ignite on their own box!! ! and a musical ditto of one barrel, slightly 
out of order, but easily re-arranged. Also crests, stamps, and beautifal 
old music in fair preservation. (G. 102) 

Umbrellas.— i will exchange my confounded umbrella for a good one. 
Mine is a curiosity, most valuable to a collector. Once up it won’t go 
down for days together. No one can find out the cause of this, it 
lets in the rain, but nobody has yet been able to discover where. It 
defies the thief, and though it may be taken away by force, its return 
may be relied upon with certainty. I will also include crests, stamps, 
old music copies, and some school-books of the last century. (G. 232) 
Nursery. I’ll exchange my children’s drums, trumpets, whistles, 
unmusicm glasses, quacking dogs and ducks with ingenious bellowses, 
two carts with wheels to play tunes, battledores, and mouth-organs, 
for three quiet dolls which don’t squeak or make any sort of noise at all. 
(Address Matee, Nursery Gardens, Bedfordshire.) 

I will exchange a Persian kitten for a trombone (17,956) — 
I will exchange a pair of slippers for a well broken-in setter, a shooting 
pony, and a breech-loader. (000) 

' CLEEICAL. 

living.-^ will exchange a place of twenty pounds a year for a living 
even if twenty times the value. I will throw mto the bargain a book of 
fine old Gregorian chants. (Rev. T. Thinne.) (A. 12) 

Bitmlistic.—^o be exchanged for something or other Two Dal- 
matics, for which there will be no farther use, the rector bemg laid up 
with the rheumatics. (M. B. 6006) 

PINE AETS. 

Pictures.— K Herring and a Half for a Gook. (Theo. B. 5) 

Statuary.— 1 wlU exchange a beautiful statue of somebody in undress, 
name unknown, originally exhibited in the New Bnad. Open to an 
No one with only crests^ stamps^ or old music need appl; 


Pictures.— 1 have over two hundred fine engravings, splendid speci- 
mens of colour-printingj ^/hich once formed the outside cover of musical 
pieces, -songs, &c., at different dates. The collection includes a study 
of Maan^ent Bricks » The Merriest Girl that ^s Out” Jolly 
Nash” a full length of Mr. Thomas Dodd, also of Champagne Charlie. 
With theseacolhectiouof stamps and autographs. The autographs, 
mostly at six months, are stDI valuable as curiosities. Cbeu to an 
offer. (X E. 10) 

BBESS. 


-I want some peacock’s feathers. (Address Jackdaw.) 
I’ll give stamps, crests, and some very pretty pieces of music. (170) 
Wanted, a good Waltzer for my next ball, instead of the 
Muff to whom I ’m engaged. Matbikd, Yiolet Cottage. (18) 

Ghoes. I will exchange a Pair of Gloves for well, any one knows 

what Gloves are exchanged for. He must be very nice. Pttsst. (19) 
Jacket.— K little boy wishes to exchange for a Tail-coat his Jacket, 
which is always being trimmed at school Alpha. (1) 


A SERIOUS WORD TO WORKING-MEN. 

Me. Od&ee has done himself credit by retiring from the contest at 
Chelsea, in compliance with the decision of the arbitrators to whom he 
and his Committee referred the question whether it was best for the 
Liberal cause iu Chelsea that be or SiE H. Hoake should quit the 
field. 

■\^Tio can doubt— who has ever doubted— -that Me. Odgee’s position, 
as a bond fide working-man, would be one of his very highest recom- 
mendations in the eyes of the three arbitrators to whom the question- 
was referred“ME. James Stanseeld, Me. Thomas Hughes, and 
Me. Petee Taylor ? 

If ninety-nine people out of a hundred have not condemned the 
choice of such a trio for such a purpose, as unfair and one-sided, 
it is not because the decided leaning of each of the three to the class 
to which Mr. Odgbe belongs is not notorious, but because their 
high principle^, their capacity to see, and their courage to do, what is 
honest and right in this or any other matter referred to them, are 
equally matters of notoriety. It is therefore very disappointing to find 
the Chairman of Me. Odgee’s Committee talking in tins style : — " How 
Messrs. Stanspeld, Hughes, and Taylor had decided upon the rejec- 
tion of Mb.. Odgee, they had yet to learn; but this they certainly did 
know—sBd. it was the old story over again— that working-men acted 
with undue faith in those they considered they might trust.” 

Now, Me. Nieass— the speaker who is rraorted as having used those 
words — ought to have seen that, as Mr. Odger’s Committee had not 
yet learned the grounds of the referees’ decision, it was premature to 
conclude that working-men had in this matter “ shown undue faith 
iu those whom they believed they might trust.” And Mr. Odger 
lays himself open to the same reproof when he teUs bis audience ''no 
doubt working-men bad been insulted by the decision of the referees— 
a blow had been dealt by it to the Liberal party ; and though he was 
as faithfd to that party as any man could be, he was not faithful to 
eveiy bmb of it, because he knew there was rotteimess behiud it.” 

AJl this is, in plain English, very paltry and pettish. 

If it was wise, and unselfish, as we assume and beheve it wai^ iu 
Mr. Odgbe, to refer to arbitrators vthe •question " Shall I stand for 
Chelsea, or retire ? ” it was wide and unsdnsb in him to abide by their 
decision— all the more as the arbitrators were men of the mghest 
character, the most advanced Liberal principles, and the strongest 
fellow-feriing with working-men— so strong indeed, that the only ob- 
jection ever heard to them was, that they were too decided partizans 
of Mr. Odger’s cause to be fair arbitrators iu it. An ajppeal to 
character, however, silenced that exceptign to their impartiality. Yet 
now, because Ibese gentlemen have decided that Mr. Odger would 
best serve the Liberal cause by retiring, he retires indeed, but mars 
the grace of his retirement by the manner of it. He and his Committee 
sulk and grumble, and throw out insinuations, and talk about " insults 
to the working-classes,” and working men putting "undue faith in 
those they thought they might trust.” 

No, friend Nieass. There is more than one old story about working- 
men, and those they trust. Like those who are called their betters, and 
even more than their betters unfortunately, working-men have often a 
good deal of undue faith in rogues who flatter them, schemers who 
pander to their prejudices, and knaves who keep their hold over them 
by getting the length of their foot. Such rascals they, too often, to 
theix cost, " consider they may trust.” 

But we never heard of their being too prone to put faith in men, 
who while they felt with and for theimyet preferred hard tmth to 
pleasant lying about them and their affairs as about other meu and 
things, and had courage to rub their prejudices against the hair, when 
they felt their real interests required it. 

The fault of working-men has been, not the putting "undue faith” 
in Mends of this kincL but the not putting faith enough iu them ; and 
the tone in which the Chairman of Me. Odgbr’s Committee, and— 
Punch is sorry to see— Me. Odger himself, comment on the decision 
of ItossES. Stansebld, Hughes, and Taylob, confessing at the same 
iiTnft that they are not informed of the grounds of it, is a striking 
illustration of this fault. There is nothing so hard in the practical 
education of working-men, as the teachmg them to prefer dis- 
agreeable truth to flattering falsehood, and not to turn from the friends 
^0 have the pluck to tell them such toth^ to the schemers who 
mislead them by such falsehood. It is this difficulty which has 
wrecked more working-men’s movements, co-operative, educational, 
seK-helping, than any other— the difficulty of getting working-men 
to know their true friends from their sham ones, and to trust the former, 
even when their vanity is fretted, or their wish or whim of the moment 
thwarted, for any reason, however weighty, or in any cause, however 
sacred. 

Prevailing lEpidexnic. 

We hear distressing accounts of the health of the Police. In conse- 
quence of the arduous duties they have lately had to perform, numbers 
of them are laid up with— hooping-cough. * 




A WOBD POE A PATEIOT. 

Mr. PimcH has eTer a tear of compassion for the af^cted, and he 
proposes to weep with his friend MR. Peter Tatlob» of Leicester, if 
conyenient to tnat gentleman. Among the candidates for Chelsea was 
Mr. Odger, working-man. It became a question whether Mr. Odoer 
or Sir Henrt Hoake should retire from the contest^ and this ques- 
tion was referred by consent of both/ to three umpires, whose ex- 
tremely radical yiews made it certain that they would be ^ded only 
by consideration of the interest of Liberalism. When Mr. Puech 
names them, it will be seen that they are out-and-out Liberals. Mr. 
Staeseeu), Mr. Tom: Hughes, and Mr. Peter Taylor aforesaid 
were the three. They decided that Mr. Odger should retire. He did ; 
but, in the foUowing gracious speech to an artisan meeting, signided his 
discontent 

“2fo doubt the workingmen had been insulted by what had taken place. 
A blow had been dealt te-^n^.Xiiberal party ; and, although he was as faithful 
to the Libdhd party as any man could be, he was not faithful to every limb of 
it, because ^ was a rotten limb behind it. {Sear^ Aear.;’’ 

The Chairmah'^a Hieass, was still more explicit. 

“ It wasHhe^old story over again— that working-men acted with undue 
fadth in those %k!bm they considered they might trust. (Hear, hear.') They 
hadheen too^hoi^jjst and too confiding in the class which had no sympathy 
withyrorking-ipep. \Sear, hear.y^ 

Mhi^PuHcitAas nothing to say about the decision — of course it was 
impossS^ forl^e^ Then to he honest Liberals, and yet to believe that 
an enoriAous qfwtituency, comprising not only a great mass of the 
wealth and education Londox^ but a variety of interests requiring 
the att^tion of a Member' with leisure as well as skill, might be more 
conveniently r^resented than by a working-man, however intelligent. 
But the cruel charge of. want of sympathy! Mr. Stae-sebio) is a 
statesman, and can afford the tauni^ and Tom Hughes has done so 


much for the artisan class that he can laugh at the accusation. But 
we fear that it may damage our Mend Peter Taylor at Leicester, 
and we sorrow with him enormously, and sincerely trust that at the 
eleventh hour no opponent may start up, and deprive the House of 
Peter^s solemu yet fervid oratory, profound wisdom, and sparkling 
epigram. We cannot spare onr Peter TayloBj e-nd we shall be very 
vexed with Leicester if it avenges Odger on him. Banish patriotic 
Peter and banish aU the world. 


THE FIGHT FOE FINSBUEY. 

The men of Finsbu^ have resolved to pay all Mr. Torrens’s 
election expenses. This is a fftting tribute to a worthy man and a 
useful legismtor. Alderman Lusk, we believe, pays his own, which is 
equally fitting, not to say necessary, for if we were a Finsbury elector 
we would stand on onr head on “ Finsbury Pavement ” before we would 
subscribe a shilling to help a man who '^aidn’t think much of the Elgin 
Marbles,” and iihen we wouldn't. We don't think much of Alderman 
Lusk, in fact we never think of him at all, except when obliged, as we 
were by having to speak of the other, and excellent candidate, Mr. 
Torrens. It our old Mend and enemy Cox licks Lusk, we don't know 
that we shall go into mourning. They are both Nobodies, and Fins- 
bury ought to be represented by Som^odies, but we never heard that 


bury ought to be r^resented by Som^odies, but we never heard that 
Cox sneered at the Elgin Marbles— so for (^ox we 'U raise Our vox, and 
iuto Lusk we 'II run our tusk. Hooray! 


An Example to Bitiialists. 


The newspapers have announced that the B.ev. J. Montesquieu 
Bellew is about to be received into the Church of Borne. lu the 
words of Ham&t, says Jfr. Pmch to Mr. Purchas, " I would you 
were so honest a man ? ” i 


Joft^8iiiltli.of2l.HoltbrdSavaie,liitheTaildxof St.Jamea.'Clerlten.'WBUt inUie County otMiddieBex, at tfheFnntlTurOfilcei' of lleuxB.BnuLbiiTy,£TaiM.'ft Co. LomDaxA 
street. In the Freciscc of WlUieiiiars.iiLihe^Ctty of London, and Ptttlislied by liim at No. 80, Fleet Sureet, in the Faxisb of St.Sxl«,Cit7 0fLondion.H9ATn»Ax.NoTcml)er*U, 18S8. 
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ELECTION ITEMS. 

\ / N the week ending Novem- 
B ber 21, 1868, the Inquisi- 

u tion Tpith all its terrors 

U was set up in England — 

so future historians will 

> /J record- [Pressure was 

i) f f \ brought to bear all OTer, 

if \ and the screw vigorously 

applied, Many men of 
/ *'^* — — good birth, education, and 

'' fortune, were put to the 

/ question, and tortured past 

endurance and luncheon 
openly in Market 
Places, Town Halls, and 
other public resorts, in tbe 

“ 4‘'- presence of tbe clergy and 

‘ ministers of aU denomina- 

\ ^ ^ ^ tions, who far from inter- 

-- - — --® * ^ ' fering to save the victims 

from suffering, at times 
;f.. added to their torment. The 

. Government whip was not 

-^ v. forgotten, and the "boot” 

of tbe Irish Church mer- 

cilessly worked. Men were 

■ - -T^ on the rack for hours : they 

" '^ere badgered, baited, and 

trapped, and some went 
* • ^ scene of tor- 

hopelessly fettered for 
• , jeidLTS to come. One p^r 

r".lf hardly^reaoh^his fotel, so 

prostrate and exhausted 
^ ^as he, aU through an ex- 

. ' ^ traordinary combination of 

Bishops m the House of Lords, deceased wives’ sisters, married couples 
in workhouses, garotters, life peers, Protestant Dissenters, Ritualists, 
teetotallers. Trades’ Unionists, compound householders, Irish Deans, 
female voters, Eenians, public school-boys, and street Arabs. He 
declared that he had also been interrogated as to his opinions upon 
Latin verses, ,qpen spaces, fancy bread, undergraduates’ dinners, the 
distress prevailing amongst the purveyors of " canine provisions,” the 
smrender of Gibraltar, and tbe November star-showers. Another, 
victim sat up the whole of the night before he vras led out to the 
Hustings, at his inn in a Scotch Burgh, where fortunately the 
whiskey was all that could he desirec^ trying to master the Law of 
Hypothec; and in Wales several aspirants bound themselves to the 
Atlas-like task of removing Monmouthshire from the Map of England. 
Some speakers had to face the vegetarian question when cabbages 
lightly touched their whiskers, and in more boroughs than one rabbits 
introduced the subject of Game Laws. 

Many youthful Candidates, who relied principally on their family 
connection vrith Thisborough and Thatborougb, made tbe farce com- 
plete by having a prompter at their side vmen it was their turn to 
speak : others vrere observed to look anxiously into the crown of their 
hat —the crowd all the while very desirous to have it from them. 

The usual platformitudes were spoken. All the forms were gone 
through, but some unlucky men never found their seats again. Many 
young fellows lamented their imperfect education, wheu they found 
themselves unable to explain to Bebtha, and Claua, and Makgabet, 
the exact meaning of such expressions as hustings, scot and lot, pot- 
wallopers, freemen, forty-shilling freeholders, faggot votes, knights of 
the shire, pocket boroughs, &c. 

The show of hands was as liberal and dirty as ever. 

The ladies, not in the least troubled by all Bovill and Byles had 
been saying of them, displayed their usual beautiful colours, ^d 
seemed a little disappointed at tbe Returning Officer not appearing 
in uniform, nor could they make out to what regiment he belonged. 
Perhaps they thought more of the Candidates’ looks than their views, 
and although not generally partial to statistics, they were delighted 
with many of their figures. In one or two cases of uncompromising 
■wigs, the state of the poll was npt considered satisfactory. When 
the speakers treated (thereby breaking tbe law) the electors to eqnalisa- 


of their favourite Candidates with marked - approval and pocket-hand- 
kerchiefe. The gentlemen who proposed were in high favour, and per- 
haps to the ladies the most interesting event of all was'-the Declaration. 
A great many votes were splits and a few heads. 

Special Trains ran, and so did Special Constables. 


OUR EXCHANGE COLUMN, i 

DRESS. 

(raribaldi. — will exchange a Tacked White Muslin trimmed with 
real Cluny, for something worth haviug. I wUl not take stamps, 
crests, or old music, having done that myself often. What I do want 
is a beautiful real Sealskin Jacket and a Pony-Carriage, with Pony, 
warm rugs, and a Silver-mounted white Whip. Jenny D. j 

Habit — Wanted a Riding Habit, made to fit; for a lovcl/ figure. 
Must be of the best cloth, made by the best tailor; also to match a i 
Hat, a Chestnut Mare, a Whip -with a Gold Handle, a Gold Watch, j 
Three Diamond Rings, and £3000 a-year pin-money. Many thinsrs to i 
offer in exchange— open to suggestions. L. N. <21) 

LIBEAUT. 

Scott, — want the original editions of aU Sia Waltee Scott’s j 
works. I will give, in exchange, the volumes of Beads haw, in, perfect I 
order y for the last ten years. (SO) 

Tapper. — will exchange a copy of the Proverbial Fhilosopkp ^one 
quarter cut) for anything except stamps, crests, or old music. 0.9) 
Johes. — 1 have some fiue old crusted jokes, warranted to set the table 
in a roar, better than new; also some first-rate riddles, in an excellent 
state of preservation, supposed to have been composed by the author 
of " When is a door not a door ? ” and at about the same date. I will 
exchange them for dinners at the best Clubs ; fivp jokes and two 
riddles per dinner. (D. B.) 

GARDEN. 

I will exchange a couple of flower-pots and a spade for a first-class 
hunter over fifteen three. He must be safe and sound. (3109) 
What -will anyone give me, in the way of geraniums, ferns, and cac- 
tuses, for some beautiful old music, a collection of postage-stamps 
(over two hundred, and some hhee), and a variety of crests ? (410,710) 

I win give some splendid specimens of mustard and cress, grown on 
a flannel over a damp saucer (a perfect little marvel in horticulture), for 
a lawn-mowing machine in perfect order, or anything really worth 
having. Crests and old music objected to. (345,678) 

D03fESTIC. 

I have a very old hat, and boots to match. Will exchange the same 
for anything except stamps, old music, crests, or monograms (100,000) 

POULTRY. 

I have a very large, light Brahma cock, which I will exchange for a 
Brahma lock. • (307) 

Wanted, a red game Bantam. Will giye in exchange a first-rate 
collection of stamps and crests. (45) 

I do want a Guinea fowl. I will give in exchange atip number of 
autographs of anybody living or dead. There’s an offer ! 

(900,700,6000) 

SPORTS AND PASTIMES. | 

Skating. — ^Wanted, slides for a magic lantern. The "DevLl and j 
Baker” objected to. Will give an odd skate— a very odd skate— in 
exchange. I 

Dumb-helU.--^'^ exchange dumb-bells with anybody, if bis are 
better than mine. (6,007) 

Oluhe . — Will exchange Clubs with any gentleman, if he will pay my 
subscription. (9^.00) 

SigR no More, Ladies: Ladies, Sigh, no More.” ^ 

An indignant " advocate of her sex” writes#to us, denouncing ’ ^ i 
Pall-Mall as a " brute of a paper,” which has alwaj^s treated the softor 
and sweeter sex in its articles " as the dirt under its feet,” and com- 
plaining especially of that ungsillant organ for having dared to call the 
claim of ladies tOjVote at common law, a " mare’s nest.” 

Punch begs his indignant Correspondent to be comforted. The Pall- 
Mall is very rude. It wasn’t a mare’s nest. It was a lady-mayoress’s. 

/ 

A la Bonne Heure! 

The Tories spread rumours that Mb. Gladstone. is'«a Catholic. ^ 
Hal Mr. Punch, is reminded of a verse of an old ballad, wherein it js 
said to the enemies of a fighting Bishop — 

“ Right heavily upon your heads 
He *11 lav Ms hand— in steel, 

And with bis trusty Partisan^ 

Your absolution deal.'* . J 
*•%. ' 

Greatness has its Penalties.- It requires some previous instruc- 
tion to perform Ihe duties of the Ninth of November properly. As a 
role, the Lord Mayor is " coached up ” every year. 
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BRUTAL TREATMENT OE A EENIAN 
PRISONER. 

Well may tke Penians raise the cry against 
I the Saxon tyrant. Read the Cork Herald : — 

I *^Mrs. Maokay, the wife of ‘Captain’ 

I Mackay, the Eenion convict, has had two in- 
terviews with her husband in Millbank Prison. 
She seemed well satisfied with the treatment her 
husband was receiving. MACXAYwas comfortably 
clad, and had become so stout that ^e did not re- 
cognise him until he spoke.” 

Here is a theme for the Eenian Press in 
America:— “The brutal wretches who have 
incarcerated onr patriots, ^ cram them, like 
turkeys, until their glorious and godlike 
figures are destroyed, that they may hold 
them up as ludicrous monsters of obesity. 
But we teU the haughty Saxon that, when 
we regain our hero, we will soon starve him 
down mto heroic mould ; and when he comes 
with banner, brand, and bow, as leader seeks 
his mortal foe, the Governor of Millbank 
shall expiate, on coals of fire, the tyrannic 
cookery which has fattened our Maokay.” 


Poem for a l&ailway Platform. 

Ideas, into trains of thought 
By running, hurt no brains— 

Not so when passengers are brought 
To grief— by luggage trains. 


IN MEDIO TTJTISSIM.a!:.' 

The County all strong-minded females 
ought to vote in— Middlesex. 


MR. GLADSTONE A PAPIST. 

Mb. Punch never had the slightest doubt that Mb. Gladstone was 
a Papist. But as less acute persons than Mr, Hunch appear to be just 
now much exercised on the subject, and keep on writing letters to Mb. 
Gladstone and the papers about it, Mr, Hunch begs leave to submit 
the following irrefragable proofs of the Roman Catholioism of the next' 
Premier. After this, surely no more need be said. 

Mr, Hunch knows that Mb. Gladstone is a Hapist, 

Because, even iu his family circle, he has never been heard to call the 
Church of Rome a Scarlet Lady, or to propose the toast, “Bad 
End to the Pope !” 

Because, when a Shoe-black of the S.V.P. brigade once asked him to 
have his shoes “ shined,” though Mb. Gladstone hypocritically 
refused the young Papist’s services, he gave him a penny. 
Because he never fastens his letters with wafers. His adulators say 
that this is because gummed envelopes are cleanlier and more con- 
venient ; but we know better. It is out of respect to the Wafer 
used by the Church of Rome. 

Because the hair at the top of his head is thinning. Naturally, say 
his defenders. Out on -them ! We know that in the most secret 
and artful manner he has a few hairs taken out every day, with a 
view to an ultimate imitation of the tonsure. 

Because he desfeoyed the Italian prisons, that were full of priests’ 
victims. This was because the scandal of the system was injuring 
the Papacy, which he sought to conserve. 

Because he never lets off fireworks from his balcony in Carlton House 
Terrace, on Guy Paux Day, nor gives money to the boys with 
Guys. 

Because Mbs. Gladstone is always doing acts of charity to the poor, 
as notoriously enjoined by the Church of Rome, as proofs of mth. 
Because he has translated several Protestant hymns into Latin, to 
make them resemble Popish hymns. 

Because he frequently makes quotations from Pope, who, besides 
having such a name, was a Catiiolic. 

Because he is not a subscriber to the Mecord or the Rock. 

Because he does not intend to offer very high office to Mb. Whalley. 
Because Db. Mannino, long before he went over, having been god- 
father to a son of Mb. Gladstone, he did not, on the Doctor’s 
going over, procure a private Act oi Parliament for disestabHriiing 
the sponsorship. 

Because if there is fish at his dinner on Pridays (as there usually is, 
mark), he generally takes some. 


Because his brother-in-law. Sib Stephen Glynnb, notoriously lives 
in a castle that belonged to Roman Catholics for several hundred 
years. 

Because he has never been known by his family, when at table, and 
there was mutton, to express a desire to eat the Pope’s Eye. 

Because with Diabolical and Jesuitical art he has always declared and 
“f proved himself a devoted supporter of the Church of England, and 
this alone, to any “truly Protestant” mind, Mb. Gladstone’s 
evil character being considered, would be — and indeed seems to 
be— sufficient proof that he who will be Premier at Christmas is a 
[ the bigoted Papist. 

Bad N.B. The above may be reprinted by awy Hrotestant Associafio?i. 


JOHN BULL TO JOHN BRIGHT. 

My eloquent John Bbight, your denunciation’s strong. 

But more potently would smite your satire’s stinging thong, 

If for guidance of its might, you ’d take this with you along— 

That you aren’t always nght, your opponents always wrong ; 

That some doctrines worth a whiff are, though they lead between two 
stools ; 

That sails for the state-skiff are, without ballast, dangerous tools ; 

That dull folks’ backs get stiffer, the more you call them mules ; 

And that men from you may differ, yet be neither rogues nor fools ; 

That ’twixt argument and reason wise men two ways may decide ; 
That to ride slow there’s a season, and a season fast to ride ; 

That to truth it is no treason both eyes to open wid^ 

One that things their Hark^ddc sees on, and one ontiaeir BrighhidiQ. 

Too Bad. 

The Brigands, a week or so ago, took off Mb. Campbell, Vice-Rector 
of the Scotch College in Rome. Mb. Campbell was returned by the 
brigands, on compulsion, safe and sound. Now what was the obser- 
vation of the Times Correspondent on this matter ? Why, will it be 


.shouldn’t ha’ thought it of him. 

Extbemes Meet.— So did Mb. Bbight and the Gun Trade. 
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PITY THE POOR PRISONERS I 

Scene — County Prison: Yisitvng Justices on Inspection, 

Visiting Justice, Any Complaints ?” 

Prisoner, ** Yes, tour Honour, We’re guv on’t one Bucket at Siiavin’ Time, so we’ve all got to dtp oim Eazors in 
THE SAME Water, and who knows .wot Skin Diseases a Cove mtght ketch I ” 


A CABBY QUESTION. 

Me. Punch,— Sir, 

Being attaclied to a public vebicle, I trust 1 am not abusing 
the licence granted to iudividuals of my stamp in conveying to you my 
ideas on a subject of ^eat political importance. My shafts xua^ not be 
so pointed or satirical as yours, but they are much more irritatmg, and 
when chewing my oats, i often think of Shakspeaee’s familiar line, 
‘'Let the galled jade wince,^^ and fancy he must have had in his due 
poetic eye a London cab-horse like myself, with wheels behind wheals. 

Although by habit identified with the party of progress, my instincts 
are purely Conservative. I have great respect for our Prime Minister, 
because he has succeeded (which I have not) in raising himself from 
the ranks. Looking at his new Eefoim Bill from my stand-point, I 


should be surprised if in one that has been more tinkered than anjy 
other, a loophole could not be found wide enough to admit a wheel- 
barrow . • 

In any event, Beform must be a boon to the working-horses of tins 
vast Metropolis, whose energies are now relieved from an oppressive 
poll-tax. 

I hate amtation, and think that many of our parliamentary leaders 
require cuAing. There is far too much play about their heads, and 
their mouths are not near so tender as they should be. 

You are aware that I am au humble votary of the Mews, and I beg 
therefore to subscribe myself by my nom deplume^ 


Whetstone Park^ lord KayoPs Bay. 


Yery truly yours, 

Aurora Ployd. 


su&rings I endured to brmg in the popular candidates at the last 
election. 1 was completdy run off mj legs, and compelled to strain 
my sinews iu a cause which I conscientiously detested. It is veiy sin- 
gular that Blues as a rule carry more weight than Buffs, which can 
only be accounted for by Dublin Stout having a greater specific gravity 
than spirits-and-water. Those who stand np for our “ glorious consti- 
tution” know well what generous support it derives from malt and 
hops scientifically combined, and they generally fortify themselves 
accordingly before they start for the husfings. Men of stable minds 
despise toddy. 

1 presume, Mr, Punchy that you are hand and glove with the Govern- 
ment Whip ? Be so good, then, as to ask him, in order that the Cabby 
question may have a Cabinet answer, as cabs are scratched for the 
approaching race between Disraeli and Gladstone, whether sedan- 
chairs are legal conveyances ? 

I am not at all clear on this point, for as no Act of Parliament, I am 
told, was ever jhamed, but a coach-and-four could drive through it, I 


A BOCK CRYSTAL. 

We would give a small sum — say the worth of the Cabinet's 
chance of life — ^to be so near Mr. Disraeli as to be able to see his 
face when he sees (as he will see for the first time when reading his 
Punch) the following conclusion of an article in which one of the 
" religious ” papers commends him to the battle, as Achilles dismissed 
Patroolos, wifli a prayer, to the fight in which he fell 

“ May the great Protestant statesman who is now piloting the veMel of the 
State under Providence in a dangerous sea and amidst Rocks of peril (we do 
not allude to ourselves) trust not merely to human foresight however clear, or 
to genius however gifted, but like the wise znminer who pilots' his barque by 
looking for guidance to one fixed star above him, so may Mr, Disraeli look 
to that Great Light above him which never leads astray, and never ceases to 
shine on all who truly seek it, and trust in it.” 

We must preserve this as one of the Election gems. Wliat will the 
Eock say, if Mr. Disraeli runs his barque ashore ? 
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MUSTERING FOR THE MELEE. 

Lizard Point to Jolui o’Groaf s, from Pair Head to Cape Clear, 
Iis slogan cry, and brass blown Ligh, cbiuk of metal, flow of beer ; 

Por tlie Great Tilt of the Session, the Electors’ lists are dight. 

And, in cognisance and colour, are mustering squire and knight. 

Chief of the knights defenders, arrayed to hold the field- 
Sm Benjamin D’Israeli on high hath hung his shield ; 
Party-per-pale its colours, its device a rope of sand. 

And the legend— 

** figfjtes at pE heate lijat fijjljtts for his cfiatte hatfUE^” 

Round him, in their pavilions, his knights companions see. 

Sir Joitn de Pakington-le-Nez, Sir Gaythorne-ms-Haeb\. 
Northcote, and Patten, and Ward Hunt, but late a simple squire. 
And, tower of strength. Lord Stanley, cool son of heady sire. 

What need to tell howto these strengths others bring ancient names, 
Manners and Richmond, Ciiandos and Marlborough — here be 
claims 1 

And what if somewhat slackly they sit or rashly ride, 

They charge with weight of ancestry, and acreage beside. 

Now sMelds are hung and gages flung, and armoui'er-work’s complete ; 
large braced, hehnlaced^ ’tis time, I trow, each knight were in his seat ; 
But oh ! ’tis heavy heaving, and many a hitch and Sill, 

Ere, fSast and free, in saddle-tree, they are mounted one all. 

Nor'^then :;’tis easy guiding'tliose steeds with bit or spur: 

Some fling out viciously] behind, and some refuse to stir , . . 

Though the dark hand of D’Israeli show the course he ’d have them ride. 
Some back, some bolt, and some, bit in teeth, are circling wild and wide. 

Little look-^ese defenders hke knights to hold a field, 
j^ite ot broidery on housings and blazoniy on shield, 
lis many men and many minds, there where one mind should rule : 

He way be a mighty master, but there’s murmuring in the school. 

Not such the show where far below on the tourney’s level field, 

mustered the knights challengers to strike the defenders’ shield, 1 
■io 1 ® L ^^®^i^sty lances, fan England’s grace to win. 

As she bows the unhorsed defenders out and the challengers bows in I 

Chief of those lusty challengers, grim, gaunt, but blithe of cheer, 
Ourvets the gallant Gladstone upon ms great destrere : 

ever warrior in selle so like a tower of steel ? . 

Trod ever steed so stately, or so answered hand and heel P 

His shield is white, and fair to sight displays a rising sun, 

"a j legend Lucem afferoP’ around, in gold, doth run ; 

his lance is hke a weaver’s beam, but, in his stalwart hand. 

He sways and sweeps it lightly, as a child a hazel wand. 

At Gladstone’s side, feet planted wide, broad-shouldered, square, and 

Jomr Bright, that stuid:^ swordsman, flings his two-hand blade about : 

VV are swasimg blow, or fnend or foe, that comes within its sweep, 
xt svnngs wider than he ’s ’ware of, and its edge cuts keen «ud deep. 

^d there a knot of gallant youths that their spurs have early won, 

W ho take no glory from a ske, but will leave it to a son : 
h ORSTEm ^d Bruce, and bTANSPELD, and Guilders, good at need. 
Bony and bright their coursers, though with no boast of breed. 

^d with these youth are veterans, seamed with old battle-scars. 

Whose dehght IS tilt and tourney, and talk of ancient wars : 

j ^ helmets strangely show— 

Mild Mill, and Pawcett needing not eyes’ help to And the foe. 

Now speed you, lusty challengers, for God and your good cause, 3 
Ihd e^obhng Englpd’s statecraft, and amending England’s laws. c 
The lists are dear, hour is here— the hour and eke the man 1 c 

Charge, gallants, charge, on either part, and let hi-m 'win who can! 


I ECHOES OE THE ELECTION. 

As the curtain rises, a vast mob is seen in a frantic state of excite- 
ment. Wild shouts. 

Mr, Gladstone, Economy, Justice, Reform ! {Jjoud cheers.) 

Mr. Disraeli. The Church ! The Constitution ! ehsers^ 

Mr. Mill. CoNiNGHAM shan’t stand for Brighton I 
Mr. Conyngham. Who are you ? 

Mr. Bouverie. Yes, ask him that I 

Mr. Labouckere. Lord Enpield acts like a sneak ! 

Lord Er^eld. Mr. Labouchere sjpeaks falsdy ! 

Mr. Hornet'. Beer, beer, any beer ^ 

Sir John FaHngton. Hooray for the Little Pairy Actress I 
Mr. Bell, No mon^-chan^ers ia the temple ! 

Baron Bjothsckild. That bdl is cracked! 

Mr. Bright. Peace, economy, freedom ! 

Mr. Lloyd. Who,opppsed the Paotoiies BiH, Yah ! 

Mr. W. H. Russell. The Irish want to seize the land ! 

Mr. Dilke. None of your Preaks here ! 

Alderman Imk. I don’t think much of the Elgin marbles ! 


Mr. Cox. Wbo iment £8,000 on his election ? 

Sir H. Bultoer. 1 saved you from three wars ! 

Mr. Salisbury. Charge, Chester, charge ! 

Ijord Stanley. Let well alone ! 

Sir R. Carden. Gladstone’s motive is jealousy of Disraeli ! 
Mr. Coleridge. Abolish the flogging of soldiers and sailors ! 

Sir H. Hoare. I wish I was Hoare the Banker ! 

Lord George Hamilton. I shall get older every day ! 

Mr. C. Waring. I have nothing to do with the Doulton affair ! 
Mr. Merewether. Never tamper with grand institutions ! 

Mr. Harvey Lewis. Hooray for a National Rate ! 

Mr. Goscheti. Who ’s that shying Beans ? 


Books not Yet in the Press. 


TigM. A Novel by the Author of A Saw loose. \ 

iUAmMne. A Tale of thrilliiig interest, by the Author of itearf 

Jsrutt. 

Saiet^Borgiver. A Romance, by the writer of 
<^to A Sensation Story, by the Author of Rm to Barth. 

The Death Struggle. A Sequel to A Fight for lAfe, 


i, Mr. Uoschen. Who s that shying Beans I 

Lord Mayor Lawrence. I do deske a divided duty ! 

Mr. Miall. Sever Church from State ! 

Sir John Trelawny. Mitigate the Game Laws ! 

Mr. Henry Jamies. Be just and fear not ! 

Sir George Bowyer. Hurrah for the Pope and the Queen ! 

Mr. Bradlaugh. Down with all religions ! 

Mr. Layard. Dizzy is a great Artful Dodger ! 

Sir Roundell Rahier. Oxford’s too bigoted for me! 
s Mr. Odger. The swells won’t let a workman stand ! 

Mr, Buxton. There will be no more wars ! 

Mr, Hardman. Who persecuted Governor Eyre ? 

Mr. Whalley. Everybody’s a Jesuit except me ! 

Lord Amberley. No large families ! 

Mr. Mill. Bravo 1 they are crimes ! 

Lord John Mantiers. I cleaned the Regent’s Park lake ! 

Capt. Sherard Osborn. Reform in the Navy ! 

Mr. Vernon Harcourt, Choose no cuss but Historicus ! 

Mr. B. Osborne. Plog Garottersl PuH libellers’ noses ! 

Mr. Reardon. Who ’ll have a donkey ? 

Mr. Roebuck. No ingratitude. No ratteners ! 

Mr. Beales. Choose the Tribune of the People ! 

Mr. Torrens. Better homes for worbnen ! 

Mr. Ferrand, All Liberals are scoundrels ! 

Dr. Sandwith, I doctored at Kars ! 

Mr. O'Beime. Reform your Dockyards ! 

Mr. Tom Hughes. Educate everybody I 
Tho Speaker. Teach Latin, but not Greek ! 

Sir S. W %terlow. Build model lodging-houses ! 

Mr. Clay. Moderation— toleration— progress ! 

Mr. A. TroUm. Irish Church. Can You Porgive Her ? No ! 

Mr, Merry. Nine to one on Gladdy in ponies ! 

Mr. Funch. Go it, my boys, and may the best inen win ! 

ITom so Blind as Those that Won’t See. 

We are n^onned that inquiries into alleged levyings of blackmail 
and. omer acts of connivance of the police, in. connection with the 
night-houses and other kiudred iniquities of the Haymarket, have 
caused the removM to other beats of three Inspectors several 
constables of the C. Division. 

These delingueuts, ure presume, have beeu found to bekmg, not so 
much to the y, as to the wontsee division, which grumblers say, is 
gradually getting to be the largest ru the Mayne-Porce. ^ 

CANDIDATES EOR THE COUNTY CROP. 

chignons, have taken to insult! ladies in 
^ steeet by ctymg, “1 '11 We your haii ! ” It never occurs to them 
that their o^^haor perhaps, be shortly taken by the shaver to 
the House of Correction. 

Toast op Pemale Supprage.— The Chignon at the Poll. 
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SPAIN. 

{From mr ovm Correspondent^ 

V i hat do tlie Oxford Dons say 

Spanisli Revolution? 
^ believe they have given in 
\ * ^ their adhesion to the Provi- 

V > sional Government. I have 
asked why they don’t 
offer the crown to the O’CoN- 

V Y B 3 ^ V vB WW^ know? Or, if 1 did, how can 

I teU ? I can’t : I won’t. 

present state of Spain 
*> ‘ ' ^V’' ^ is impecuniosity. Isabella 

could come back, for money : 
if there was any money to come back for. If she only promised to 
be good for the future (and she Jias made one step, you see, by 
shutting the Palace door, after the Intendant had stolen off, against 
future male ballet-dancers or opera-singers, and to be opened 
only to grand.ees), she might yet make friends with the pebple: 
though never with the Reds, who had much better be left to cut each 
other’s throats, as assuredly they will do in due course of time. As 
your correspondent, I refuse all offers, and never take a bribe : remember 
that fact, if you please, next quarter. The Spaniards are not a bit like 
Don Giovanni or Leporello, or anybody I ever saw in their costume ; so 
they must be wrong. Perhaps before the Revolution it was otherwise : 
now, at all events, wiR be the time for a theatrical costumier, Don 
Maixjs de Bos Streetos, e, y., to come over and get first-rate dresses 
for a mere song, or if not for an entire song, at all events for a couple 
of small notes. 

My national anthem has not been adopted yet. It commences — 

Sing a hymn 
To General Pbim, 

TaU and slirn^ 

Stern and grim, 

Stout of limb, 

Eyes not dim. 

Likes to swim, 

That ’s his whim,* 

English Ptm, 

Though a Sim,+ 

Was like him, 

Bri^t and ohm t 
As Cherubim, 

Or Shakspeare’s Fyni / 

Call in Tim 
Md Cardinal Xim— 

— ENES, to the rim 
Eill, to the Brim, 

Eor he ’s no Crim — 

— inal is Prim, 

So Drink to him 1 
and 

Dowse the glim ! 

So I went to hed, exhausted by my^ carouse with the joyous Muse. 
Don’t let Tenntson see the above before you publish it, or he ’ll swear 

he did it. I could teU you a story about- but no matter. But look 

here ; just before the post goes, “ Why is the Poet Laureate an ill- 
educated Person ?” Mind, I bear him no spite. Well, Sir, I guess it 
■ is because he is the jEZizZ/reflie^TENNSSON. (lmesiiL,^J!f-red,) Good-bye. 

* This has a deep political signification, which you could only understand 
by being on the spot, and even then it would be difficult. 

t A follower of the late Rev. Ma. Simeon, of Cambridge. Ptm, I am 
aware, lived some years before this gentleman, but he may be said to have 

aj. _n A._ T -7 iA. 


BTJMPEINS ON BBIBERT. 

(by me. homegreen.) 

The canvass at Aldershott Camp, I ’ll be bound, 

’Ood cover a good many acres o’ ground. 

Now canvass all over the country we see ; 

Some fellers come down here a canvassun me. 

I went t’other day to the next market town. 

There was handbills and squibs stuck all over the Crown ; 
Likewise the W^hite Hart they had beautified too ; 

The one bills aU yaller, the t’others all blue. 

At that time Bill Buckle, the saddler, come by, 

We both was athirst, and the Wheatsheaf well mgk; 
About the Election onr talk mostly run, 

And I poked up friend Bill wi’ some o’ my fun. 

“ Well, WiLLUM,” I sez to un, bisnus is—how ? ” 

‘‘ Oh, well,” he replies, pretty middlim, jest now. 

“ At ’lection times, hereabout, Willum,” sez I, 

“ ’Tis sed as how prices do mostly lun high : 

I ’ve heerd leather gaiters was last time so rare. 

Some on um was sellun* at ten pound a pair. 

And how about sugar ? Han’t nare a balloon 
Brought down to this burry the Man in the Moon ? 

Says Bill, “ Sitch fine times as they once have a beiu 
I ’m feared we bain’t gwiun’ to zee here again ; 

But, Bnbeiy Acts let um pass as they ’ool 
The/pus as is longest will have the best pull. 

“ Supposin’ I do sell my birthright, why not, 

To gie ’n away right when no judgment I ’ve got ? 

I han’t a got no other rason to vote, 

And better than none I accounts a bank-note.” 

Sez I, “.Bill, that there ’s thought a sensible rule 
By others, ’sides you, that be less knave than fool. 

The end o’ which is that the country gits sold 
To Railwaymen, jobbers, and schemers, for gold. 

“ As no better rason than money you own, 

Eor votun’, your best plan’s to lave it alone. 

That there. Bill, ’s the dooty o’ fellers like you ‘ 

Your country to serve ’tis the most you can do/’ 

“ My country be blowed I ” was Bill Buckle’s reply ; 

“ And as for my dooty I don’t know, not I, 

No more nor the Church Catechism do declare. 

And no word 1 knows on agin sugar there.” 


aware, lived, some years beioro tnis genueman, Dui ne may oe saiQ to nave 
followed his opinions. At all events, I do say it. 

' t- A very North Coimtry word, signi^ing much the. same as bright, only 
different. I am aware that my use of Cherubim is not poetically correct : it 
is, however, Hcensed. 

A Cliime for Ch. Ch* 

Oxford, deaf to voice of charmer. 

Will not hear of Rounbell Palmer. 

If there ever comes a crisis 
Threatening vested rights by Isis, 

Oxford, frightened, we ’ll be bound, ’ll 
Wish for champion like Sir Roundell. 


TO THE THOUGHTFUL. 

Not every man can grow Coffee who has coffee grounds in his cup. 


Taking Things Philosophically* 

Reader, what is your idea of the best way of spending one of these 
long N ovember evenings pleasantly ? Is it not to attend a meeting of 
the Cambridge Philosophical Society— going, it may be, an. hour before- 
hand, to secure a good seat— and hslen to, perhaps, in the excitement 
of the moment, encore, “ Communications on the I'actorial Resolution of 

— 2 cos n* + — : ” and “ On some Porismatic Problems ? ” We are 
a;" ’ 

I sure it is, and we hope you enjoyed yoursehi and had a tumbler when 
all was over, 

A Constituent’s duestiou. 

When Candidates, to gain your votes, 

In urgent maimer sue. 

Their importunity denotes 
That they ’ve some end in view. 

Do Railwaymen at public good. 

Or private^objects aim? 

Of all such customers you should 
Ask— “ What ’s your little game ? ” 

A PASTORAL IDEA. 

A Bishop’s crook reminds him that he is, as it wer^ a Shepherd ; and 
then, if there are any Ritualists in his diocese, he must regard them as 
so many siUy sheep that have got the staggers. 

MEDICOCHIRURGIGAL GASTRONOMY. 

Beaminer, What is the^best local application for gastritis P 

Candidate, Bread sauce. 
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THE LATE LOED MAYOR’S EAEEWELL. 

GUILDHALL, NOVEMBER 7, 1868. 

Air— “ Weher'sLast Waltz” 

Lo. mine honrs of office numbered ! 

Ah, my reign will soon be o’er ! 

With the robes of State encumbered, 

I shall shortly be no more. 

To my name I lose the handle. 

Which it bore throughout the year ; 

Lord by tenure, brief as candle — 

Lordship not like that of Peer. 

Brothers of the Corporation, 

Pain my tongue to y 9 U would tell 

All my sense of obligation, 

Whilst I breathe my fond farewell, 

Por those aids you me have rendered. 

In my labours taking share : 

Till my grateful thanks are tendered. 

Oh, i cannot leave this chair ! 


A SCEAP PROM A SPIRIT’S DIARY. 

To Huntingdon, where a Church Conference and mj Loud Sandwich did 
make a pretty short High and Dry Speech, and therein say, as I copy from a 
Paper ; — 

“ He regretted that the BishoM had not the Power over their Clergy that they 
ought to have. He instanced the Conduct of Kb. Purckas, at Brighton, towards the 
Bishop of his Diocese. A Bishop ought to have the same Power over his Diocese as a 
Greneral had over his Army. Bishops ought to have Power of holding a Court-Clerical, 
and he hoped in the next Session of PaiBament it would receive Attention.” 

Lard! to think what would happen if a Bishop did have the Power to iry 
Heietics and Apostates by Court-Clerical as a General do Deserters and the like 
by Court-Martial ! That Rogue, Butlee, do talk of Pulpit Drum-ecdesiastic ; 
and methinks the Notion of a Pulpit Drum-head Court-Clerical mighty pretty. 
No doubt we should soon see aE that dare hold their own Way, and other- 
wise than their Jndge, tied up to the next Tree, or indeed more likely the 
next Stake, and pretty short Work made of the Essayists and Reviewers, and 
CoLENSo, and Yoyset ! Por I always note 'the Clergy almost aE seem fain 
to govern the Church and rule Men like a Schoolmaster do little Boys, making 
Laws fOT the Nonce to whip them by as Occasions require. And so I do 
believe if Bishops were able to hold a Court-Clerical to try People for Heresy, 
they would, nine out of ten, not at all regard the Plea that the Charge was 
no Breach of the Ajrticles of Religion^ but m any new Case and not witmn the 
Thirty-nine, the Bishop would make himself both Law-maker, Judge and Jury, 
all in one, and very likely Jack Ketch also. 

Md, Laid ! to think my Lobd Saistdwich should say he wished Bishops 
holding Courta-Cleiical 1 

Sounds the Same.— At the Maiylehone Election .the Cabmen unanimously 
^rted for Sai^dwith, having been told that he had a great deal to do with 
Kars. 


Pare ye well, my coadjutors. 

Aldermen, and Sheriffs two ; 

And, my trosty prolocutors, 
Chamberlain, Ilecordel^— you 1 

On me, civic monarch reining. 

Oft did irksome duties fall, 

Which you lightened, part sustaining : 
Officers, I thank you alL 

Though laborious, in a measure, 

Yet my year of mayoralty. 

Notwithstanding, one of pleasure 
Yery great, has been to me. 

Profit^ which, with best endeavour, 

At its worth I cannot sum, 

I’ve derived from whomsoever 
Into contact with I’ve come. 

Whilst in life I’m yet abiding. 

You may see me, now and then. 

At the Mansion-house presiding. 

As mere Alderman, again. 

Some years hence, if this November 
I survive, when I sit there ; 

Then old times will you remember. 
Saying, "He has passed the Chair.’' 

Take this Chair, then, my Suc 9 essor, 
Which must be no longer mine : 

Of this Mace be thou possessor, 

Purse and Sceptre I resign. 

Sword of State, and Chain of Glory, 
Take, to grace thy grandeur new. 

Grandeur, oh, how transitory ! 

Take, on, take, my wdd adieu I 


PIREPROOP THEATRES. 

We are informed by the Morning Post that all the scenery^, 
and all the coverings of the seats of the new theatre Delle 
Logge, have been rendered incombustible by a process de- 
vised by SiGNOB Boeghi, wherein the essential element is 
tungstate of soda. A similar method especially designed to 
augment the safety of ships, commonly known in this country 
as Burnett’s process, might, the Post judiciously suggests, 
be more extensively applied to the purpose of protection from 
fire. This idea merits the attention of managers of theatres, 
in their own interest as well as that of the combustible Biitisli 
Public, of which no member would ever get killed in the 
crash created by a cry of fire, if there were no fear of fire, and 
could therefore he no crush. We quote the reference to 
Burnett’s process for the benefit of those whom it may con- 
cern, but may at the same time remark how odd it seems, 
in reference to anything infiammable, that the process of 
Buknett should prevent it from ignitiag. 

Success to Sidney Sussex. 

Thebe is nothing surprising in Cambridge Undergraduates 
linners. They have only done as 

• n -I j • 


Thebe is nothing surprising in Cambridge Undergraduates 
protesting against their oad dinners. They have only done as 
the people of England are doing all over— shown a determina- 
tion to have a change for the better in the "Commons.” 
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ODD MEN OUT. 

THE MAH WITH A YOICE.— SECOND SPECIES OF THE 
GENUS.— THE BIG MAN WITH THE LITTLE YOIOE. 

A VERY biff man, six feet two in his stockings, and six feet four in 
his boots: that is, allowing, as they say at cribbage, ''two for his 
heels.” A prominent man, carrying as it were all before him, or cer- 
tainly nearly all. Middle-aged and prematurely bald, being exposed to 
the nipping and eager air at that height from the ground. His voice 
takes you entirely by sui^rise, it is so small, but at the same time so 
sweet. After Tupton, with his shouting, and Silpord, with his 
double basso profondo, Norringer's voice comes as a comforting 
revelation. 

Norringer warbles, or now he thinks he warbles as he used to 
warble when a young man. Now he rather wobbles than warbles, 
but still there are many who agree with me, that theyM rather hear 
Norringbr at forty-three, than most amateur or professional tenors 


come at last to consider ms as t/ie voice qt all voices, a pocxet-yoice as 
it were, easily taken out to evening parties, and capable of being car- 
ried up and down anywhere without the smallest inconvenience, — 
having, I say, become accustomed to regard it in this light, he stops at 
nothing. 

YouTament, before Norringer, that your musical party, so evenly 
balanced will come to grief, because Silpord’s basso wqu’t be there. 

“ Well,” says Nobbinger diffidently, he is always diffident in open- 
ing up a suggestion, " Well, is the music difficult ? ” You reply— 5*Jo, 
not very. 

“ Have yon got it ? ” Norringer asks. 

" Yes, here it is.” You show it to him. ^ Norringer looks over it 
with what he intends to be the eye of a musician, and hums something 
indistinctly (he takes precious good care to be indistinct) which has in 
it the character of the air before him , and causes perhaps somebod;^ to 


" Oh, didn’t you ? ” says Norringer, cheerfully. 

" There are very few things,” he continues, looking round at the 
company with a jolly cheery sniggle (as much as to convey, "It’s very 
absurd my having to make this mention of myself, which everyone here 
knows to be true,”)— “There are very few things I can’t do : in music, 
at least.” By which reservation he hints that he is perhaps not so expert 
in gunnery, architecture, surgery, painting, and a few other arts and 
sciences, although, somehow, he does give you to understand (by silent 
eloquence) that he ’s not such a very oad hand at even these matters ; 
in fact, when it comes to conversation on any one of them he generally 
professes “ to know something of these matters,” whatever may he the 
topic in dispute. Of course, he knows well enough, without formu- 
lating the syllogism, that the majority, reasoning from what he cm do 
in music, tw give nun credit for a great deal he can’t do out of it. 

“ Well,” says Norringer, after reading the bass part aforemen- 
tioned, “this isn’t out of my compass.” 

Some one expresses a doubt of this, whereupon Norringer sits down 
to the piano, and playing a few chords, goes down to his lowest note, 
“which,” he says, “of course, isn’t very clear to-day, because it’s 
just after luncheon,” or dinner, or supper, as the case may be, or 
because it isn’t after any of those meals, either excuse being a good 
one for each individual constitution. 

Hear Norringer singing something quite above his reach, or below j 
it. You tell him it doesn’t suit him. Norringer immediately “begs 
your pardon j it does suit him exactly;^ in fact, it might have been 
written for him, so exactly does it suit his organ ; onlg his orgw is so 
delicate that the slightest irritation caused either by some inconsiderable 

1 J.1 1 1 r 4-^ 


say, “ I didn’t know you were such a musician, Norbingbb,” being 
taxen in by tl^ reading at sight. 


requires much sustenance, and that at regular times— at once affects 
the bronchial tubes, and causing a ceri^ roughness in the orifice of 
the glossal pipe, prevents the voice, which is purely from the chest, not 
in the head or throat— not (he assures you earnestly) iu the head or 
throat (as if he would be indeed hurt if you thought ihai)—b:om issuing 
forth with its usual darity.” You thank him for the explanation 
probably observe— if you know nothing about anatomy or memcine j 
yourself— that he appears to be “ quite a doctor in these matters.” 


222 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAPJVALIL 


“ I should think T was,” he exclaims, cheerfully smiling as if it is 
intensely amusing to him that you shouldn’t know : “ I’ve studied 
these things. Lor* bless you, tliere are very few doctors who could 
poso m/' Nourtngbr is a Solicitor. “ I studied surgery for some 
time under old Cooper, who used to say to me, ‘Nouiiy, my boy, 
you ’ll beat us all, if you only stick to it.’ But,” he adds, as a sort of 
tribute to his kindhearted disposition, I couldn’t stick to it.” Mter 
this confidence you begin to look with a certain amount of reverence 
upon a man who can sing you a song or set you a leg, whichever you 
like, as easily as I write this next word. 

Talking of causes of vocal derangement, the ^^^flwi-discovery of ozone 
was a godsend to TSfon-RiNGER. ‘^By Jove, Sir,” he’d say, when he 
was only in doubtful voice, “ I didn’t get my mouthful of ozone this 
morning. Short constitutional for a quarter of an hour, in a thoroughly 
ozonised atmosphere, is tAe thing for my organ.” He speaks of ozone 
as if it was bought by the pound, and put into the air every morning by 
some one whose business it is to look after this sort of thing : perhaps 
I the Secretary to the Board of Health. 

As a solicitor he is supposed to have lost a great deal of business 
through his voice. It was said his voice kept him away ^m the ofhee. 
He was always out somewhere. A bitter critic once said of him, that 
this last remark would cause him the loss of all his musical friends as 
well as his clients. When asked his meaning, he explained that 
" Singing or not, Nokringer was always But this was unchari- 
table, for Horeingee sings beautifully in tune when taking a part in a 
glee or chorus. 

He is always astonishing people with^is voice, and the 9lder he gets 
the more - by his own account— he astonishes them. Sometimes he smgs 
so well as to positively astonish himself. 

The first time I had the pleasure of making his acquaintance was 
while waiting for our host to come down, and mtroduce us, his two 
only guests, who were to dine with him. 

We bowed to one another. He was in the room when I entered. 
“ Smithson isn’t down,” says Me. Hoeetnger, smiling. I see he 
is not, I say, and look at my watch so as to check my own and 
Smithson’s punotualiT^y, “ Just seven,” I observe. “ A little past, 
isn’t it ?” asks Noeeingee, by way of not allowing the conversation 
to drop merely through an agreement of time-pieces. “ Then I am a 
trifle slow, I dare say,” I return, humouring him. We settle that I am 
a trifle slow ; or finally, that, perhaps, he may be a little fast, that if one 
is right the other is wrong, or if Smithson is going by his clock, then 
we are both wrong, and so we smile at one anothei* and I observe that 
town’s not very fuH. He too has noticed this fact; but makes an 
exception in favour of Bond Street, where there was quite a block of 
carnages this afternoon. This, though, he thinks may be accounted for 
by the Afternoon Concert at Hanover Square Booms. 

" Oh, a Concert ? ” I say, and feeling that after all his endeavours to 
sustam conversation I oughtn’t to allow the shuttlecock to drop now, 
I ask, "What Concert?” This Noeeingbe doesn’t know; but 
Gxedoni, he says, is there. " Ah. I like Gaedoni,” I observe, having 
* heard him once m something, of which I don’t recollect anythinr 
definite, except that it wasn’t les Huguenots, when (not being wel 
posted in musical matters) I know I heard Maeio. " Ah ! ” says 
Koeeingee of Gaedoni, " thin voice, no sweetness. Do you recol- 
lect his Ah mia wire ? ” and with that he sits down to the piano, 
and strikes some chords. He can play very nicely, I think to myself. 
What a sweet voice, I say^ also to myself. I find afterwards that aH 
his accompaniments are m one key, and his entire musical know- 
ledge is confined to those chords which do duty in various tunes to all 
sorts of airs, the gaps between them, when they are not quite suitable, 
being filled up by a good deal of action in lifting up and putting down His 
hands, turning his body to a three-quarter view, and stretching out his 
left leg as if he were so m fait at the instrument, it didn’t matter to 
him how he sat ; but knowing him better, I have seen him throw a quick 
nervous glance out of the corner of his eye, to see if his left and right 
hand were coming down on the correct notes for a finish. 

I compliment nim. He accepts it easily, and makes light of such 
a trifle as a tenor song. 

When he is giving you reminiscences of operas, he is knowing 
enough never to gave one entire ; but only a fragment of it, as far as 
his chords will go (which you don’t find out for some time), and stopping 
at such a point as leaves what he could have done with the remainder 
to your favourably aroused imagination. 

Smithson doesn’t come down; and Noeeingee, finding in me anew 
and willing audience, commences a eulogy upou his own organ, a lec- 
ture on chest voices, head voices, and voices in the throat, with a hint 
or two as to style and treatment, a passing review of some of the prin- 
cipal singers, English, Italian, and Gferman, during the present century, 
with vocal illustrations generally tending to show how far superior he, 
Hoeeingeb* could have been to any one of them if he had liked ; which 
opiQi9n had indeed been expressed, so he says, by some of the leading 
vocalists, who must have been so dreadfully afiraiid of this terrible Nor- 
KiNGEa, that it struck me at the moment how kiud it was of him to 
restrain hiruKlf, and not come out of his drawing-room practice ; and 
finally, winding up with a question to me, put suddenly, but founded. 


like an examination query, upon tlio_ previous lecture, as. to "what 
should I say was the compass of his voice ? ” 

I feel I ought to have some idea on the subject, after all he lias been 
telling me; but as I haven’t the most nunote, T look thoughtful for a 
minute or so, during which I wonder if Smithson will come down and 
help me out of it, and, say, at last, that I really can’t guess. 

The reply pleases him. “ You wouldn’t believe,” lie says, " that it 
took in all tnis.” Whereupon he sings a higli note, and strikes one 
several times on the piano, to show it ’s the same and no deception, 
like a conjuring trick. Then he sings a very low one, and repeats the 
same action ; and then, as I see he expects it, T look utterly astonished, 
and say, in a subdued tone of admiration, " Beally I That is a compass.” 
And he returns, more pleased than ever, " Isn’t it ? ” and is going to 
encore himself, and go all over it again, when Smithson enters, and we 
are introduced. 


A PLAINT BY A POLICEMAN, 

I AM a P’liceman bold and true, 

Stand in my highlows six foot two : 

Yet what d* ye think I has to do ? 

Hoop de doodon doo. 

They bids me chivy little boys. 

And grab their hoops, them harmless toys. 
Which gouty gents they much annoys ; 

Hoop de dooden doo. 

I muzzle dogs, both great and small. 

Stop little boys from playing ball, 

Or move away an apple-stall : 

Hoop de dooden doo. 

Meanwhile garotters plays their game, 

And roughs they also do the sarnie ; 

The public cries, 0 what a shame ! 

Hoop de dooden doo. 

The streets are quite unsafe, they say, 

You ’re robbed and mobbed in broad noon day. 
But little boys thej mustn’t play 

With their hoop, de dooden doo. 

Well, if from growls you can’t refrain, 

It ain’t of us you should complain. 

You’ve got to thank Sir Hichaed Matne. 
Hoop de doodon do. 


YOTE EOB THE POCKET-BOOK. 

The Standard has brought out a clever proof of the absolute duty of 
everybody to vote at this election. It shows how a single tourist, by 
hurrying home from Switzerland, turned a scale by one vote, and that 
the Member so elected, in his turn, by one vote saved the country, more 
or less. The story is like a beantiM romance that appeared in one of 
Mr. TumUs Pocket Books, and which showed how a European war 
was brought on by a button coming off. But the Standard is quite 
right. Everybody ought to vote in this struggle. British Nation, let 
us know exactly what you think. This reminds us (in fact, we write the 
whole paragrapn to lead up to the announcement), that Mr. Funeffs 
next Pocket Book will be the most amazing one that ever has been 
issued, and that we are delaying it partly because the printers cannot 
work for laughing, and partly because we want to get in the list of the 
new House of Commons. 


‘‘ Not Air of the Ed, Stoopid ! » 

The clever Spanish Correspondent of the appears to 

us to have lapsed for a moment into hypereriticism. In one or his very 
pleasant letters he says, " An heiiless old leader like Espartbeo ^ 
never do for Spain.” What has his baldness to do with it ? The 
Crown would hide that, to say nothing of his laurels. 


SIMONY. 

Ie there is any force in Ecclesiastical law, Purchase can certainly 
establish no title to a Hving in the Church of England. 


A Saying in the City.— The new Viceroy of India is only Lord 
Mayo, but Me. Alderman Lawrence is Lord Mayor. 


> High Chitech Noted.— The Bitualists bow to the East when 
they ’re in the Vest. 
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DEFENCE, NOT DEFIANCE.” 


Y® NEW ARCHBISHOP ; OE CANTEEBIIET 



AmqsT the last act of Bishop Tait before 
leaving Bnlliain for Lambeth, was a fit-tlng 
crown of the good work he has been doing 
in his bishopric— the acceptance of the Pre- 
sidency of an Association now being formed 
in London, to which Fmch is glad to call 
his ^ readers^ attention, and wish his and 
their God-speed. Its object is the Pre- 
vention of Pauperism and Crime— by strik- 
ing at their roots. 

Both these cankers are spreading in 
London. 

Metropolitan pauperism, by the official 
returns, has increased 50 per cent, in the 
last three years. Where there were 
100,000 paupers in January, ISfiO, there 
were 150,000 in January, 1S6S. 

thousand convicts 
are yearly turned 
loose from our con- 
vict establishments, 
and 100,000 crimi- 
nals of all sorts 
from our gaols. 
And, lastly (says 
the prospectus of 
this new Associa- 
tion) “it is esti- 
mated that there are 
at this time in London upwards of 100,000 children without proper 
guardianship, education, food, clothing, or employment, ready many of 
them to be instructed in crime by the discharged convicts and crimi- 
nals with whom they are necessarily brought into contact.” 

.Now, PwjzffA, like everybody who has gone amongst the London 
poor, knows, by sad experience, that London poverty has many roots. 
Idleness, drunkenness, improvidence, early marriages, the pauperisation 
of parochial doles, and ill-directed charily, aH help to feed the upas-tree. 
Bat there is a vast deal of the poverty of London which arises from the 
saddest of all causes — want of work, where there is willingness to work. 
It is to this root "bf the poverty of London that this Association means 
to address itself, by promoting the co-operation of existing charitable 
agencies, official and private, by giving facilities and aids towards the 
emnlojment of the destitute and vagrant, aind the industrial training 
and education of homeless and uncared-for children. 

There is nothing that rings more mournfully on the ear of the 
voluntary almoners of the poor than the sad burden of “ out of work” 
— ^no sight sadder, than the return, to the cold hearth and hungry wife 
and little ones, of him that should be the bread-winner— foot-sore, and 
heart-sick — ^from his long and unsuccessful tramp for work. Surely 
something could be done by such au Association as this, to which 
Archbishop Tait has just given his name, by establishing centres of 
communication and co-operation in each parish, with the view to 
discover, record^ and make known where work is to be had for willing 
hands. There is many a discharged convict, too, who would prefer 
the wages of industry to the uncertain fruits of crime, with its sure 
consequence of detection and punishment. These the Association pro- 
poses to help in their sore struggle back to honest ways. 

We have headed our notice of the proposed Association “ Defence, 
not Defiance.” Its founders are volunteers in the noble army of 
fighters against sin, sorrow, and suffering, and they have a right to 
take the Volunteers’ motto. If they cannot defy those gaunt giants. 
Crime and Pauperism, they can rear against them the defences of 
benevolent effort and timely prevention. What can be done in this 
way is shown by the Red-hill Reformatory, where out of some three 
hundred lads, between twelve and sixteen, all picked out of the sink of 
the convict-prison, an average of above eighty per cent, is reclaimed, 
taught, and turned out into the world, at home as well as in the 
colonies, in possession both of the will and the way to earn an honest 
livelihood. Why should there not he such a school for each of our 
London parishes, and every town in England? And if this can be 
effected for foll-fiedged young gaol-birds, might not as much at least 
b? done for our young Arabs before they have reached even the first 
stage in the rogue’s march to perdition ? 


Consequences of Confiscation. 

The Ghahcellob. or the Excheqxter begs to acknowledge the 
receipt from A.B.O., and other letters of the Alphabet, of 10,000 
noj;es applying for donatio!ns and subscriptions, rejected on account of 
Income-Tax. 


One por Mr. Webster.— “ Yellow Gold, 


EHYMES. 

K^'Avns, ring y« belles, and, good Syrs, make yee nieny ; 
Slug y® new Akchbishoppe op CA^’TERBUl^,Y 1 
Now have y“ gotten, ^ lor ye Chni-ch’s prop, 

My masters, something like an Archbiscliopp. 

Y® Archhishoppes of Canterbury, for lougc, 

Y® most they colde doe was doe noe wrong. 

Hush up all bate, and smootlic down all strife. 

Anything onely for a ciuiet life. 

Now looke you in Seynct Austin’s chair to sco, 
Another sittyug than on effigic ; 

A PrelatiO that ys up unto ^ his worke, 

A Doctor who scliall nothing blink ne slurkc. 

Y« clorgo, that wolde got the upper handc 
Of the realm’s law, 1 wis hee wyl witlistande ; 

And eke y® crewe which niovetli every rope. 

To set up Popery without y" Pope. 

All Canterbury’s Archbishoppes, of hile. 

Have gone as doth a clockc pulled by a wci.ghi ; 

Or stood stuck fast in pomp, as pnmpcs in dr ri-rnf . 
■\rJiich soc as they be worked will only spout. 

Thys one, sans doubt, a will and wit wyll showc, 

Sitheuce liys Gracp: doth bear a brain I trowc. 

Which few before him, an the truth be said, 
lluvc borne since when the last dyd lose his hf'aik 

More use and wisdom schal in Tait he scene, 

Than to speak maudlin words which no sensi* ; 
Thys wyli be au Archbishopp of a newe sort''', 

Por Canterbury not called Cant yn shorte. 

There ys a saying which ys old and true. 

And soe give Dizzy, by that rule, his due. 

Por. certes, whatsoever els he lacke. 

He hath, at making Bysschops, a good knack. 

Soe may hee, yJT tho Commons turn hym out, 

And Gladstone send him to y« righlc aboul. 

Say, with hys bowe, “ I gave you yonder man, 

Choose an Archbishop better when ye can.” 

May Gladstone, that schal govern byo-aud-bye, 

Live long, but never have the chance to try ; 

Ne who else Minister meanwhile may be. 

Need to fyll Canterbury’s emptye See. 


DUKE AND DUKE. 

One Duke op Beaitport was a man of the most elegant manners. 
We were to dine with King George the Potjrxit, one day, at Brighton, 
and his Grace was to be of the party. But he did not arrive, and onr 
Pat Priend liked to be punctual at table. We all went to dinner, and 
the King said, ‘*Pmic7i^ my boy, of course we shall be sorry if anything un- 
pleasant has detained Beauport; but if he has been made late by a trifle, 
I shall be glad of it, for it will do tliese voung fellows good to see ho .v 
a perfect gentleman excuses himself.” “ Right you are, George,” sa d 
we, and soon afterwards the Duke came in, and his apology was grace 
itself, whidi probably the King thought a good reason for having no 
other grace. This Duke must not be confounded with another, who 
wrote to a clergyman that he was “impertinent” for daring to ask aid 
for his parish school, when he did not vote for the Duke’s candidate; 
nor was it the same Duke who declared that what the Conservatives 
had got to do was to “ get Mr. Gladstone between their fingers and 
thuAs.” Perhaps, however, there was no need to warn people against 
mistaking the gentle for the ungentle Duke. 


The liatest Remedy Out. 

Prou his speech at Aylesbmy, it may be inferred that Ms. Disraeli 
thinks Ireland’s "damp climate” has a great deal to do with the 
atmosphere of misery in which that eountrjr is mostly enveloped*: and 
that a melancholy ocean ” is the cause of its sea of troubles. Most 
opportunely, according to the Fall Mall Qasetle, “an iagenious 
.Prenchman has patented an invention by which he supplies artificial 
climates, tempered to order, to invalids, tropical steam-packet compa- 
nies, &c.” ^ Cannot the ing^ous Prenchman be induced to try his 
wonderful invention on inv&d Ireland P Will not hlR. Disraeli head 
a subscription for a new climate for her? 
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XXX CELLENT REASONS. 

Free and Jnde^ndmt (fo vjavering Fkctm '), You don’t Admire his Politics I 
Politics be Plowed ! Look at his Principles ! That Man allcs Brew 
Five-and-Twbntt Bushels to the Hogshead ! ” 


THE Wi\E-CRT OE THE TESTRIES, 

Hark to ttat angry growl ! 

"Tis the waked Lion’s roar. 

“ Let burglars and garotters prowl 
Our streets at large no more.! 

The Vestry’s banner waves ; 

The Parish trumpet ’s blown : 

The war-cry is “ Police 1 ” To Staves ! ” 

Foremost shouts Marylebone. 


St. Pancras “ Ditto ! ” cries ; 

The shops and squares around. 

And Kensington’s, afar, likewise, 

Echo the resolute sound. 

St. George’s-in-the-East 
Uplifts a voice as brave ; 

The Martyr, too, though last not least, 

St. George beyond the wave. 

The' Ratepayers rage and chafe’: 

Knocked down and robbed 1 Why Ij How 1 
The streets no longer safe ! 

The law known thieves allow 
To lurk and roam about, 

Prom molestation free ! 

High time it is that we speak’out : 
it must not, shall not be ! 

** An Act we will get passed, 

As quickly as we can, 

To make notorious villains fast. 

That is our only plan. 

Till then we needs must fight 
Por purse, and watch, and chain ; 

And that with all our might. 

Together with our Maynb.” 


TKe Worst of Wealth.. 

Rossini is stated to have left a fortune of two millions 
and a half of francs. Pew composers have been so suc- 
cessful as he was in turning notes into cash. Fancy leav- 
ing a fortune of above two million francs I But perhaps 
that is what youwoiddn’t fancy. ‘ The worst of having 
made a large fortune is being ohuged to leave it. 


I 

1 


« THE SMUGGLER AT BAY.” 

This picture hy Purchas (exhibited a few weeks ago at Brighton) is 
illustrative of scenes familiar to all who are acquainted with Canterbury 
and York, and the curiously-rigged vessels which traverse those stormy 
sees. The Church-guard are constantly being signalled to keep a sharp 
look-out, but no active attempt until recently has been made to hoard 
tlie bold smuggler, and overhaul his saucy craft. At length, however. 
Bishop, an intrepid guardsman, resolved on his own motion to make a I 
dash at a contrabandist on the south coast, and in the present picture 
we see the smuggler at bay^ Bishop being armed with a slender crook; 
and his opponent defying him with a candlestick. 

The contraband trafiic is confined chiefiy to Roman caudles, mOli- 
nery, and articles of very trifiing viriu, which are run in open daylight 
from the Pontifical States into the middle aisles. Gallantry forbid that 
we, by slip of pen, should cause unnecessary pain to those fair voyagers 
who, last summer, on landing at Dover, never told their love of Brus- 
sels lace, but let concealment feed on their damask cheeks. Neverthe- 
less, candour urges us to declare that the smuggler we have in view 
can scarcely avoid sinking in his own esteem while sailing under false 
colours. Huggmg the- dangerous coast of. Heresy, he turns his back 
on the ancient lights of the adjacent quicksands, and is constantly 
tacking about to take advantage both of the shallow and the deep. 
Ei^land expects that every man will do his duty-— not the customs by 
which it is enforced. An old proverb tells us that we cannot touch 
the produce of the fir without receiving a stain (to put it softly) ; and 
cert^ it is that no man, however dexterous or ambi-dextrous he may 
be, can phiy a smuggler’s part with clean hands.) 


MR. DISRAELI’S MITRE. 

^Yhatevbr appointments Mr. Disrajbli may have made are satis- 
factory. Particularly so is the appointment he has made to meet Mr. 
Gladstone in the middle of December. Excellent good are the three 
he has just made in “that department of the Civil Service called the 
Church of England ” A better Arch-Primate than Dr. Tait could 
not have been found. He knew that when a man desireth the olhee of 
a Bishop, he desireth good work, and he took the office, and did good 
work, and for what he said to the silly little hoys who wanted to bring 
their toys to church, the Bishop op London obtained from Mr, Fmch 
an historical picture, which is doubtless the proudest ornament in 22, St, 
James’s Square. The new Archbishop op Canterbury honours the 
office he accepts. London and Lincoln are also fortunate in Doctors 
Jackson and Wobdsworth ; and Mr, Funch, who may have less 
pleasant things to say to the Premier before many days, makes him 
three respectful bows, and places on record that in the matter of eccle- 
siastical patronage the author of Coningshy has shown that, in the 
language of his speech ouMs re-election, he has, “always studied to 
maintaui the greatness of his country.” 


Compensation for Her. 

Lobd Mayo ’s off to rule the East : 

Insulted India cries “ Boo-hoo ! ” 
Tears are not wanted in the least, 

Bias not Lord Napier gone out, too ? 


The Book for a Wet Night. 

One of the books in Mudib’s list of forthcoming works is Gablet’s 
Theory of Sight, The theory of sight with which a goblet is usually 
thoumt to have most to do is a supposed power to cause us to see 
double. 


SOME CONSOLATION. 

Many of those ladies who were disappointed at being refused the 
franchise are now quite contented to be without a vote ; lor they have 
been tdid tiiat one of the questions Electors are hound to answer at the 
polling booths is, “ What is your age ? ” 
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MORNING REHEARSAL FOR AN AFTERNOON PERFORMANCE. 


Master William (m the character of Little Billee ’’—Terse xiv.) — 

** I thee Jeloodlednm and Magadacktha ! And ITorf and Thoaf Amellikee 1 ! ! 

I thee Jeloodlednm and Magadacktha ! ! * And ITorf and Thonf Amellikee — ee — ee 1 ! ! ! ” 

of our readers as have rust heard the song of ** Little BilUe,'^ are hereby advised to procure themselves that treat at zvhatevcr cost, and 

immediately . ' 


NEW MAYORS. 

Odb, M.P/s must not make us lorget our Mayors, a list of whom 
suggests a few practical observations, which, to prevent municipal 
uousies, shall be registered with alphabetical impartiality. 

A stands for Abingdon, which famishes a Payne, and if you re 9 .uire 
a Glasier you will find him at Lincoln. Who would have thonght it ? — 
When we were introduced to him by our Mutual Friend, Mb. Dickens, 
we little expected to live to see Guppy Chief Magistrate of Barnstaple, 
probably his native place. Bath is thoroughly happy with a Mayor 
who is Jolly, and a Member who is Tite. Berwick’s Mayor is 
Young — so were Byron, Raphael, Mendelssohn, Master Betty, 
&c., when they first became famous. Has not Birmingham troops of 

g )od inen of its own ? Why on earth then betake itself to Holland ? 

ut Birmingham is not singular in this respect, for magnificent Liver- 
pool has recourse to Dover, and a good old town, Newark, negotiates 
successfully with Warwick. Winter this year is setting in early, for 
from Chester comes a report of Frost, and the news from Glitheroe is 
Bleakley. Darlingtous motto is Pease at any price, so re-elects 
him. Who ought to be at the head of a town ?— one of its leading 
inhabitants : so Derby thinks, and appoints a Forhan. Grimsby 
dings for support to a Bannister. ^ Kingston-ou-Thames has selected 
a March — ^the March'*6f intellect, we hope, for these are days of pro- 

S ress. Is not Leeds a little too familiar, calling its new Mayor 
EORGB ? (Salford is still worse, for there even a Member of Par- 
liament is commonly addressed as Charley.) Middlesborongh, 
which ought to be but is not in Middlesex, is an example to other 
places, for it relies entirely on Laws, unlike Oxford which requires 
‘ the protection of a Castle. Though Moipeth shows a preference 
for a JoBLXNG, we do not for a second suspect it of any leaning to 
'a litfle job. Nottingham requires a Barber for the second tim^ but 
the list does not state whether his election was a dose shave. Can a 


clergyman serve the o£5ce of Mayor, especially if he is likewise a 
Begins Professor ? Yet Stratford-upon-Avon, with the full approval 
of Shakspeare, has covered itself with honour by doing rather a 
novel thing in choosing Kingsley. (This, perhaps, is the proper 
place to notify that the Mansell, at Bochdale^s not the same person 
as the new Dean of St. Paul’s.) Stockport — Heginbothah : where 
did we last meet with him ? Was it not in “ JReJected Addresses f” 
— ^hlore honours for fiction. At Truro the Mayor was re-elected ; a 
rising man, we imagine, certainly a Clyma, perhaps some day to be an 
M.P., which would be a climax. Windsor is unique — the Boyal borough 
has a Chamberlain for Mayor. For the third time the voice of Wey- 
mouth is for Tizard— we suppose he likes it, else he might murmur 
“ *tis hard.” Yarmouth, which from its position might have been 
expected to produce say a Gull, delights in a Nightingale — far 
before Tamworth, which can only show a Rupee. Fitly enough, York 
brings this list to an end with a— Close. (Latest evening edition. 
Close declines to serve, and, in fine, has paid the penalty.) 


Zoological. 

One of the Scotch papers made Lord Minto say that something or 
other was going to rise from its ashes “like a Sphinx.” Well, it is 
something to hlave spelled the word right, an achievement not cpmmqn 
to the press. Of course, Lord Minto, who graduated at Trinity, did 
not say it Jbut he might as weU have done so. IJiitil Dr. Sci^er 
exhibits a Pheenix' at the Zoological Gardens, as he will probably do 
next year (having now got everything else but that and aKr^en, which 
is coming), Funch declines to believe in any Phoenix but Himself. 

The Current Coin. — ^Inthe event of a contested election for Orkney 
and Shetland, it is understood that all bets are to be paid in ^‘ponies.” 
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A LADY WITH THREE EYES. 




OxPoiUD and Cambridge, as we 
all know, have been called the 
Two Eyes of England. We 
don’t object to the designa- 
tion, whether it were originally 
given sentimentally, or be- 
cause they contam pupils, 
which would be a base and 
contemptible jest. Some- 
times those eyes would be the 
better for a little wiping, 
notably when ono of them is 
blind to the merits of men 
like Gladstone and Palmes^ 
and so dim as to see much in 
Mr. Mowbray. But now that 
the University of London is 
not only famous, but has got 
a Member of Parliament, and 
has made choice of no de- 
bility, but of Bobert Lowe, 
L surely England h^ a Tliird 
' Eye. London claims ocular 
honours. Maebeih talks of 
‘ having Three Ears, and here 
is a case of Three Eyes. The 


AFTER THE MELEE. 

Now trumps are blown, and warders thrown, — ^forth like two waves 
they go, 

Challengers and Defenders— crests high and lances low ! 

Hark ! The roar of shouting thousands — and the ring of shields and 
glaives ; 

Lo ! the emptying of saddles, and the sphntering of staves ! 

The dust-clouds fly so thick and high, they almost shroud from sight. 

The rushing gleam of plumes that stream o’er /msse* and harness 
bright ; 


p • new eye has more Speculation 

^ 0 dently sees more clearly what 

sort of man should represent 
■ , , • j . 1 . . o . ^ ^ of learning. Mr. Lowe 

m hereby apprised that, in the coming Session, ho must do all that he 
knows : and that, if he takes office with Mr. Gladstone, we look for an 
tgoucation Bill. And it he wants to refresh his memory as to the sort of 
Bill Wi^m.Mr. F'i^ich desires, that gentleman refers him — and everybody 

Liberty, ybieh cbaptef Mk 
takes the Mill and Liberty of saying gives, exactly, what he 
taself woiJd liave -imttea on the subject; Qiat is to say, a lucid 
development of a Wise design. Mr. Fwich concludes by taking an 
i Eye-opener to the health of Bob Lowe and his Constituents. 

HABD NAMES. 

of Fmch^s readers are in the habit of reading ]?u}ich out loud 
to their female relations and others whose apprehension of subtlety 
needs assistance from elocution. This is a very laudable practice. It i 
would be well, mdeed, if societies for the elevation and instruction of i 
the masses were to appomt Fmch readers, duly remunerated, though 1 
th^ labour, to be sui*e, ^rould he, in most people’s opinion its o^ 
sufficient reward, to read Fun^ to the peopfe at penny reaings, and 
in the cottages of the poor. But here is something which any reader 
i better read to J^self. It occurs in an obituary notice 
of the late Kino oe Siam in the Homing Fmt : — 


Scant time to test device or crest, as the melie hurleth past, 

, Of knights that reel, and knights that roU, and knights that still sit fast. 

But now the clash of conflict ’s o’en the great tilt hath been run : 
Men’s hard-held breaths are freely drawn, and talk’s pent tide may run ; 
: And eager eyes may traverse the tell-tale field of fight, 

Eor count of gains and losses, and fate of squire and knight. 

The knights defenders have the worst : the challengers have won 
The prize that waits the conquerors, when the great tilt is run. 

But though victor- chief of victors, Gladstone comes from the meUe^ 
He will miss good names at muster, and find gaps in his array. 

Where is Mill’s ten-man power of brain ? Where Bruce, with mind 
and hand. 

Ever as ready to obey, as able to command? 

Where Milner faineant in fight, but glib of speech, 

Aye powerful at a parley, if of small count on a breach ? 

And these are noted captains, who high place would have ta’en. 

When Gladstone wipes his forehead, and counts Ms loss and gain : 
Less grave, but not less notable, the blanks your seats display — 
Boebuck, the rude and rough of tongue, Bernal, the blithe and gay ! 

The stalwart Smith of Westminster, with strength that baffles skill. 
Hath earthward borne, in wisdom’s scorn, the pmlosophic Mtt.t. : 

Why saved he not for tilt the force that all to waste has gone. 

In patting Bradlaugh on the back, and cheering Chadwick on ? 

Some have fallen to fair fighting, some to might of coin and beer. 

Some to the terror of a cry, and the phantom of a fear, 

Some to hatred of the Pore, and some to feeling for the Church, 

Some to dread of Gladstoioi’s ferule, some to trust in Dizzy’s birch. 

But be the losses what they may, the victory is ours — 

The gallant G]^stone rideth, chief of resistless powers. 

g ueen of the lists, prize of the fight, Britannia bends to lay 
.er hand in his, to find therein her guidance and her stay 1 

I * JZb2«55e?«^housings. 


FLOBEAT ETONA ! 


T> Ba^ Somd'mch Phua Pabamenbz Maiia Mongkxjt, also named 

supreme Bang of Siam, was the eldest legi- 
BoKBOx^racAM MnsAtti Xathakat Phiw. Chao Pba^t 
Thong, supreme King of Siam, who died in 1824.'* 

j book, -written by a dis- 

mterested dentot, enritled Adoke on the Care of the Teeth. 

it IS an unpraect work nnleM it contaiiis a gia,T6 caution against any 
attempt at tte eniu«aafaon of sneb names as those of the late Kin® ot 
Siam and bis pr^eoessor. No less of a crackjaw character are the 
seven names of his snbord^te Siamese Majesty ; for : 

w ^ known, ^ twotogs, and the second king of the cotintry 

was Phra Babd SoMnKtOH Phra PwAJoamz Eamsso Mahiswarbso." ^ 

S^h names as t^ forego^ may be regarded as almost as perilons 
to nte as t^ mastication of ^rap college-pudding, or the pltm-buns 

f?. ^ u hard as 

toe ^ pebbles which commonly oceoi in those artoslBs of food and 
“S® stamp apt to contain gritty onrcants. 

Kings are nrt as toe Siamese Twins. One 
mS 7® Tyins are npon a par. Also, that 

toe^o Kings of Siam differ materially from those of Brentford. A 

sm^Vtoe^s^e kST congruity. be imagined 


Said Mr. Funch^ as he was walking through the playing-fields with 
Dr. Balston. 

“ Why is Football at Eton a demoralising pastime ? ” The worthy 
Doctor started. Inasmuch,” continued the sage, calmly, “as it 
teaches the boys a vain and meretricious ari ? ” 

The excellent Doctor looked more astonished than ever he did since 
Bolter M a xim us took leave of him, without putting a ten-pound 
note on his library table. 

“If I thought thatp he exclaimed, “I would make the boys 
give it up.” 

“Nay,” returned Mr. Fumh, pleasantly; “do not do that, but do 
yojj yourself give up the conundrum ? ” 

I do,” answered the Master, responding for himself, as if he were 
at a baptism, and had “ renounced them all/’ 

“ The practice of your Eton Football, then, is demoralising,” quoth 
the anmble and learned “because it teaches the boys to Fougef 

So they went into Dr. Balston’s house and sherried and hiscuited. 


Napoleonic Burlesque. 


prance, ihe French Government binds its xromethens by Tnftflng of 
^tren^h and Force. What a very small burlesque of Fromethetts 


LORD MATO. j What music ought to be played to Lord Lttton’s drama at the 

complimmts,audlii3 
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A CAUTION TO CAPITALISTS; 

fl Some consolation may be derived 

[ Lg by large nmds in narrow circumstances from 

tne following statement in the Paris corre- 
\ V spondence of a contemporary relative to a 
I) great capitalist 

heve was no repose for that -miTKl — ^figures, 
money ; more figures, more money. At table he 
^ knew not what he was eating, and the servant 
sometimes reminded the Baron that he had not 
taken wine or tasted something before him. He 
could scarcely ever have seen a play or enjo 3 ^ed 
^ music ; no doubt his dreams were m about money. 

His art-treasures he knew he possessed, but had 
no time to contemplate.” 

Certaioly, Sir, pea-soup, wMcIl you tuck 
A in with a relish, is preferable to turtle which 

@ you eat without knowing it ; would eat, that 


S WA. MJbUUWJk MiJLWa WJJJLWU. J\JUi UUJMJ C«U CUJ.3 ujacilL 

the Chateau d’Yquem or Cbambertin that you 
care not to take. Not to know what yon 
are eating is about the unhappiest of all igno- 
rance, and indifference to your liQuor is the 
most wretched apathy. You are happier, if 
you can take pleasure in a public sculpture 
or picture gallery, than you are in the pos- 
session of no end of art-treasures which you 
have no time to look at. All work and no 
play, and no music, will certainly result in 
making Jack a dull boy, how rich soever; 
and, as for dreams all about money, if they 
are the dreams of avarice, and avarice 1ms 
none other ; avarice has bad dreams. 

But, Sir,, if anybody, from the "above- 
quoted bit of biography, argues that opu- 
lence is undesirable, give him thistles, 
until he asks for a penny to buy a roll. 
Whoever infers that money is not happiaess, is mther a truist or 
a moke. To be sure^ money is not happiness if yon spend all 
your time in making it, and no time in converting it into flavour, 
or some other joyous sensation. Our capitalist had to make no 
end of mon^. Very likely he could ^ve Tbeen happy on a certain 
allowance. Of course, money in a box is not happiness in itself; but 
you cau be happy in thinldng of the good you'are going to get with it, 
or perhaps to do ; or if, whilst you contemplate the cash, yon applaud 
yourself, although the public may be hissing you. Oysters cost money. 
Say they are two shilEngs a dozen. If so, many oysters are so much 
money ; then money is oysters, for one good thing out of many. In 
so far as oysters are happiness to the oyster-eater, money is happi- 


PYROTECHNIOAL CHEEPS. 

At Ultra-Protestant Demonstration Meetings enthusiasts sometimes 
make a noise called “Kentish Fire.” It indicates approbation. A 
similar kind of fire has been adopted, if not invented, by me students of 
Princeton College. It may, perhaps, be said to be New Jersey fire. 
This fire is indeed, so to speak, a firework, being named a rocket. 
According to the New York Times, the new President of the above- 
named seat of learning, Db. MUosh, delivered his inaugural address i 
the other day, when— | 

“ He spoke with a very strong Scotch accent, and is by no means a graceful i 
orator, but he produced throughout a most favourable impression upon all his j 
hearers, and especially upon the students, one of whom shouted as the speaker 
closed, ‘ Long ave Pkbsident M‘Cosh ! * and then proposed three cheery 
which were given with a will, followed by the usual tiger and * rocket.' This 
rocket, by the way, is a thoroughly Princeian institution, and as such deserv- 
ing a word of description. It is given with a f-z-z-z— boom — ah ! The first 
exclamation is supposed to imitate the flight of a rocket in the air; the second 
the explosion, and the tliird the admiring exclamations of the enthusiastic 
spectators as they witness the burst of coloured fire.” 

Sm*ely this rocket is a very dangerous firework. lu this counlry, at 
least, its display would be attended with great risk. Let off in the 
open air, at an election for instance, it wonld, to be sure, do little 
personal damage. But in a theatre its effects might be most msastrous. 
The sound of f-z-z-z uttered on the appearance of an actor, or at the 
fall of a curtain, would, if iutended to express commendation or 
encouragement, be entirely misunderstood on the British s^e. The 
noise made by a rocket differs only in loudness from that which a squib 
makes, and amongst ns a squib is considered to hiss. In addition, it 
maybe observed that the “ tiger cheer” of Princeton would in London 
be far from cheering. An English audience is not used to express its 
satisfaction by growls, and if it were to greet an eminent tragedian, 
at his entrance, with a noise like the yell of a tiger, he wonld think 
himself invited to retire with shouts of execration. To his ears the 
“ tiger cheer” would have simply the signification of “Yah I ” 


eating oysters we may now indeed be said to eat money. 

As money is oysters, so it is every other luxury or comfort. Money 
is meat, money is clothes, money is fire. The increasing cold reminds 
us that money is coals, and money is blankets, and there are rich 
people to whom money is the happiness of distributing them, and soup 
likewise, among the starving and shivering poor. I am. Sir, one 
whom circumstances compel to be shabby and mean. I shoxud be 
happy if they allowed me to be splendid and generous. A would-be 
Peabody, I am an actual Elwes. 

P.S.— Money not happiness ! Why, Sir, you yourself are 3^?.— 4^?. 
stamped. Futich is the happiness of millions. 

CONGBATULATION TO H.R.H. 

The Pb-ince oe Wai^s and all his family (except Baby, who stops 
with Grandmamma at Windsor) have departed lor the long tour 
that is to take them to the Second Cataract. Mr, Tumh would have 
accompanied them, but for his duty to his country. He wishes them 
all sorts of pleasure and joy, but does he not envy the Pbinge for being 
out of the way of ^e Preternatural Cackle which has begun with the 
elections, and will endure until the Second Prorogation? A report of 
the speeches that wiU he made in the meantime wonld, if laid on end, 
reach from Charing Cross to the Pyramid, which the Pbincess is going 
to see for the first time. And the Bnym Party out of sound of it 
all ! There is something in being a Prince, and if we were uot Fnnch 
ve would be H.R.H. 

TiiT-1- T£te. — The Church of England being in want of a head, 
Disbaeli has shown his sense by giving it a T^te. 


MOEALS FEOM THE ELECTIONS. | 

Intellect will not seat a man.— 

Nor ^o\L-—Eothchild‘. 

Nor faithful service.— 

Nor handsomeness . — The AUorMy-Geneml, 

Nor wit. — Berml Oshorne. 

Nor its reverse.— Griffith, 

Nor raising railway fares . — Sir B, Watkin, 

Nor philanthropy . — Sir Fowell Buxton. 

Nor causticity. — Horsman. 

Nor educational science.— 

Nor love of one’s Pope.— G, Boicyer, 

Nor a Duke of Devonshire.— Zorc? Bartington, 

Nor a Duke of Buccleugh.— Balkieth. 

Nor a Duke of Abercom.— Zor^? Claud Eamilton. 

Nor a philosopher’s recommendation. — Chadwick. 

Nor popularity and amiability.- Gibson. 

Nor vulgar atheism.— 

Nor windbaggery, — Beales. 

Nor brilliant novels . — Anthony Troll^e. 

Nor longwindedness. — Mason Jones. 

Nor galmnt exploits.— Osborne. 

Nor staunch Dissent. — Miall. 

Nor the Pen of the Wbx.—W. H. Russell. 

Nor loyal Catholicism.— Zor^? Biwar A Mmard, 

No, even with high talent.— jSSsV John Acton. 

N or devotion to the Witlers.— | 
Nor making beer.— Cbopff. 

Nor blatant bellowing. — Ferrand, 

Nor forensic skill.— 

Better luck to some of you next time. Gentlemen. 

The Archbishop of Canterbury. 

“Is Abchbishop Tait’s Ghiistian name Eicbabd?” asked a 
Eitualist on hearing of the appointment. 

“ No,” replied Chablbs, ms friend. 

“ I am glad of that,” returned the self-willed Incenser ; “ because we : 
won’t be j)ic4afid to by Canterbury.” 

A DBEAB.Y PBOSPECT. 

Sib John Gbat. at Kilkenny^ spoke of the Irish Church as the 
“ cause of division.” We are afraid it will be the cause of a great many 
Divisions before Sm John is another Session older. 




PROMOTION. (A FACT*) 


Milhman. ‘‘That’s a pooh-looking Beast o* youhit, Bill,’* 

JBUl (potato and appU Bcller), “Ay, she belonged to a Low Chap with a Sand Cabt, you know. She’ll look Bettek now 

THAT I’VE GOT HER ! ” 


QUEEN WESTMINSTER DEPOSED. 


Mr. Punch is nmch displeased witli Westminster, and doesn’t care 
who knows it. The election of Captain Grosvenor, when it involved 
the rejection of John Stuart Mill, was something worse than a mis- 
take. It was seen that the Conservatives had rallied round Mr. Smith 
in a way which made it clear that he would be at the head of the poll, 
and seven thousand Tories have as much right to be heard as six 
thousand Liberals. Mr. Smith is an able man, and will make a very 
good Member. Bat the six thousand ought to Lave exercised dis- 
cretion, and when^ the choice lay between the son of Lord Ebury and 
the father of Political Economy, the Westminster Liberals should have 
known better than to choose tlie wrong man. Had they plumped for 
Mill after one o’clock on that Tuesday, Westminster would have been 
spared the disgrace of hearing Mb. Mill say that " a sensible man 
ought not to be much moved by losing a contested election.” People 
have said that Mr. Mill has made some mistakes, and thereby alienated 
the regard of frien^, but what is the friendship worth that forgets a 
himdred noble services and remembers a few twopenny errors ? West- 
minster is not sufSlciently educated, as yet, to comprehend how great a 
man Mr. Mill is ; and Funch^ by this writing under his hand and 
seal, deposes her from her position as Queen of the Representation, and 
degrades her to the ranks of mere boroughs. — 

I November j 1868 . f \ 

aaMwoTife. L- s. 


A PRETTY QUARREL 
{JBreUily ended). 

Drawls Labouchere, " You’ll coalesce ? ” 

Says Enfield, I can’t answer 'yes.’ ” 

Drawls Labouchere, " You are a sneak.” 

Says Enfield, " Talk like that next week ; 

Beg pardon, nouo^ for your detraction.” 

Drawls Labouchere, " Want satisfaction ? ” 

Says Enfield then to Labouchere, 

" Yon couldn’t give that anywhere.” 

And adds, "I’m not one who soft-sawders, 

But we ’re not going to take your orders,” 

" You must,” says Labouchere, and drawls, 

" They ’re my Queen" s orders-— for the stalls.*" 

[They walk up Long Acre and disappear. 


HORACE GREY AND HIS SON VIVIAN. 


Poetry from the Potteries. 

At Stoke-upon-Trent 
They were quiet ; 

For though they’d a Melly, 
There wasn’t a riot. 


Benjaaiin Disraeli. “ I admit that there is a certain degree of morbid 
discontent in Ireland. But we must look to the race, and that may probably 
afbrd a solution of the matter. The Irishman is a very imaginative being. 
He lives in an island with a damp climate, and contiguous to a melancho^ 
ocean. With extraordinary talents, he has no variety of pursuits. There is 
no nation on the earth wmch leads so monotonous aRfe as the Irish, because 
they have only the cultivation of the soil before them. Men are discontented 
because they are not amused .” — Speech at Aylesbury^ Nov. 19. 

Isaac Disraeli. “ It was not the coffee houses which produced political 
feeling, but the reverse. Whenever Government ascribe effects to a cause 
quite inadequate to produce them, they are only seeking means to Mde the 
evil which tiiey are too weak to suppress .” — Curiosities (ff Literature, Jirt, 
“ Froelamations,"* 


Election Co1ours;-^Tdo often bk^ and blue. 


. Nemesis has- been down upon Sm E. Watkin. He raised our 
railway fares, and is turned out of the ParHamentary train. Hooray ! • 


November 28, 18G8.] 
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LIBERAL TO A FAULT. 

The Missus {affably), “My 'tjsban’s Out just now, Sir. Can I give him any Me.ssage]** 

• Liberal Candidate. “ Ah — I have Called with the Hope that— ah— he ’d Promi.se me his Vote at the approach 

The Missiis. “ Oh, yes, Sir. Tou’re Cap’m Blythe, the * Yallow,’ I s’ pose, Sir ! Yes, Tm sure he'll be most *appy, Sir ! ’* 

The Captain {delighted), “ Ya-as— I shall be much Obliged to him— and— ah— he may depend upon my " 

The Missus. “Yes, I'm sure he'd Promise, you ip he was at Home, Sir; ’cause when the Two ‘Blue’ Gents called and 
as’ed him the other Day, Sir, he Promised ’em d’rec'lt, Sir ! ! ” 


O DD MEN OUT , 

THE MAH WITH A KOSE— HIS MELANCHOLY STORY, COMMENCING 
WITH HIS EARLIEST HOME AND SCHOOL DAYS. 

Op all tlie Odd Men Out, it is a toss up— as is natural in tlie present 
instances— whether the Oddest Man Out is not, all cases considered, 
the Man with a Nose. Do w;e not remember a German fairy tale, one 
by the Brothers Grimm, bearing this title, wherein, as yon may recol- 
lect, an nnfurtunate soldier ate an apple, and straightway his nose set 
off growing: with such rapidity that it was encountered by the man’s 
comrades six miles off, who, tracing this nose upwards to its source, 
and also following their own as well, came at last upon their friend 
seated under a tree in a woeful plight. W^ell nigh as wonderful, fairy 
agency excepted, is Putttk’s nose ; talking, as usual, Puttyr as my 
representative man. 

Not that his nose is long: on the contrary; that is, I mean it is 
rather short. It is an ordinary nose. Yon wouldn’t stop in the street 
and say, “ What a nose that fellow has 1 ” if Puttyk passed. Conse- 
quently .it is a nose which would escape notice in a crowd. It is neither 
Reman, nor Grecian, nor of any other order of Nasal Architecture, It is 
a nose pure and simple, and as sucb, judging by sight alone, would 
not place its owner in my gallery of Odd Men Out. . But it is not by 
sight alone, if by sight at all, that you will arrive at the conclusion, 
that, in the presence of Puttyk’s nose, you are near something very 
much out of the common. The remarkable phenomena connected with 
Puttyk’s nose are those of sound, objectively and subjectively, of mus- 
cular tension, of membraneous irritation, and extraordinary pressure 
upon the nervous system. After the above description (as far as it 
goes) I need scarcely add that I am no anatomist, nor doctor, nor 
surgeon. 


It is a delicate subject to touch, this nose of Puttyk’s; everyone 
will, I am confident, recognise the picture as I scumble it in. [I have 
said I am not a professional medico, neither am I a paintw, but if 
" scumble ” isn’t a good word, I don’t know one when I hear it. I once 
knew an elderiy gentleman, an artist, who was always “ scumbling.” He 
was perpetually at the backgrounds of his pictures, and never seemed 
to get forward with them. 

"WeU,” I’d say, “How are you getting on this morning, eh?” 
alluding to his historical picture of toe wife of the first Ptolemy pre- 
paring for the ball, for which I was to find out appropriate lines in 
some roet. 

“ Oh,” he ’d say, working away with his right hand, “ just scumblmg 
in a little.” Then I ’d look and see a clean place left for Ptolemy’s 
wife to come into presentiy, in the middle of all the scumbling. 

Midday I ’d find him standing a little way from his easel, with his 
left leg forward, his head well back and on one side, like a raven in a 
difficulty, and bis hands in such an attitude as he would probably adopt 
were he going to fight any one with his palette for a shield, and liis 
paint-brush as a sword. 

“ Well ; how are you getting along ? ” 

“Oh,” he’d reply, “ just got the scumbling in.” 

Poor gentleman I he scumbled himself into his grave before ever 
Mrs. Ptolemy appeared on his canvass. Scumble, scumble, toil and 
scumble, and so somehow I ’ve an affection for the word. Here ends 
the parenthe&is.] 

I have known Puttyk for years, he was a very much younger child 
than I was, and I still have the disadvantage of him in point of age. 

His nose was always getting him into trouble. His father, old 
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sorts of tilings in a general way (paper bags for bakers, and screw- 
parjers, with riddles on ’em, for the- tobacconists ^ and public-houses, I 
believe, were a large source of ineome) by the aid of complicated and 
powerful machinery, which began whizzling and steaming, and con- 
suming old Puttyk’s smoke by Act of Parliament, from eight in the 
morning until six at night. So when old Puttyk came home (I was 
often there for young Puttyk to play with, but I despised him in those 
days, having stick-ups myself, and he was hardly out of frocks with curls 
like a girl),he went up to his room, and returned thence very clean and 
neat, mth a shirt-front as irreproachably spotless as was his moral 
character underneath, supposing it to be on the left side— it heart. 

Young PuTTYX, Jimmy, was admitted to see his father dine ; and as 
sure as ruTTYX Senior had sat himself down to his soup, so certainly 
•would PuTTYK Junior sniff. This would lead to an iniiTury as to the 
..yhereabouts of his pocket-handkerchief, followed by a search in all his 

E ockets where it wasn’t, succeeded by a short stirring lecture on noses, 
aSidkerchiefs, and stupid dirty little boys (whereat I used to smile 
pityinghr at little ['James), and finally an order to go' up to Nurse 
X" to Noi-se,” ha ! ha ! mifie had been gone three years since) and 
bring one down. 

The next difficulty with my friend PuTTYx’s'nose was the use of the 
handkerchief. His father had a regular drill for this. There wei*e 
words of command, such as “Take it out of your pocket,” “Hold it 
well in the middle,”— Jemmy’s eye on his father all the time—" Now 
then 1 ” which was the signal, as it were, to fire. 

Oh, such a failure ! A litUe tweaky, stringy sound, like a penny 
trumpet, with the squeak very much out of order. Then Papa Putyyk 
would illustrate on his own nose. It was to be done thus. Example 
with pocket-handkerchief. Nothing more simple, he would say— but 
so would have been, to Jimmy at least, the little doll’s head in a green 
bag, or the omelette in the hat, which ancient mysteries he had seen 
the venerable magician, Mb. Speatt, perform in the dining-room at 
Christmas, had the wretched little boy known how to do them. 

“I can’t make out,” he said sadly, one day to me, “how Pajja makes 
such a noise,” and I saw that the poor boy had been rehearsing until 
his eyes were dangerously bloodshot. 

He little knew then what eminence in the line he would achieve 
some day ; nor had his father the slightest idea of what amount of 
misery and suffering to his son, and others, he was laying the founda- 
tion, when he went through the nose-drill every morning with the 
unfortunate Jimmy, and paraded his own organ as the modd. 

The tears Jimmy Puttyk has shed over that nose of his in his poor 
father’s life-time would have washed a pocket-handkerchief. Growing 
older and less able to brook a scolding, he would retire into comers 
for a gentle blow, or choose the moment when the front-door announced 
his father’s return : anything to avoid a blow in his parent’s presence. 
I notice now that James Puttyk’s son has it, in embryo, and I should 
thence conclude, if I might witnout offence, that this was a Nose which 
ran in the family. 

At sixteen, Jimmy’s nose had got beyond him— it was uncontrollable. 
I was six form then, and in my last half. I had occasional opportunities 
of seeing Young Puttyk, to whom I had promised, on consideration of 
certain tips from his father (0 inffenmsFuer/), my powerful protection. 
In the middle of a construiug lesson before a sharp and severe 
master, Puttyk’s nose would make .itself heard, and immediately 

f et its owpsi into a scrape : its owner having the best reasons for 
eeping himself as much as possible out of tne master’s sight and 
mind. | 

The Bev. Mr, Bmich (Master ; to Timhbis Major, who is constrtdno). 
Well, Sir! , ^ 

Timkvm Major {mho is standing up in quite an opposite part of the 
room to where Frdtyh is,) Tlfitov — 0 Timon — ohK aipiyfiotc — I have not 
come-^oiy TToWois TOPOLS — to all these persons, many as they are — 
So-irep— as — (M asteb James Puttyk hlows his nose : everybody is 


Beo, Mr, Smich {nharply,) Who was that ? {Looks tmoards the quarter 
whence the sound came.) 

Master Fvityk {with pocket handkerchief still in his hand). Please, 
Sir, I was only— toys laugh asides and Mb. Smick thinks that he 
is being ^"put upon^’ by Puttyk.) 

Bev, Mfr. Smkk. There was no necessity to make such a noise. If 
you want to play the fool, Sir, you can keep it for out of school hours. 

Puttyk {hMp^sly). But please. Sir ! 

Bev, Mr. Smick {determined to caich him somehow). Go on, Sir, con- 
strue. Sit down, Timkins Majob. 

Master Vuttyk rises, with a mgue idea as to where the other boy 
had left off ; he looks about for the place in the book : he tries to interest 
the f^xt boy in his unhappy situation. Next boy, howeoer, feels Smick’s 
eye is on him, and ignores Puttyk’s distress. 

Mr, Smick (foreseeing the ultimate end Puttyk at this lesson, hastens 
m doom by telling hm where to begin), 6i rhv irAoCriy— Go on 

Sit. ’ 

h^ster Puttyk {trying to brightm up for n(nre/»—as—hem— 

oj— boy, sotto voce, says, “Boat ahoy,” and 
Puttyk thinks it very unkind 


Bev, Mr. Smick, Well, Sir, bi must agree with something. Oi the lohatF 
Master Puttyk (catching at the idea, and venturing it rashly). 'Ot— the 

Wat. {Is about to continne hastily) rhv 

Bev. Mr. Smick {pretend mg to overlook the mistake). No, Sir. I said 
6i must agree ^rith Something. (Puttyk sees his aafnl blander, and 
wishes he might sit down agam peaceably, or that the clock would sfrilcc 
the end of the school hour before he can reply ^ Oh yes, hi — delight 
at seeing the evident word at the end of the sentence;) hi agrees with 
redrjirhrcs. {Thinks he has saved himself.) 

Bev. Mr. Smick {calriily). Well— what is what is ? 

Puttyk (feeling that, as the song says, “ All is lost notv ”) . ht is “ The ” — 
Bev. Mr. Smick {most calmly). What is ? 

Puttyk {sincerely tcishing he had written the translation of this word 
down in pencil.) Teeriirhres is — is — {Thinks of vainous familiar Greek 
words beginning with ret. At last he hazards) “ The ones about to die ” — 
{Sees Smick smile superciliously, and knowing he wrong, adds quickly). 

No— I mean, “ to drink,” Those about to drink ” 

Bev. Mr. Smick {m a chilling tone). Yon will write out and translate 
the lesson twice, and bring it me at one o’clock. {Makes a note of it, 
and adds the moral.) Another time when you don’t know your lesson, 
I advise you to keep quiet, and not attract attention by playing the 
fool. 

By “playing the fool” Mr. Smtck means the blowing of poor 
Puttyk’s unfortunate nose, which has led to his being “ called np and 
put on to construe.” 

Tlie above is a sketch (scumbled in) of the early career of Pt-ttyk’s 
nose. The rest to follow. 


FHA DIAVOLO’S PICK-ME-ITP. 

ccoBDiNO to the Posfs Own Correspondent;, se- 
veral of the brigands who seized upon the ibiv. 
Mr. Campbell, “ liave been picked up in the 
environs of Home.” Let us hope that more of 
them will be picked uj), not only there but also 
about the hills vvhereiuto they slink. With a 
view to picking as many of them as possible 
up, the utmost endeavour should be made to 
shoot them down. Accordingly, the Prencli 
troops maintained at Rome might be utilised, 
and the wonders which the Chassepot rifie did 
at Mentana might be more creditably repeated 
at Terracina, or any other neighbourhood in- 
fested by the gong of a Era Diavolo. 



RECREATIYE RITUALISM. 

The Court of Common Pleas has decided that the “Recreative 
Religionists ” have a right to perform services, including sacred music 
and instructive lectures, on Sundays, and receive payment for reserved 
seats. Such payment has long been usual at chapels and churches 
maintained by voluntary support ; sacred music has constituted one of 
the chief attractions ; and lectures have been delivered under the name 
of sermons, at least professedly instructive. This is all very well ; and 
the service of Recreative Religion is a reasonable service, which per- 
sons of that persuasion may surely practise without just CTound of 
offence to those of any other. But ought not the line to oe drawn 
somewhere ? Have not our Mahometan fellow-subjects, or guests, a 
right to mosques, as our Jewish have to synagogues ? Might not the 
possible establishment of a mosque possibly lead to a performance of 
dancing dervishes under the pretence of a devotional exercise ? If this 
were permitted, it would be difficult to prevent the ballet from being 
introduced into conventicles such as a building like the Alhambra open 
on Sundays under the denomination of a Jumpers’ Chapel. 


FOOD FOR CATTLE. 

How luxurious hviug is spreading 1 The very beasts of the field are 
tumiug epicures. ^ They have long had their appetites tempted with 
various delicacies in the form of ‘TFoods,” and now the last novelty in 
cookery for Cattle is feeding them with cocoa; chocolate, we presume, 
being reserved for the more aristocratic animals — ^race-horses, prize 
oxen, successful Southdowus, and the like. Rare times these for 
horses, cows, sheep, and pigs ! No more common oats and hay ; no 
more plain turnips and oil-cake and meal ; but almonds and raisins, 
and asparagus nicelv boiled with melted butter, and macaroons ana 
pound-cake, and Ribston pippins, and truffies (specially for. the pigs) 
with iced water, and lambs’ wool and possets, and all Sainsbuby’s 
summer beverages to drink. We do not despair of hearing that the 
times are so much improved, that even poor old rheumatic farm- 
labourers are able to enjoy a jorum of hot cocosu sweet and strong, 
before they set out to walk four miles to their work on a raw Novem- 
ber morning ! 
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A CONSOLATION PAILVGRAPH. 

The Tories l^ave gained several signal victories in 
Lancashire. People ask how this is, Lancashire and 
Liberalism being supposed to have other links than the 
only one wliich sensible men say connects Modesty and 
Merit — ^tbe initial. The answer which is given is that 

the Lancashire men know the Irish Catholics well, and 
don’t like them, and won’t support candidates^ who are 
friendly to their interests. That nas something to do with 
it. But Mr. JPunch guesses at another reason. The fact : 
is that the Irish girls are so lovely, that the Lancashtire j 
Witches are jealous of the rivahy. Lancashire men,, 
are always running over and losing their hearts in JCre- 
land. Therefore, the witch inflnence has been powerfully 
exerted, and the Liberal candidates in Lancashire hSm 4^' 
really been sacrificed at the shrine of English beauty... K-f 
this does not console them, nothing can ; and Mr. ] 

ever ready with balm and oil, thus picks them up, and^ ! 
blows a sKghtly reproachful loss to the beauties of Lanca- ; 
shire. i' 


HOW SOLD BBEAD. 

Me. Arnold gave his decision the other day that “ Cot- 
tage loaves ” were " Jb’ancy Bread,” and were not amenable 
to the laws whidi regulate the sale of the ordinary “ staff 
of life.” 

“ Oh tell me what is ' Eancy Bread ’ ? ” 

The public unto Arnold said. 

“ Should it be weighed like tea or lead 't ” 

“ No,” worthy Arnold deci-ded. 

“ If you get cottage loaves instead 
Of that on which yon should bQ fed, 

And will new-fangled food-paths tread, 

Not those your fathers follow-ed, 

"You must put up with being bled. 

If you will fancy Fancy Bread.” 


THRIFT. 

Puhks Body {to Townsman who vm supjposed io he m Lorndm on a visit). “ E— eh, 
Mac I TE ’re sunb Hamb again ! ” 


^^Haussez les Mains, Messieurs!’’ 

We read in the papers the announcement that “ the 

cleansed.” JPujicA hopes t£s is true — particularly ^the 
approaches— as, from some stories he has heard of the 
Elections, he finds a difficulty in believing it. He can only 


Mac. “E— EH, IT s JUST A RUINOUS Plaob, that! Mun, a had na’ been hope that honourable Members^ all show clean hands 


the-erre abdne Twa Hooubs when— Baa’g— went SaxpsjsceUI 


I on meeting in their dean house. 


FINLEN’S ALLOWANCE. 

At rascaldom’s demonstration in Hyde Park on Sunday week, 
Mr. Finlen is reported to have expressed himself in a speech chiefly 
characterised by abominable words ; lint containing a declaration which 
many respectable people will be glad to hear : — 

“ He declared that he had been kicked that day by the police because he 
was the ^ only prominent public man ’ who dared to stand up in defence of 
Fenianism.*’ 

It is only to be hoped that hi making this statement Mr. Finlen 
spoke the truth. N ot that it is desirable that Mr. Finlen should have 
been kicked by tbe police for Ms advocacy of treason. The police 
have no right to take the law into their own feet in dealing with even 
such a subject as Mr Finlen. It may be the opinion of some that a 
law which subjected liim to being kicked would have been a wholesome 
law ; but his mere advocacy of Fenianism is better treated with simple 
contempt. Of itself it is not of sufficient consequence to reqidre so 
much as the notice of a kick. No kick can be administered without 
giving pain, and humanity forbids the infliction of uimecessaiy pain 
even on a Finlen. Necessary pain is another thing. Mr. Finlen 
tried to collect a mob on Clerkenwell Green. He was compelled to 
move on. Perhaps he had to be^ kicked to make him move on. The 
police were then under the necessity of kicking him. He endured the 
necessary pain of necessary kicks. This is probably the true account 
of the fact’ that he was kicked by the police, and, if so, that fact is 
eminently satisfactory. The police only did their duty in kicking 
Mr. Finlen. Let ns hope that they will never have occasion to do 
it again, but -will do it again if, and whenever, they have. All 
that Mr. Finlen has to do is to be careful to move on when he 
is told by the police, instead of waiting to be kicked. Under 
•the ignominy of wMch he has proclaimed himself the victim at the 
feet of the police, he had better, in the meanwhile, sit down as well as 
he can. 


WASON r. WALTEK. 

We never thought to have to mention Bigby W’ason’s name again. 
But it must descend to posterity, and thus we place it on the groove 
for immortality. He has been the cause of a final and solemn decision, 

1 .I ^ -r, 1 .-1 1,1 T 1* 1 _ J ._ 


men may have said what he does not like. “ Wason v. Walter” will 
be the case to squashi any such attempt. But all the gratitude we can 
find in our hearts is to Mr. Walter, M.P. for Berkshire, the Defender 
of Bight ; and, as he will have sundry costs to pay, it would be but a 
graceful thing if all the readers of Parliamentary Debates were to raise 
a fund to pay them for Mm. Of course, he would hand the money to 
some chanty, and thus two good things would be done. We could 
indicate the most appropriate receptacle for such charity, under the 
circumstmaces ; but this might offend Mr. Wason. 

Another Clerical Caper. 

The uulucky parson who wants to be set up as an Opposition prelate 
to Dr. Colenso, Lord Bishop of Natal, has been induced, it is said, 
by a recent promotion, to believe that he has no chance of getting 
qualified here, so he takes liimself off to the Cape. A voyage that way 
improves certain win^ but we never heard that it would do any good 
to small beer. The Natalians will decline to have anything to do with 
Mm— they are merry colonists, and cut Capers. 

FRANK. 

At the first meeting of the Reform League after the fatal election 
day, Mr. Beales stated that he should have been elected if it had not 
been for the police, who hindered his friends. This is not unlikely. 
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- when the lawyers, and the 
/ ;■ ■' ' - printers, and the publicans ! 

■' * I-r-' l a-T -■- ■ ' - ■ Jiave got in their harvest, and 

'■": ~^v\7---'- thebOl-stickingCandthebill- 

■ " \\\l .. sticking it on) is done, there 

- -‘7 1|” can ^be no •im|)ropriet^ in 

-■'''''-‘‘*'■'■111^'' " meetingbetweLiMr. Bright 

■*"■ n \ and the gun trade, Birming- 

lU -- ' shaken by a re- 

^ '> "1 |m " ' port of Mr. Bright having 
'' 111 invented, inhis leisure hours, 

’'I. - ^ had sold to the Emperor op 
' THE French for a larg^e sum 
✓ — of money and the Legion of 

Honour. The same distin- 
; “' guished politician was also 

) _ confidently asserted, ^on^ the 

^ keeper in the calf of the leg, 

• contrary to his professed 

^ ‘-‘s ' ‘ ^ '“—^-T opinions on the Game Laws. 

V . LordStanley was obliged 

'■ to contradict an extraordi- 
r * statement that he had 

^ solemnly promised the Poles 

~ ^ Lord !Napier and twenty 

""■ thousand British troops, if 

they would only ris^gainst 

^ and he volunteered to show 
i -v!/y - Constituents at Eling’s 

! Lynn ) over the whole of the 

: new Foreign Office, that they might satisfy themselves there was no truth in the 
! story of secret dungeons having been constructed in that edifice^ expressly for 
] the reception of such foreigners sojoupiin^ in London as Contmental Tyrants 
j might signify their wish to have placed in sale keeping. 

I Mia. Gladstone (how ashamed and penitent South-West Lancashire will be 
before the end of next year !) gave up one whole day and night to correspondence 
I in refutation of the follovring (amongst other) charges -.—That, as Chancellor 
OP THE Excheqtjer, he defrayed all GARCBALDfs expenses, when m this country, 

■ out of the Secret Service money ; that he once entertained at dinner Cardinal 
. Chllbn, Mr. Bright, Archbishop Manning, Mr. Edward Miall, Sir 

■ George Bowyer, Mr. Mill, and the Editor of the Star, when the demolition of 
the Established Church of England and Ireland was settled in a quarter of an 

i hour over a dessert, served on the finest old Dresden, a present from the Pope : that 
in his younger days, when Member for Newark, he danced at the Annual Dis- 
pensary BalTheld in that town with the sister-in-laA/ of a Boman Catholic Earl ; 
and that he was once found smoking in a railway carriage, and without a ticket 1 

Mr.. Disraeli declared in the strongest possible language that he did not write, 
when a very young man. The Maid, the Mummy, and me Mausoleum, in penny 
[ weekly numbers illustrated; that he did «o^lay, with Masonic rites, the founda- 
tion-stone of a Particular Baptist chapel at Shrewsbury, when Member for that 
i borough ; that he had never killed a fox ; that he did not iuduce Mr. Gathorne 
ELardy to sing comic songs to his own accompaniment whenever he dined vrith 
him ; and— -worst of all— that he did not take a new greatcoat which belonged to 
somebody else, after one of the Countess op Derby^s Assemblies. 

The University of London before electing Mr. Lowe were satisfied, on strict 
inyiiry, that there was no truth in the allegation that he sympathised with canni- 
balism when living in Australia. 

Those who knew SiR^Jomr Pakington best were slow to believe that he had 
for years bemi in the habit of subscribing secretly and largely in support of 
Moimonism. 

, The whole county of Middlesex reeled under the blow — there were men hardy 
enough to assert that they had seen Lord George BLamilton having his boots 
blacked at the Piccadilly end of St, James’s Street. 

At Bristol, Mr. Samuel Morlet found it advisable to publish handbills denying 
the tale that he was an admirable performer in private theatricals. 

At CarMe his opponents gave out that Sm Wilpbid Lawson had 
! been seen in tbe London Docks with a tasting order. 


1 A rumour prevailed that the Duke op JUcaufort IkkI 
TS- written the handsomest letter of apology to the Rev. F. 

, , . Burges, inviting him to stay at Badminton, qfihring him 

HERE has been a large cu- : ^ much better living, and undertaking tlie eutiro cost of 
culation of strange reports ■ rebuilding the school in his parish; but this report, like 
affecting many of those, both others we have mentioned, was not believed, 

commanders and subalterns, worst report about Mil. Mill was — that ho wjis 

who. were eng^ed m the ti^rown out. 

Parliamentary War. Now, | --- 




THE OLD TOBY'S YOUNG DAYS. 

{pecasioml Song at an Election Dinner,) 

0 THOSE old days when I was young, 

A-Ve ne’er again such times shall see. 

When horse and sheepstealers were hung, 

And likewise rogues for forgery I 
Then thieves and robbers had their due, 

By twenty at a time upstrung ; 

A spectacle not rare to view 
In those old days when I was young. 

Sing foodie, doodle, doodle doo. 

It is a chorus which was sung, 

Before your fathers dreamt of you, 

In those old days when I was young. 

Then, when a rabble raised its head 
Against the Government and Crown, 

The lliot Act forthwith was read. 

Thereon the mob at once put down. 

The Law and Judges then could teach 
A demagogue to hold his tongue. 

None of your liberty of speech 
In those old days when I was young ! 

Sing, &c. 

Our food was cheap then ; poultry, meat, 

For those who bad the cash to ouy. 
W^rew the bread we used to eat ; 

Were happy when its price was high. 

The beer we brewed, bright, brisk and strong. 
Was kept in barrels, under bung : 

No engine ever did it wrong 
In those old days when Fwas young. 

Sing, he. 


’Tis true no railways then we had ; 

Folks were contented still to keep. 

They wanted not about to ^ad 

When they conld quiet sit or sleep. 

And if they were obhged to roam. 

To their firesides in mind they clung, 

And wished they were again at home. 

In those old days when I was young. 

Sing, &c. 

People, to travel who had need. 

Coaches with ample means supplied, 

Oi\ rather than on loot proceed, 

On horseback gentlemen could ride. 

The surgeons had some work to do 
On them that were upset, or fiUng, 

But monster accidents we knew 
Not in the days when I was young. 

Sing, &c. 

No telegrams, with fresh alarm. 

Disturbed our minds from day to day. 

Few letters ever plagued tbe farm. 

High postage if we had to pay. 

’Tis said taxation, crippled trade ; 

But land was not so hardly wrung : 

Saccession duty not yet laid 
On in the days when I was youug. 

Sing, &c. 

Much Lidia-rabber we had not, 

And gutta percha we had none. 

Now we ’ve enough of both, I wot ; 

That ’s the chief good Free Trade has done. 

We all did very wdl without 
All those light wines that up have sprung ; 

Drank port and sherry, ale and stout. 

In those old days when I was young. 

Sing, &c. 
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Some I remember wKo still wore 
Pigtails and powder^ long Tinknown. 

And they had seen, they said and swore, 
Yoimg days yet better than my own. 

It seems, if bacK and back we go. 

Till Adam: first walked fiowers among. 

The farther back the better, so, 

The days, from those when 1 was yonng. 

Sing, &o. 

When some mnsenm shall contain 
This rare brass-buttoned coat of blue. 
Young fellows, there may stiU remain. 

Then queer old fogies, some of you. 

And they, to mind .when they recall 
The bells at this election rung, 

May say, " These times are not at all 
Like those old days when we were vouujr.” 

Sing, &c. 


CONCERNING SCOTLAND. i 

^ Braes o’ bonny Doon, ' 

and all other portions of iforthem 
(r ^ England, sometimes called Scot- 

ICk A) perpend. Scotland has 

elected no fewer than five 
\'fr\ Englishmen at this general choos- 

f course, England has' 

^ matter of course. ' 

in the South, when we find a 
^ shrewd, honest, accomplished 

^ candidate before us, do not des- 

cend to the provincialism of ob- ’ 
— j cctiiig to liim because he happens 

to be a Scot ; but hitherto Scot- 
^ land has been much less British. 

We applaud her advance. Sykes, 

J2CSQS* *A*W'^^’53?£-0Ci7if k:br, and Waterlow are the j 

^ chosen five. In the last case the 

liberality of the Scots shines out 
with preternatural eifolgence, for . 

-—s.- Sydney Waterlow is that 

• thing which the wuts of the North ' 

([iu abject imitatiou of Wilson’s 
fun of other days) declare to be amost pitiable creature, a Cockney. More- 
over, he is an Alderman. Of course, this could not be forgotten on the 
hnstmgs. “ A Cockney Alderman, who knows nothing of Scotland, 
has been brought away from his turtle and champagne, to disturb our , 
representation.” However, the Cockney Alderman came in triumph- , 
autly, even though, as has been pathetically remarked, he did not show 
the quickness of Mr. Parker, and leam up a bit of Burns. He 
might as well have taken this trouble, as his doing so would have 
afforded an innocent pleasure to the electors, and one of Burns’s best 
songs is specially connected with the shire Sir Sydney represents. 
Who forgets the “ Dumfries Volunteers ” ? j 

“ The wretch that would a tyrant own, \ 

And the wretch, his true sworn brother, I 

"Who ’d set the mob above the throne, i 

May they be {big dmvrC^ together! I 

"Who will not sing * God Save the King ’ j 

Shall hang as high ’s the steeple, | 

But while we sing ‘ God Save the Koig^ 

"We ’U ne*er forget the people.*" | 

Sm Sydney Waterlow begs us to say that he meant to have given ; 
this, or^ rotunda, from the hustings, and will do so on his re-election. \ 
In the meantime, and by way of a reward to the Diunfries men for I 
having despised the old-fashioned cant about Cockneys, Mr. Punch j 
informs Scotland generally that Sir Sydney Waterlow is about as 
fike the typical- London Alderman, who “ wallows in turtle ” (as dear 
old SiBiHORP used to say of the Ymg Ministers),, as Ben Nevis is like 
Primrose Hill’. He is, personally— Jfe*. FuncNs right to personality is 
a divine right— a tall and handsome man, who would look very well in 
the garb of old Gaul ; nextly, he is a travelled gentleman, and, whatever 
he may know about Scotland, knows a deal about the Bast ; and, finally, 
he is an energetic labourer in the good work of improving the dwelliiigs 
of the humbler classes. Mr. Punch is not much iu the habit of praisiug 
people, remenlbering Sir Peter Teazles dictum thereanent; but the 
exceedmg good behaviour of Scotland upon thy)resent occasion merits 
guerdon. Punch bides by the Buff and the Blue, when the Buffers 
who sport it .are True Blue. 


PUNCHES DREAM OE 1S68. 

Once when prophets were loud on the changes to be. 

After England had taken her Leap in the Dark- 
How tails in the places of heads we shoidd see. 

And strange creatures gathered in Westminster’s Ark, 

I, Punch, dreamed a dreanU", which I hear has come true — 

How nought was so like the Old House as the New. 

Her Leap in the Dark, they say, England has taken, ^ 

And, as far as she knows, found no mischief therefrom : 

Not e’en shooting Niagara seems to have shaken 
John Bull’s constitution, in spite of old Tom, 

And those who count heads or count noses, aver, 

That the New House’s motto will be, “As you were ! ” 

One change we shall see — “ins” and "outs” shifting sides. 

Bat its heads won’t be fuller, its pockets less full ; 

Some sense it will lack, and some nonsense besides ; 

More decorous it may be, it mtest be more dull. 

We may miss the good work that a Bruce might have done, 

Or, when flat, sigh for Bernal to poke us some fun. 

So they say : so I said : and I thought of my dream, 

And on Poor Humanity’s text, “ As yon were 
And pond’ring that text for my next sermon’s theme. 

Ere I knew it, had dozed off a^ain in my chair. 

And with my head running on things old and new. 

Dreamed again, and I’U tell yon my Dream number two. 

Mefhonght that I walked in a wood wild and wide. 

Where many men walked, among pathways that spread 
In maze labyrinthine, on every side. 

And this way and that way those wanderers led : 

But so devious the tracks, and the pathways so crost. 

No wayfarer tried them but soou he seemed lost. 

Now hither now thither, now forward now back, 

I saw them still stumbling, and blund’ring along : 

Yet none would confess he had strayed from the track. 

But declared himself right, other wayfarers wrong : 

And to Ixurd words and even to blows they would fall 
O’er a “whither” and “ whence” that was myst’ry to all. 

Oh, many the pit-fall where wayfarers fell. 

And were smothered, or struggled, half choked, back to air. 
And many the furze-brake and thorn- yarded dell 
Where they stuck, sunk, or scrambled, ail bleeding and bare. 
Yet now and again would these wand’rers form bauds. 

And cheer and'halloo, and as comrades join hands. 

Till it happed while I watched, how to left hand and right. 

The tumbling, and stumbling, and blundering went ou, 

Of a clearing those waud’rers had struggled to sight. 

Still at odds with each other which wny they liad gone : 

Some declaring ’twas foi*ward, and some that ’twas back. 

And each chiding the other for blocking the track. 

But now when they met at this clearing, behold, 

Under two heads the wand’rers confusedly drew — 

And the downcast grew cheerful, the cowards grew bold, 

As no pitfalls they ’d ’scaped, and no thorns struggled thro* — 
And all sung in a chorus, complacent and clear — 

“ Our wanurings are ended— our haven is here ! ” 

“ Tliey told us the road that we took led to woe, 

That darkness and danger surrounded our way ; 

But we went on, nor heeded the warning, and lo 1 
We have found pleasant places, and fair light of day ; 

Nought is changed save for better : Earth’s Eden is here : 

Then Halloo — ^boys Halloo 1 Of the wood we are clear ! ” 

Then I saw in my dream, how surrounding the wood. 

Where those wayfarers halted to raise that halloo, 

Vague shapes, lovdy some, and some terrible, stood— 

But of all, fair or fearful, was none that I knew. 

“ And be they for evil,” I thought, “ or for good,” 

“ Yon were best not halloo, till you’re out of the wood ! ” 

' See Punch for May 25, 1S67 


** No working-men Members were tlierc : 

Save the spouters’ no fustian I saw: 
No Shop-Solons, hand-labour to crown. 
And bring capital under its law. 

“ No more palpable wisdom I found 
In Reform’s new-quintcsseucc sub- 
limed : 

Nut deanor or harder their hands. 

Who Demoeiuey’s ladder had dlmbed. 


’ “ No more mighty thinkers : no more 
Wondrous orators : as many bores : 
Muddlers. Meddlers, end Millionuairos : 
Dirootors, place-hunters by scores. 

** In short, ’twas amaKing to find, — 

One feels loath the result to avow — 
Ho^r uiieiunniijilr like at niiwt points. 
Was the new House lo that" we have 
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TO UBS. SISBABLL 

L adt of Hughenden, Funch, dramag near, 

A ffably offers a homage sincere : 

D eign to accept it, — though playful its tone, 

Y our heart ivill tell you it comes from his own. 

B attle full oft with your Lord he has done, 

E ver in fairness and often in fun, 

A dding, as friends and antagonists know, 

C heer, when his enemy struck a good blow. 

0 pportune moment he finds, nothing loth, 

N ow, for a tribute more pleasant to both. 

S mile on the circlet a husband prepares 

F or his Guide to the triumph she honours and shares : 

1 n it acknowledged what ne’er can be paid, 

E amest devotion and womanly aid. 

L ong may the gems in that coronal flame, 

D eoking Her brow.who’s more proud of His fame. 


Health fbr Anglo-Indians. 

The capabilities of the Himalayas, in a sanitary point of view, are 
undeniably pointed out by the Times, No doubt when roads and rail- 
ways are extended to the bills, Englishmen and English troops will 
find health as much within their reach in India as in Europe. Still 
the recovery of health will be uphilf work. 


ELECTION PACT. 

All the waiters at the Trafalm voted for Me. Gladstone, in the 
toe that if he sat for Greenwich, he would lighten their labours at the 
Mmisterial dinner by redncmg it to^Three Courses. 


TELEGRAM TO TOBY. 

Deae Toby, Saturday November^ 28, 1868. 

Bow wow wow 1 1 Our muzzle-loaders have go ne off after 
Sm Richaed ’ Mayne’s charge ! ! Bow wow for De. Watts, and a 
Kttle one in. 

Let dogs delight to bark and bite, 

Eor His their nature to, : 

Let bears and lions growl and flght 
While “ WaJldng m the Zoo.” 

Thou mad wag. His enough to make even a cat laugh who is less 
easily pleased than our venerable little ancestor who rejoiced “to see 
such fun,” [Doten, charge ! 


KituaJism Unmasked. 

The Rev. Oeby Shipley (Ritualist parson) advertises an “ascetic ” 
work on “Preparation for Death,” as translated from the Italian of 
Alponso, Bishop of St. Agatha.” The Fall Mall Gazette points out 
that this Alponso is no other than the notorious Alponso LiauoRi, 
ueo-Gatholic Saint, and casuist of a certain unpleasant stamp. May 
we be allowed to observe that the Rev. Oeby Shipley has evidently a 
Liguorish tooth ? 


Leviathau. 

/'What admirable Reasoners,” said the meditative Beown, “our 
dishonest railway porters and other ofQlcials must be.” 

" Why do you say this P ” said the mq.uisitive Jones. 

“ Have you read Hobbes ? ” 

" Yes, but I fail to recal a passage illustrative of your proposition.” 
" He says that Reason is the Subtraction of Parcels.” 


IIOCEEEY AND KT7MMEET. 

What a Purchas naturally demands— A Cell. 
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ODD MEN OUT. 

1 

I 

THE MAH WITH A HOSE.— HE MEEGES IHTO THE GEHUS^ 
“LIVERT-MAH.” I 

To CoEege Pdttyk’s nose, so to speak. Mowed him. It saved Mm, * 
I believe, from attendance at lectures, for what lecturer on classics or 
mathematics would of his own accord invite the presence of a constant 

interruption, which he was utterly powerless to stop ? . 

Eor if Ptjttyk was asked to tiy his hand at a passage in Herodotus, 
in which he was only put on with the design of stopping his nose, 
Ptjttyk would get over two lines of open Greek country at a fair pace, : 
and then, seeing what Americans call “a difficulty” (with them its 
meaning would be illustrated by a precipice in front and a mad bull in 
the rear during your afternoon's quiet walk), would come to a standstill . 
and take refuge behind his pocket-handkerchief. The Lecturer, at first 1 
W 9 uld be inclined to wait patiently till Ptjttyk had finished ; out you 
might safely back Puttyk's nose against the Lecturer for holding out. I 
So the, "call,” as conviviaJists say, being with the Lecturer, another | 
Undergraduate was " called” upon for a translation, and not uni^ the 
Lecturer had got well into some learned explanation of a phrase, or 
was bringing forward a variety of proofs, or disproofs, of the Greek 
historian's veracity; would Puttyk's nose turn up again. 

“ I think, Mr. Puttyk,” said the Lecturer to him, choosing, in the 
most gentlemanly and kindly manner, the conclusion of his hour after 
the dismissal of the class, for his “ word with Ptjttyk,” " you might 
manage to control the noise ; for you see it disturbs eveiyone, and robs 
us of at least fifteen out of our sixty minutes,” 

Ptjttyk was most apologetic : It was a source,” he said, " of far 
greater annoyance to him than it could even be to the Lecturer. He 
was afraid”— here he became melancholy—" it was a disease. He had ! 
deferred consulting doctors about it, but now he should certainly do so.” 

It was a difdcult case ; for if Puttyk’s nose was a bond ide affliction, 
not even a College Don— no, nor the Master of the College himself— 
could have the heart to insist upon a man overcoming an iQness on the 
spot, as it were, or getting nd of a disease " to order,” so that he 
might attend his duties in hall, chapel, and lecture-room. It was Hke 
saying, " Be quite well to-morrow at ten o'clock, or rustication will be 
your portion.” 

So, gradually Puttyk’s name dropped off the Marker’s list, and 
Lecturers never summoned Mm to their schools, nor complained of Ms 
non-attendance, too pleased at his absence to express more than a 
passing regret that such a promising young man should be debarred 
by natural (that is, nasal) causes from filling his pails at the CoEege 
fountains. 

Puttyk's was not a mere excuse : like the guide who came at last to 
take Ms own Ees for historical facts, Puttyk soon worked MmseK into 
a beEef in Ms own theory. 

He was worth four customers at least to his haberdasher in pocket- 
handkercMefs, and to his laundress in washing them. 

I have been with Mm to the theatre, and have seen an entire audience, 
justly irritated by Ms interruptions, hiss his unfortunate nose, wMle 
the Manager himself has begged him to accept Ms entrance-money 
and retire. Tragedians have scowled at him while taking poison, and 
villains of the deepest dye have directed their last curses at nim as they 
were borne off, struggling, in the arms of the officers of dramatic justice. 
I have seen aE the fun taken out of a Low Comedian by one blow of i 
Puttyk’s nose: I have heard the finest tenor’s finest chest-note 
pitched in vain contention with tMs remarkable organ. ^ I 

Puttyk awake is powerful, but Puttyk asleep is irresistible. If 
you want to give a duE, long-winded preacher a hint, take my friend 
with you, after a good lunch, to an afternoon's service in winter time. 
He wnl laE as fast asleep as Eutychus, and the greatest pulpit-orator 
wiE not make headway against him. 

As I have said, the Man with a Nose, becoming aware of his own 
nuisance, forms an explanatory theory on the subject, and, after con- 
sulting several medical friends (whose advice he doesn’t follow unless 
it jumps with his theory), and after some superficial examination of 
medical treatises, with a view to estabEshing Ms theory, finally decides 


that his fwMch no o 
nervous habit) is a i 
It is at tMs point 


merged 


with a Liver ; or, to put it more deEcately, a Livery-Man, say, of the 
City of London. Some one or some book has shown him that the cause 
of most ailments is Liver: Ms nose-difficulty is an ailment : ergo, the 
cause is Liver. 

Puttyk made tMs discovery early in life, two years after he had 
quitted the University. Prom that moment he became a perambu- 
lating druggist's shop. PiEs were in Ms waistcoat-pockets : if he sat 
down suddenly he was soon reminded of the existence of various draughts 
in phials in his coat-taEs; he 'had a miaim glass and a larger one 
marked with the quantities held by tea or tablespoons, in his breast- 
pocket ; prescriptions were in Ms trouser-pockets, ready for an emer- 
gency in case he should travel and find himself without a supply. 


Since Puttyk has become a Liveryman, he has, I am glad to say, 
ceased to be, regularly, the Man with the Nose. At intervals there is 
a return of the organ with all its old trumpet power ; but these relapses 
are few and far between. 

But now Puttyk has always something the matter with him, and I 
don't wonder at it. 

TeE Mm that (as is the factl he looks the picture of health, he will 
smEe at you, and shake his fuzzy head. " Oiily thejD/<?^«r^, my dear 
feEow,” he vml reply, with a mournful enjoyment of Ms sad state — 
"only the picture, not the reality.” 

" But,” I say to Mm heartEy determined, if I can, to shake him out ' 
of Ms hypochondria, "I never saw you looking better.” I 

“ Very likely,” he wiU return in a resigned tone, as if his hours were | 
numbered, and your dinner with Mm to-night is to be the last, in this I 
w'orld at aE events. ^ 

"I know what it is,” he says, cheerfully', of himself, "it's Liver.” 

A friend suggests walking exercise. "TVeE,” he says, “he does 
walk.” Regularly ? “ Regularly.” 

Then another recommends riding. "He does ride,” he repEes, 
becoming somewhat irritable. "Ah 1 but not every day,” his adviser 
says. ‘ Yes,” says Puttyk, boldly stretching a point, "I do; at 
least,” he interpolates as a correction, so as to save himself from a 
positive untruth, " every day I possibly cau.” 

You'E never see Puttyk without a pain somewhere. He acts con- 
cealment, occasionally, of his noiseries. He wiE breathe hard while 
speaking to you, and put Ms hand to Ms side. You stop— what is the 
matter ? “ Nothing,’^ answers Puttyk the martyr, aflrecting to hide 
his agony and return to the subject of conversation. This is done only 
in the presence of anunbehever, who, he 'E teE Ms friend afterwards, he 
was afraid would have laughed because he didn’t understand his case. 

He does not. Eke my relative mentioned incidcutaEy in the sketch qf 
the Man with an Ear, complain of loss of appetite, and then fiE his 
plate and Mmself from every dish and bottle (except the water one) on 
the table. , 

No (he is a first-rate gourmet, by the way, and you can do worse 
than dine with Puttyk), he professes an appetite ; but he calls it a 
deceptive sign. He eats of everything gene^y, “Just to taste it, to 
see E the cook has exactly foEowed out Ms directions.” He is, at aE 
Ms meals, in a chronic state of poisoning and antidote. 

He commences dinner with two pills in haff a tumbler of water, as a 
general corrective, and generaEy teUs you, if you make any observation 
on the practice, that * ‘ you 're a lucky feEowto be able to do without ’em.” 

The soup he may only just touch, but he asks the servant in waiting, 

" Has Mrs. Lucas, the cook, put sherry in it ? ” J ohn doesn’t know. 
Puttyk tries it. ‘ If there 's sherry in it, it vdll pky the deuce with 
Mm,” he tells us. However, he doesn't tMnk there is (the flavour of 
wine being as palpable as it should he) and eats a plate:^ Between 
the courses he calls William, the page, and gives bun minute instruc- 
tions as to where he'U find, in his bed-room, a smaE bottle labeEed 
with Garrick the Chemist's label and Ms directions. Wibliam 
returns with it, and Puttyk, who has in the meantime explained the 
properties of this draught, wMch appear to he anta^nistic to sherry 
andL soup, empties it into a wine-glass and drinks it off. 

Now he says it doesn’t matter if he does take a glass of sherry, and 
he accordingly takes that and another. 

Eish invariably disagrees with him, except done in a particular way. 
TMs is done in a particular way by Ms particular directions, and he 
partakes of it heartily. When fimshed, John arrives from the kitchen 
with an apology from cook, saying that “she had been unable to 
manage the fish as Master wanted it, but ” 

There is no but. Puttyk is angry it. wasn't mentioned before ; how- 
ever, it is not too late, there is a remedy. William is summoned, and 
j informed that, “in the top drawer, on the right-hand side of the chest 
1 of drawers on the right, not the/rsjf, but the second, nearer the looking- 
} glass ; does he understand ? ” to wMch he says “ Yes^” and looks hope- 
lessly helpless. But we hear him asking John outside, “What. he did 
say, blessed if he knew.” Thence William wiE bring down a smaE 
square blue box, labelled “To be taken during meals.” TMs, says 
Puttyk, is a Ercnch remedy, and an admirable one. We warn him 
against his nostrums ; but you might as weE teE the Monument not to 
stand on Eish Street HilL He won't hear, and he won't be moved. 

He has up, for Ms guests, some rare champagne. “ Champagne is 
death to Mm,” he teEs us; “but,^ on this occasion ^'^and so 


leaving the table for one moment to go to the sideboard where he 
doctors himself (I think, this time, homceopathically), and returns to the 
head of the table. So the dinner proceeds; Afterwards, though we 
prefer getting to our cigars and coffee at once, Puttyk insists upon our 
tasting some of the Port wine and the Claret, wMch comes from his 
father’s cellar on purpose forms; "We wiE,” he says, “get to pipes 
and cigars when we take our Grog.” Grog ! after all this. So we, 
out of politeness, taste Ms wines, wmoh are exceEent, but unnecessary. 
Judging by myself next morning, I don’t wonder, if this is Puttyk’s 
usufl course, at Ms never being weE. 
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NOT QUITE ^"COMB IL FAUT.” 


AVILVLLEV* 

Conckial Song for Larky CanditLfOs, 

Poor Milner Gibson in Iho coltl, 

And so is Bernal (3. tlic hold, 

Though with tlie vote of many a lodger 
False Chelsea has rejected () doer ; 

But iill a bumper, fill boys lill, 

Wo have, we nave our Wii alley still I 

And as we sing and rattle on, 

Two well-known lines of Tennyson 
W ill suit, by altcriiifl: just a word, 

Tlie case of proud Plus Madoc’s lord — 

“ At ease and warmino: his five (‘r) wits, 

The Welsh owl in St. Stephen’s sits.” 

So fill a buinper, 

A dull debate can never be 
With Whalley’s wolli-bility : 

No end to bigotry and folly, 

Whilst Whalley hath in hand his “ wollcy.” 
To fire into that dark abysm ^ 

Whence rise all ills— Catholicism. 

Then fill a bumper, &c. 

He never fails— for seldom shy 
Is he— to catch the Speaker’s eye ; 

But when he rises parties dense 
Can seldom catch the speaker’s sense. 

Forth doth that sweet song’s title ring - 
Not '‘Birdie/’ but “ Sing, Whalley, Sing 1 ’ 
Yes, fill a bumper, &c. 

The votes at Peterboro’ show 
“ The weakest to the whall-ey go ; ” 

But let ns hope that he wEl keep 
His speech more moderate, nor heap 
Anathemas, and shout that we 
May trace all ills to nopery. 

Let ’s trust he’ll hold Bis tongue, so fill. 
With hopes to have our Whalley Hill. 


The Man eor the Place. — The President-elect is 


Foreign Friend {who wants to Imy a tortoiseshell conib). “ Have yott any op zb throwing all applications for places into the fire : evidently 
EETLE Com’ op vat you call Mock Turtle ? ” a case of Grafit, a non-Grantando, 


MAETIN MACHONOCHIE. 

{Btfore Mr. Punch, Special Ecclesiastical Commissioner of the Bench of 
CkmMon English Sense and Justice,) 

The proceedings in this case were brief and simple, and may serve 
as a model for the dispatch of business in other Courts engaged in the 
hearing of ecclesiastii^ cases. 

The learned Coimnissioner said he was not there to hear the facts 
confused by counsel on both sides, but to decide whether the rites and 
ceremonies used at St. Alban’s, Holbom, were in accordance with the 
letter and the spirit of the English Church as set forth in the Articles 
and Prayer-Book. The point was, what does Mr. Machonochie mean 
by it ? Now, as no one can inform us of his own intentions better than 
the person himsdfj provided always he he honest, which I take Mr. 
Maconochie to be, i will call upon the reverend gentleman in propria 
persona Ao give us his explanation. 

Mr. Machonochie was then called and examined. 

First, said the learned Commissioner, as to the two lighted candles 
on the Communion-table during the Communion service. They are not 
lighted for the pnipose of giving light ? 

Mr, Machonochie, No. They are symbolical : and direct the thoughts 
of my congregation to the True Light. It is an ancient practice of the 
Church Catholic. It is used in all branches of the Church. 

Commissioner, . ^0 much I find in Dr. Rook’s Hierurgia, a Roman 
Catholic book on ceremonies. Your reasom then, for lighting them is, 
first, because yon consider them as aids to devotion ; secondly, because 
of their antiquity; thirdly, because such is the use of the Greek and 
Roman Churches ? 

Mr, Machonochie, Precisely so. 

Commissioner. I see. Sin that I may trust you to answer my questions 
honestly and fearlessly- I now come to Number Two— the elevation of 
the consecrated elements. 

Mr, Machonochie, The lifting up is in illustration of the great action 
tvpified by the lifting up of the brazen serpent. It is Bfted up, or 
elevated, so that all the people in church may see and adore. 


Commissioner, Quite so: and honestly answered. Now, in your 
answer you have just given is involved the answer to Number Three. 
Why do you kneel after the “ consecration ” ? 

Mr, Machonochie, I kneel to adore. 

Commissioner, Now, Mr. Machonochie, I am sure you are too 
sensible, not to say too pious, a man and clergyman to give adoration | 
where it is not due. You would not, that is, adore a piece of bread ? 
You would abominate such a notion. 

Mr, Machonochie, Undoubtedly. My adoration is paid to Its Highest 
Object. 

CommissioTier, I am sure of it, Sir. But why on that special occa- 
sion, after the Consecration and at the Elevation ? 

Mr. Machonochie. Because the Highest Object is then specially pre- 
sent. Understand me. Sir, I do not hold transubstantiation or consub- 
stantiation — ^both are equally forbidden by onr Articles. But I believe 
in a Special Presence, which no word can adequately express. 

Commissioner, Settiug aside the name as a mere scholastic question, 
do you believe that a special miracle is worked by your hands the same 
in effect as is believed by persons belonging to those Churches, to be 
worked by a Roman Catholic Priest, or a Greek Priest, at their Com- 
munion Services. 

Mr. Machonochie. Yes, undoubtedly. For I have the same power by 
virtue of my orders to perform the same sacrificial act as they perform, 
and I am as much a Priest as is any Roman Catholic clergvman. 

Commissioner . Mr. John Bull, Mr. Martin, and Gentlemen of the 


Established Church of these realms. We will not, as he will not, stickle 
for nanfes. He believes in a miraculous change in the elements which, 
thot^h he cannot call it Transubstantiation, became the word is literally 
forbidden by our Articles, is the same thing to all intents and purposes as 
what Boman Catholics mean by ihetr name for it, and involves the lead- 
ing Roman Catholic tenet, which it was one of the chief objects of the 
Reformation emphatically to condemn and utterly sweep away. For 
if we do not stickle for names in any case, what difference is there 
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between Mii. MAcnoNOCXiiE and a Eoman Catliolic Priest ? 
that he hnms of. None tliat we can see, excepting that the Catholic 
Priest is in his proper place in the Ponian Church, and Mb. Machono- 
ciiiE is not, in the English Church, so I decide that henceforth— 

1st. There shall be no Candles liglited at morning or evening ser- 
vice, except forj)urpqses of giving light. 

Sadly. That Elevation must be discontinued, as' being totally con- 
trary to the letter and spirit of the English Church. 

3rdly. That kneeling after the Consecration be also discontiuued 
for the same reason. 

And, finally, this Judgment must betaken as condemning the doctrines, 
not the practices only, as not agreeable to the teaching of the Enghsli 
Church. And so, Mb. Machonochie, fare you well. And, Mb. Martin, 
also, fare you well ; remember that the Church of England is not 
intended to be a Puritan Conventicle, but a decent, inornate, form 
of worship, of which a well-executed Cathedral or Collegiate service is 
the highest point allowed. Let nothing be added or subtracted from 
the rubrics ; and thus ends a most important case. 


THE TWO SIDES OE THE SHIELD. 

Mb. Punch found the following in a recent copy of the Slandartl, 
and he thinks it exceedingly just. Attacking a contemporary for 
alleged partiality to its party— the Standard says 

“ Every Liberal IVTcraber ia in its columns an angel of light and purity; 
every Conservative a bigot and an oppressor, a foe to freedom, civil and re- 
ligious, in this country and elsewhere. If a Conservative writer ventures to 
say a word for the woi^ing-man he is hypocritically touting for votes. If a 
Tory landowner, thi-ough his agent, requests his tenants to vote as they please, 
he is guilty of an impertinence ; if he is silent, he is, of course, guilty of 
coercion, So wo learn that every Radical meeting is unanimous, enthusiastic, 
a noble demonstration,^ a convincing expression of electoral sentiment ; whilst 
a Conservative gathering has no importance whatever, is a packed asaemhly 
or ticketed mass of unintelligence.” 

Just so; and by a curious coiuoidence the other aide says that, 
mutatis mutandis^ this is the exact way that the Conservatives describe 
Liberals aud their doings. Suppose then, instead of such incrimi- 
nationa, each side tried to be faar. Only then the papers would be 
dull reading. True, we forgot that; and things had better go on as 
they are. 


NOTES AETEHWAEDS. 

Odgeb, Odgeil poor old Codger, 
What good, to you 
Was the vote of the Lodger ? 

You are ousted ; somebody else he 
Is the Member now for Chelsea. 

Mb. Ebeaki, it’s very funny. 

Didn’t get in, » 

Thongh he ’d got the money. 

The people for votes he did imgortune 
He lost. Another Ereake of Eortune, 


Explanation. 

A LADT of Stepney requests us to say that she has read a cock-and- 
bull story about a pillar letter-box in that c^rict suddenly exploding, 
a gas-pipe being accused of having leaked into it. She wishes iustice 
to be done, even to gasmen (though they do cheat, and she doesn’t 
beheve in the meter a oit), and she thinks it right to say that, having 
good cause and occasion to rebuke her husband very severely, she id 
so in a letter which she posted in the box in question. "Wliat exploded 
she has no doubt was her Blowing-Up letter, as her husband has never 
apologised. 


IMCore iyCa3rt3^s. 

The ^es of Smithfield appear to be lighted again. In the midst of 
the festivity which prevailed at the opmingof the Metropolitan Market 
in that historical quarter, poor MilTBEobaoe Jones, the architect, and 
Messes. Browne and Bobinson, the builders, all of whom deserved a 
happier fate, were— toasted. 


I MR. GLADSTONE IN LIVERPOOL. 

I {^i'ora FuiicNs Spr^al Oor}iwJmoi?.ei\) 

It was a capital idea of yours, Fw?.ch, getting me, as' I was in the 
neighbonrhood, to run over and see how the great William Ewabt 
was getting on in this magnificent town, where the Middle Ten are 
I called “ gentlemen,’’ in contradistinction to their humble neighbours 
of Mau^cster, who are contented with the more modest title of 
I ""Men.” Though I had no vote, I, of course, “rushed to the poll” 

! with alacrity, and was present— as in duty bound to be— at the pro- 
ceedings at the hustings, which culminated in the rejection of Glad- 
1 STONE, who has fallen back upon Greenwich, I shoiud imagine, with 
some considerable contempt for the South-West Lancastrians. 
But, Sir, it is the fortune of war. Everyone who puts up, must not 
mind being put down, and the great Liberal Champion can afford to 
grin— or rather Greenwich— and bear it. The Tory element— and if I 
may be allowed the expression— the “Snob” element, is strong in 
Liverpool. There are very many of these "‘ Gentlemen ” who are hor- 
ribly afraid of what they call the Democratic sentiments of the dreadful 
man who would deal out Justice to Ireland, and elevate the working- 
man to his right position. Conservatism is rampant here, aud these 
touch-and-go, speculative, time-bargaining, gambhng, cqtton-brokering 
Electors have a refined manner of expressing their sentiments, that far 
transcends in BiUingsgate invective all the howling personalities sup- 
posed by many to be tne special property of the rowdiest Hadioals. 

It is no use crying over spilt milk, Funeh. What ’s done can’t be 
undone— at present; but it is the duty of your special oommissiouer, 
whilst forbearing to dilate on the unhappy result of the election— it is 
his boimden duty, I repeat, to let your millions of readers throughout 
the universe know what was the behaviour of the Conservative mob 
of Liverpool gentlemen towards the noble statesman who honoured 
them by contesting South-West Laucashire. Now, we expect a little 
rowing, and no one is thin-skinned enough to object to a little 
personality. The struggle in a large place like Liverpool is certain to 
stir up the muddy waters of abuse, and should there be a few hand- 
to-hand encounters between excited and busy partisans, why, what 
great election is complete without them ? But we are nving in the 
nineteenth century, Fmeh, are we not? Liverpool is a town of 
gentlemen, and The Eight Honourable W. E. Gladstone is a foe to 
be respected, not to be treated like a briefless barrister,, shoving his 
fist into^ the election lucky bag ; he is not an adventurer ready to 
pledge himself to any principle or want of principle in order to obtain 
a seat at St. Stephen’s. He is a gentleman of the highest mark, and 
in Liverpool, of all places, one would imagine that he would receive 
decent treatment, to say the least of it. But, oh ! FuTich, I wish you 
could have beeu there I No ; on reflection, I do riot. You would 
have been shocked, hurt, cut up ; you would, indeed. You would 
have blushed — albeit, that is a dimcrult operation with you (no offence, 

I allude to the ‘"natural ruby” of your.genial countenance) — Hushed, 

I repeat, for your fellow men— 1 beg* thdr pardon, “gentlemen.’^ 
See what the Mverpool Mercury 

Tory merchants, bemkers, magistrates, and town conncillors vied witfh 
each other in roaring opprobrious terms at Mb. Gladstone, and throughout 
the' proceedings conducted themselves in a manner which would have disgraced 
the vUest ‘ roughs.’ ” 

This is true, Fmch. One beauty called out, "Who starved his 
servants?” another honour to the towu swung up an effigy of Mb. 
Gladstone, and one offensive idiot attempted to drown Mb. Glad- 
stone’s voice with a penny whistle. He should have paid dearly for 
that whistle had I— but, there, I’m only a Special CommissioneL and 
my muscles are not in training. It struck me as typical oi the 
state of affairs —the Tory penny trumpet trying to drown the. "" deep 
diapason” of Liberal enlightenment. Eor the present, in South'-Weat 
Lancashire the trumpet has it ; but it ’s a poor instrument, 
and can only play one monotonous and selfish note. Other LiverDool 
gentlemen indulged in frequent rounds of “Kentish fire” during Mb. 
Gladstone’s speech, and one exquisite specimen of local gi^ntility 
called the Liberal candidate "" a liar.” 

There are generally a great many Americans in Liverpool. We are* j 
apt to look upon their mode of managing these matters as* somewhat 
raffish, not to say ruffianly. I wonder, Funch, what- they thought 
of our way of doing the business, eh ? 


IS THEBE NOT A MISTAKE ? 

A Libekal was returned for Christchurch, where it seems Lord 
Malmesbdbt has considerable influence. The place we should Imve 
pitched upon as likely to be influenced by his Lordship would have 
been— The Isle of Harris. 


Underground Intelligence.— Since the opening of the new 
Market beneath which this railway runs, the MetropoKtan has changed 
its title to the Meat-ropolitari. 


STotliiiig like Bounce. 

“ It is calculated that 1,000,000 copies of the Address [of the* Protestant 
Association to the Electors of the United Kingdom^ bjave been circulated and 
read by between 5,000,000 and 10,000,000 pehple.'^ 

Is not this wonderful calculation rather an abuse of round numibers ? 
To be sure, 5,000,001 may be said to be between five* and ten millions. 


Best Stone for the. Constitutional EAERm-T-GLAD-sflcoNEv 
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TRAPPED. (A CAUTION.) 

Vbrt Delightfttl to hblp Kervotts Ladirs in the Woods, parttcdlarlt when Hohnds are Rtinning. 


PUEL SATED BY PELT. 

Professor Jbvons, and otter men of science, differ in tteir esti- 
mates of the time which we shah take in using up ah onr coal, at onr 
present rate of consumption. Is there no remedy for this consumption 
of the coal? Economy, if the Government could enforce it; but 
Government can’t. Ah that we can do, therefor^ is to economise, 
as weU as we may, our own private and particular coal measures, 
namely, certain quantities, deposited from sacks, in ceUars not con- 
taining more than a few tons. One way of doing this is that of 
adopting a method of dressing meat, most truly described by a con- 
temporary as — 

“ Sensibub Cooking. — ^The Norwegian felted boxes now on sale in Duke 
Street, Grosyenor Square, deserves notice. When a leg of mutton is to be 
boiled, instead of its being kept on the fire for three or four hours (on the good 
old English method, whiw wastes fuel and hardens the meat), it is sufficient 
to keep it boiling for only ten minutes ; and when it has been boiled for that 
time, the fire is no longer needed, but the saucepan containing the meat is to 
be inclosed in the felted box till three or four hours later, when dinner-time 
arrives. Ihe heat in the saucepan is prevented from escaping, as it cannot 
pass through the non-conducting felt, and the process of cooking therefore 
goes on gently for hours with no new application of heat. A leg of mutton 
eaten hy the Food Committee is stated to have keen quite hot three hours and 
a half sdfter it was taken from the fire and inclosed in the box.” 

Another leg is said to have been brought from Paris to London in a 
Norwemau box without getting cold. The Norwegians know the 
value of fuel, and they have also known how to make fuel go as far as 
it can in boiling meat. Their felted box is a contrivance for boxing 
heat up, so as to compel a given quantity of heat to do all the cooking 
that it can, and to render the generation of any additional heat 
and therefore the combustion of any more fuel, needless. Your 
felt, you see. Ma’am, keeps your boiling water hot. How? 
Because it is what you may call a cad on the step of an omnibus— a 
bad conductor. The Norwegian felted box must be a real blessing to 
servants as well as to housekeepers, in summer no less, if not 
more particularly, than in winter. During hot weather yonr cook 
would like to put the fire in the kitchen out as soon as possible. In 


the case of boiled meat yonr felted box makes this possible as soon as 
the meat has been boiled ten minutes. In these days there are ■ 
many persons who find it a very hard matter to make the- pot boil. 
The difficulty^ of effecting that object, occasioned by the present ! 
extravagance in female dress, under a thousand a year, keeps many I 
young people single. It certainly has been simplified, and persons j 
about to marry are enabled to do so on proportionally lower terms, by j 
the invention of the Norwegian Telted box. i' 


THE MEMBER EOR GREENWICH. [• 

The graceful Gladstone has been rejected in Lancashire for a 
gentleman who is so large in the girth that when he had to be girt i- 
with the sword it was impossible to make the ends of the belt meet. . 
The electors have preferred a big man to a great one. However, if : 
Mb. Gladstone ever condescends to stand again for the district that • 
has shown such bad taste, he had better previously go through a long ■ 
course of the dinners the idea of which is the only one that arises when . 
his present borough is mentioned. We shall have groat pleasure in ! 
dining with him at Greenwich, (at the national expense, of course,) four 1 
times a week until further notice. The hotels are kept open in the 
winter. The splendid conceptions which Mr. Gladstone and Mr. • 
Punch will strike out during these repasts will amply repay the 
country for the six or eight guineas which each may cost ; ancL should ; 
the latter gentleman happen to recollect any part of the conversation, ■ 
he may give it to the world in his own columns. He heartily congratn- •: 
lates Greenwich on the honour which has been conferred upon her, and 
respectfully advises her to tidy herself up a bit, as she is now going • 
to be Somebody. |i^ 

Acts of Courtesy. 6 

Disappointment teaches useful lessons — politeness, for instance. \ 
How many rejected candidates during the Isist fortnight have been | 
bowing to the decision of the Electors I [ 


A Votive TJrn.— A Ballot Box. 


:iMford Sqw^ to the Pariah of S^mM, in the County ot Middlesex, at the Pnntine Offices of Mewxs. Bradbuiy. Evans,'* Co. Lotnhawl 

Street, in the ftecinct of Whitetnais, u the.dty of London, and PahUshed hy him at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, City of lAndon.--flAi wlv rDeceSbw'sTlwa 
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THE NEW HOUSE. 

/ HA.T a promising House! 

( \ ^ Young, Stronge, Hardy, 

^ / i K Birley, Bright, Wyllie, 

O \ ^ ^ Wise, with. Manners, 

nC J \ \ / Power, and Hope 1 

VV . YHiat a useful House! 
m Witli its Smiths, Taylors, 

Potters, Carters, Cart- 
WRIGHTS, Arkwrights, Ba- 
KER, Brewer, Miller, 
Collier, Borbstbr, Tur- 
^ Goldsmid ! (Wlio 

there are no working- 
% I ^ Parliament ?) 

vl lil/f 11 m What a Country House ! 

I ContaLnlng Woods, Wells, 

® nrtMm Hills, Beaches, Gates, 

.,. - I InSSBt Moores, Mills, Bourne, 

5=:=^=^=^:=' M Dyke, Lea, Cropt, Holt, 

ffif' Grove, Loch, Borde, 

JT — Platt, ^Barrow, Heed, 

L J' - 1 . What a familiar, free, and 

I — • easy House! With its 

^ HiobTards, Williams, Bd- 

WARDS, Henry, ‘ Percy, 

^■v- '^*5!^ — Walter, Simon, Simeon, 

Lawrence, Cecil, Cle- 
ment, Gregory, Cjiarlev, Davie, and Dick 1 
What a Jolly House ! Tite and Merry, with Raikes, Gladstones, 
good Bellowes, and Portman, with Cavendish and a Clay, with 
Lush, Bass, and Guinness, a Glass, and a Guest 1 
What a Serious House ! Has it not Palmers, Monk, Chaplin, 
Vickers, Kirk, and Graves? 

What an Accommodating House ! With Chambers, Hutt, Booth, 
Davenport, Locke, and Bell, with Clowes, Cole, and Dyott, with 
Pease, Whitbread, and a Bound I N.B. Prices Lowe. 

What a Belligerent House I Supplied with Whitworth, Enfield, 
and Lancaster, and dealing both m Ball and Knox 1 
What a Sporting House! Hunt, Delahunty, Scourpield, Mow- 
bray, Bowler, Bagge, Bagwell, and, alas I Pochin 1 
What an Intellectual House 1 Burke, Sheridan, Walpole, Ers- 
KiNE, Grenville, Wyndham, North, Peel, and Bussell; Baxter, 
Berkeley, Crichton, Disraeli, Hamilton, Mitpobd, Bobertson, 
and Sherlock ; Barry, Blake, Northootb, and West ; Gray, 
Collins, Coleridge, Herbert, Hood, Otway, Campbell, Cowper 
(not forgetting, Gilpin), Scott, Goweb^ Gore, Aytoun, Montgo- 
mery, Shirley, Beaumont and Blbtchbb^ Milton and Pim 1 
What an Odd House 1 With Murphy, Vance, E. T, Smith, Cox 
(without Box), Brady (parted from Tait in the Upper Chamber), 
Adam, and Abel Smith, Bead and Wright (and here and there a 
cipher), Dowse,'" De la Poer, and Mackintosh, Tipping (although 
Bribery is strictly prohibited), a Magniao, and a Melly, a Child, a 
Don, and a BR£NCH-man ! 


■ BELLOWS AND BELLOWS. 

In the case of a Duk^ an Earl, a Bishop, a Nobleman of any rank, 
a Baronet, a ’Squire, a Barrister, a Clergyman, an Alderman even, the 
victim of a railway accident, what would be thought of a reporter 
writing as follows ? — 

“.It was at first thought that some of the unfortunate fellow's ribs were 
broken. Such is not the case, though he has sustained some iutemal injury 
about the chest." 

This is an extract from a contemporary’s account of an “ Alarming 
Bailway Collision.” The sufferer described as "the unfortunate 
fellow ” was the driver of an express run into by a mineral train. No 
doubt he was an unfortunate fellow. Every feUow who meets with a 
bad accident is an unfortunate fellow. But that is not what a reporter 
would call any fellow, who had come to grief in a first-class carriage. 
He would describe any such feUow as " the unfortunate gentleman.” 
A small shopkeeper, in a similar case, hut second class, he would pro- 
bably term "the unfortunate man.” Birst Glass and Second Class 
passengers, correspond, in his nomendature, respectively, to gentleman 
and man. Third Class, mechanics and their like, answer to Bellows. 
When he speaks of an engine-driver, hurt by a collision, as " the un- 
fortunate fellow,” he inspires us with mere sympathy for the engine- 
driver, whereas, if he applied the same description to a bruised trades- 
man well-to-do, not to mention a peer or a prelate, he would amuse 
some of us, shock others, and rather astonish everybody. Yet, on the 
principle of equality, we are all feUo^, only some are finer fellows than 
pthers: hut they are fellows never reporbed as such in our British 
journals. 


EESIGNATION OF ME. DTXION. 

The following letter speaks tor itseK : — 

My DeaPi. Punch, 

Montagu Cobry is the best fellow in the world; but lie does 
not know everything yet. ' I find that he has sent you the same ch- 
cular as that which I told him to furnish to the daily papers. Of course 
you would know that there was a mistake. I hasten to send you the 
one I want you to be kind enough to publish. 

Ever yours, 

Qrosvemr Gate, 2iid December, 18GS. B, DTxion. 

" If Parliament were sitting, I should not have adopted this course, 
because I do not very well see how I could have done so. You don’t 
write to a man while he is in the same room with you. I should have 
made a dignified speech, with some compassionate references to the 
Member for Greenwich, and some professions of almost unspeakable 
reverence for the House of Commpns, and then I should have announced 
that we held our places only until the Member for Greenwich and his 
followers could arrange the disposition of their plunder. 

“ But having resolved to retire as soon as the election returns could 
be got in (I might certainly have waited to see whether there were a 
re-aclion in Orkney and Shetland), I decided on doing so in the most 
gentlemanly manner. I not only gave up office at once, but I did not 
advise Her Majesty to send for my dear and valued, if effete, friend, 
the Earl Russell. I advised that a telegram should be dispatched 
to Hay^'den Castle, and I can fancy the Member for Greenwich sitting 
in a turret commahding the portcullis, and immediately on seeing the 
electric boy, thundering out his orders that the bridge should be lot 
down in three Avays at once. No doubt ho had a gig Avaiting to take 
him to the Station instantly. 

"When, in the spring of this year. Her Majesty’s Government Avere 
placed in a minority on the Irish Church question by a Parliament 
which had been elected in the name of Lord Palmerston, who can 
hardly be described with exactitude as a violent reformer, of coarse I 
could not believe that a new Parliament to be called together, in the 
name of the Member for GreeuAvich, from a new constituency to which 
thousands of Liberals had been added, would confirm the vote of the 
Palmerston Parliament. B'or people seldom do what they may reason- 
ably be expected to do. 

‘^Having a right to dissolve, I dissolved, and not only were all means 
taken by the Ministry to expedite the appeal to the ■ people, hut all 
means were taken by the Carlton and other clubs, and hy aU agencies at 
their disposal, that such appeal should be decided in our favour, I am 
told that the emment judge^ Mr. Justice Blackburn, is likely to he 
able, from information Avhich he will receive, to confirm this latter 
statement. On this subject I know nothing. If there has been excess 
of zeal I regret it, but no follower of mme ever learned it from my 
teaching. 

“We have fought the election desperately hard, have floored a good 
many notorious Liberals, and have secured a strong and compact 
working minorily — suppose about 280. But the most rudimentary 
acquaintance Avith arithmetic Andll enable even a Parliamentary Colonel 
to comprehend that what remains, when the above sum is deducted from 
658, places the Member for GreenAvich in command of the situation— 
my situation. 

"He has it. But 280 ® great-hearted gentlemen singing one song,’ 
as Mr. Broavning writes, will make their voices heard in due time ; 
and I strongly advise a wise statesman, like the Member for Green- 
wich, not to disregard their possible harmony. ^ Meantime, like 
Demosthenes, we will improve om* vocalisation out in the cold. 

"I wished to give no unnecessary trouble. I go out with a polite- 
ness which has won me popular plaudit ; and 1 may just remark that, 
as if there is no division there can be no defeat, it wiD. he competent to 
me in some future stage of proceedings, to state that 1 am. unaware 
that the defenders of the Iri^ Church have ever been condemned by 
the British Legislature. 

"We shall be perfectly ready, and I may say, happy, to discuss, at 
any length, any proposition that may be submitted to the House ; and’ 
while I think it probable that it may conduce to the just influence of 
the Conservative party to debate with calmness, I shall be perfectly 
prepared to avail myself of any weakness along the enemy’s line, and 
to execute any Napoleonic strategy which may appear Bkely to be 
beneficial to Beligion, and to the Constitution of these happy Eealms. 

"I will only add, having named Napoleon, that I did not select 
this date for my own coup WStat in compliment to my friend the Em- 
peror OP THE Bbbnch, but that the coincidence is as fortunate as it 
was fortuitous. 

Downing Street , Dec , 2.” "Benjamin D’Ixion.” 

military examination question and answer. 

When does a man’s case lie in a nutshell P 
When he ’s a Colonel. 


voii* jpr . 
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PUNCH, OE T HE LONDON OHARIVABI. 

benevolent efforts at Eussification. She will never stifle 
the language unless she can put down the parents. Till 
she has done tM, her mission of civilisation will be but 
half accomplished. 


BOEBrS DOG-DAYS OYER. 

Ih'amra, 

Ejslieved from service mean and low. 

That shamed 11ojbbrto*s pride ; 

With Valour’s former warmth I glow. 

And thrill again inside. 

Eescinded’s Mayne’s canine behest, 

I feel a man once more : 

And, whilst I slap my swelling chest., 

A Briton to the core I 

No longer I, the street along, 

With whoop and with halloo 
Derided by the jeering throng, 

The vagrant cur pursue. 

No longer yield the multitude 
Amusement and delight, 

Him when they see my grasp elude. 

Or caught, my fingers bite. 

No more of these ignoble scars, 

All marked with sable brand,^ 

With snapping foes which oft, in wars, 

I took m either hand- 1 
And all, 0 surgery severe I 
Had first to he excised. 

Of Hydrophobia for the fear, 

And afbe]>— cauterised. 

Erom task to clutch dog’s collars free, 

By edict of thy Chief, 

My right hand, thy sole game shall be 
To collar ro^^e and thief. ^ 

To grasp the foul garotter tight, 

To gnpe the Eenian fell, 

And drag the wretch, with main and migbl, 
Away to station-cell. 



BIBLICAL HISTORY. 

Boy , ** That’s David.” 

(7{r7. “No, it’s a Woman.” 

Bonj , “But that doesn’t mattbk. Look at the Swoed !” 


EUSSIFIOATION UNDER DIEEIGULTIES. 

The Ball Mall Gazette^ in one of its occasiona'' notes^ publishes the very natural 
complaint of a conscientious Russian school-inspector in Lithuania. 

Russia is benevolently anxious to Russify— another, and rather different word 

„ i_ T TT_i_ -ra ; 

ilxc. 


Now, it is notorious polish can’t be diffused without exth^ating Polish^ and 
accordingly Russ law forbids the use of that demoralising language m the Polish 
schools of Lithuania. But the perverse little wretches who attend them are 
guilty of itaMug Polish with their fathers and mothers when they go home, and 
thus all the Russ varnish so laboriously laid on in their school-hours during the day 
is rubbed off ever;^ night. M. Batouschkoep, the zealous school-inspector who 
makes the compl&t, draws the obvious conclusion, that unless the Pohsh chfidren 
are entirel^r^removed from the influence of their parents, there can be no real Russi- 

' ' the parents, as one might expect, for 

i" native tongue. 

- - __ . _ , - these imprudent 

parents do not understand what a demoralising influence they exercise on their 
children.” 

Eor the present he contents himself with recommending, "as a 

measure, that all oluldreu, except those who live with their parents, should, after 
the hours of study, be placed under the surveillance of committees composed of 
educational officials.” 

Happy little Lettish-Poles ! Blessed with the perpetual guidance and example 
of their Russ pastors and niters— not only in, but out of, school-hours ! Ah, if 
we had but the paternal Czarism of Russia established among us for a Session ! 

But we cannot understand why M. BATOtrscHKorp, who sees the evil so clearly, 
stops so lamentahly short in the remedy. He proposes, we have seen, to put ^ 
the Polish little ones under official' surveiUance. " except those who live with their 




janls for Polish parents throughout Lithuania. Thus he woxdd have struck 
e root of that "pernicious” national feding which neutralises all Russia’s 


O would I had the power to seize 
The burglar on his way, 

With "Jemmy,” and with picklock keys, 
And balk nun of his prey. 

O would I might o’erstep my beat, 

The bolting prig to chase ! 

The House should then be safe—the Street 
Not what is now the case. 

Enact me but the law I need, 

Arm me with legal right ; 

The caitiff, bent on felon’s deed, 

I’fl stop by day or night. 

In Home’s defence, and Beauty’s aid. 
Meanwhile my staff I wave. 

Move ou^ye Roughs, or you’ll be made. 
By X, Policeman brave ! 


SEQUELS. 

(Li the Press,) 

To follow* Natures Nollemmi (by the author of BacheVs 
Secre£)y Society s Snob (by the author of Beautif ul for 
Boer), 

To follow the Sunshine of Greystmie (by a Lady), The LiiU 
ness of Blachstom (by a Law Student). 

To follow The Log of my Leisure Hours (by an Old Sailor), 
The Bore <f my Business Moments (by an Old Clerks 

To follow Wrecked in Port (by Edmund Yates), Swamped 
in Claret (by Hahold Power). 

To follow A Thorn in his Side fty the author of MitBs 
Marriage), A Flea m his Bar (by the authoress of 
Bdwin^s l)isappointmen£). 


Severe.— Somebody having broken some windows at 
New College, Oxford, all the Undergraduates have been 
punished with rustication. Pa>ies and penalties this with 
a vengeance ! 
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"MISTAKES WILL HAPPEN.” 

Mamma {alarmed). "What is it, my Darling ? ” 

PeU “ Ta— AH, Boo— OOH— AH 1 ” 

Mamma. ‘‘What’s the Matter, then? Come and Tell its own ” 

Pet. “ Ba— H-oo -H — ^Ske— She did— Wash me once— an’ — says— she didn’t — an —She ’« been— an’ gone an’ Washed me 

OVER AGAIN ! ! ” 


BAITED CniCULAES. 


Mr. Punch, 

1 AM old exLOugli to be the father of grown-up daughters ; but 
I am neither a father nor a husband. It is well. A wife of nearly my 
own age would most likely noL be so hale and strong as 1 am. The 
only delight she could well afford me would be that of allemting her 
numerous complaints, and of this pleasure I should be veiy much 
deprived by narrow circumstances. The same limitation would forbid 
me to mahe my children happy. As for my daughters, if I had any, 
they could not, for anythin^ I could do, but be the reverse of happy. 
My means would not enable them to appear in the expensive dresses 
now exacted by societv, and as necessary, with any view to matrimony, 
as the silk, and hackle, and gold and silver thread, with which hooks 
‘ are adorned to make artiffcial flies, and catch trout. 

Puffing linen-drapers, however. Sir, are unaware both of my 
indigence and celibacy. At least they are ignorant of the latter; 
knowledge of the former would probably not prevent them from sending 
their circulars to my abode, on the chance of tempting thoughtless 
“ girls, or a foolish old woman to mis-spend money, run me up abill, or 
coax, or badger me into extravagance. 

Messrs. Tagg and Bagg, the other day, sent me one of their 


few pleasures.” Sir, I experienced one of its pleasures as I cast the 
silken baits for my imaged females into the ffre, and proceeded to 
convert the paper which had contained them into spills. Which 
whilst 1 used from time to time in lighting my pipe, 1 tried to work 
myself into a state of mind approaching to content with my lot by 
.comparing it with what it mi^t be if I were poor Paterfamilias, 

Diogenes Tubhottse. 

P.S. Whenever a weak sense of loneliness comes over me, I comfort 
myself with the reflection that, whilst others are necessitated to incur 
linendrapers’ charges, my whole expenditure on apparel is limited to 
infrequent transactions at the ready-made clothes-snop. 


Messrs. Tagg and liAGG, the other day, sent me one oi their 
announcements of sales of depreciated stock, accompanied by three 
different specimens of silk, with their respective pnees. The least 
costly was 60«. the dress, the next 75^., the highest 7Ss. 6d. 
“Walker ! ” was the dsclamation which audibly burst from my lips, 
as, winking mine eye at Tagg and Bagg in idea, I pressed my thumb 
hard on the end of my nose, and forcibly twiddled my Aiders. 

** Ah ! ” thought I, “ how many a poor fellow like myself, and having 
incumbrances which T am not saddled' with, has been let m by means 
of that circular and its enclosed patterns ffor from fourteen or mteen to 
twen^ or thirty pounds, if not more ! ” 

" Mataimony,^^ said Dr. Johnson, “has many pains, and odibacy 


News from Newgate. 

Again two base garotters, stripped^ 
Have been tied up in turn, and whippet 
At Newgate, but, the truth to tell. 

The rascals uttered ne’er a yell. 
Though each did forty stripes receive ; 
This fidlure to report we grieve. 

More power, in paying savage crime. 
To Calcraft’s elbow the next time. 


Cheshire’s six County Conservative Members have but three 
names amongst them. There is one Tollemache, two Deghs, and 
three Egertons. 

Another curiosity is, that there are two Boroughs which return 
M.P.’s with the same names— Devonport and Marylehone both send a 
Chambers and a Lewis. 
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AN ARCHroiACONAL PUNCTION. 

Ft'oni Allen DTSAroN' Prxepr h all Utlufrliah w hh AraJidfiftoonry , 

Gentlemen, 

I KNOW, and you will not deny it, that you avowedly and 
openly lieai* confessions. I feel it my duty to make a few remarks 
upon a letter to the Rev. Jas. A. AirnimsoN, O.S.A., a Catholic pnest, 
from Ills Bishop, Dn. O’Brien. Here is the letter : — 

“ ‘Waterford, Nov. 9, 1868. 

“ Rev. Jas. A. Anderson, O.S.A., — I hereby withdraw from you all fa- 
cultie.s and apijrohation to hear confessions from the date hereof within the 
limits of the dioceso of Waterford and Lismorc. 

“ Yonrs faithfully, 

D. O’Brien, Bishop.” 

You see from this. Gentlemen, the system of the Roman Chnrch. 
The clerical practitioner is licensed to hear confession on the premises, 
not off them, and that licence can he revoked by his superior. Your 
ATOhdeacou, Gentlemen, is no admirer of the Confessional, and he looks 
upon the Rubric as^ va^ely permissive in an extraordinary case, while 
the form in the Visitation Service is, demonstrably, for a special case. 
Il the English Churcli Reformers had intended confession to be gene- 
rally aud usually practised, it would have been guarded as jealously as 
It is in the Roman Church. But your Archdeacon wonders who is to 
restram you ? You have no confessional boxes in open church, in the 
sight of the entire congregation. No; your studies, your libraries, 
your mends’ rooms, your vestries, your sacristies, these be your holes 
and comers. 

Would you not be astonished to read 

To the Rev. Machonocuie { e . ^.), St , Album . 

I hereby withdraw from yon all faculties and approbation to hear 
confessions, from the date hereof, within the limits of the diocese of 
London . London.” 

Of course you would he astonished. 

But I, as your Archdeacon, must put a prior question ; namely, “ Have 
yon ever received ' such faculties or approbation ’ from your Bishop ? ” 
No. “ Have you ever asked for them ? ” No. I advise you to ask ibr 
such I licence at once. Let all Ritualistic clergymen apply for their 
licences to their respective diocesans. 

I do not, 1 will not, anticipate the answer, but if the powers exist 
you will obtain your licences. 

Everybody can keep wine and spirits in his cellar, but everyone may 
not retail them to customers. 

Gteutlemen, as your V^enerable Archdeacon, I agree with you that, 
navmg due regard to your liberty, you are better placed as Anglican 
GleiCTmen man if (whi^ with your opinions yon might easily do) yon 
joined tu^e Ghnreh of Rome. There you’d be laymen, and have to 
maAe , not hecfr confessions. 

IJere you’d be taught, not allowed to teach. 

There, if you would be Priests and hear coiifessions, ’twill be under 
grave restrictions. 

Or if you are, as I trust most of you happily are, married, you could 
not, if you would, be a Pnest at all. 

But, Gentlemen, why move, when you can hold all Roman doctrine, 
^ar oome^ions, absolve, expound antiquity, and be married? Fos esth 
Di.ataji. Better to be Popes all, than serve one. 

may your Pnestesses convert yon to an honest mind, or 
it they wm not, but on the contrary, be inclined to agree with yon (as 
even good wives sometimes wiU) why then do you be Eatheb. Dauby, 
tet her reveren^ be Pope Joan, and hear the young ladies’ confessions. 
But, ah, me ! I tremble to think of the penances. I am, faithfully. 

Your Venerable Archdeacon, 

P.S. And to you, my dear Bishop op Ely, yours and many of ’em. 
Ion are wrong, my dear Lord, in your supposition that because Prayers 
Zv officially pronounced not illegal in that celebrated case 

that therrfore A Ma^ for the Repose of a Soul,” as performed by 
xnat Ulergyman of the Established Church in your Lordship’s diocese, 
T is^ permissible as a corollary. If you tbiby so, my 

Liord, then permit me to say that on this point yon are no theologian, 
and perhaps don’t want to be. 

Acclimatisation Overdone. 

if danger of being eaten up by the progeny of 
labhite imported from the mother country. The Australians shoxdd 
down. It must be understood that the too 
the W^h rabbit^^^ South Wales is a totally different creature from 

Unpopular Opera just Now.— The Trova-tory. 


IXION^S FALL. 

Txton scaled Olympus ; with the Immortals 
Like an Immortal sat, and held his own ; 

Made mocks at Jove, and even passed the portals 
Of the Great Queen and whispered by her tlirono. 

Flung topsy-turvy the Olympian board, 

And taught its gods their natures to reverse : 

Made Bacchus drop his cup, and Mars his sword, 
Turned Venus vestal, and Minerva worse. 

Daring— for what had he not braved, defiant 
Of low beginnings, to reach realms so high? 

As tough in purpose as in practice pliant ; 

Still keeping on his goal a single eye. 

Merging all arts in one, the art to rise. 

Holding no way forbid that upward led : 

Scorning all bars between him and his prize — 

And leader most, when seeming to bo led. 

Marking his feats of wit, his force of will. 

His victories o’er scorn and low estate. 

We own, were greatness but snccessfiil skill, 

Ixion well had earned the title “ Great.” 

But as men’s greatness never yet has stood 
Ganged by the height they oft reach but to fall ; 

As. will and power to do great things and good. 

Make mortals great, who wanting these are small, 

Txion, at his highest, stood but low ; 

And few there are will grieve his fall to secs, 

Who nought beyond himself e’er seemed to know ; 
And, not being god-like, claimed a god to be. 

And it when he aspired to fold a Queen, 

A phantom cloud to his embrace was given ; 

If, when he thought Jove’s master to have been, 

He found himself hurled down by Jove from i foaven, 

’Tis only Justice, nor can we desire. 

Nor he hope, to Olympus his return : 

His fate is in the nether world of fire, 

Bound to a wheel, to turn, and turn, and turn. 

That wheel, his fitting punishment who taught, 

The Ruler’s AriT was but to turn in time ; 

That nether world, with keener suffering fraught. 

For him who had the strength so high to climb. 

But hark ! Ixion’s voice,— whose, courage strove 
With pain, defiant still though faint and floored 

" Deem me not from Olympus Mcked by Jove, 

If r ve come down, ’tis of my own accord.” 


A LONG SHRIFT. 

The Pope, waking up with a Happy Thought suddenly cut off the 
heads of a couple of men who were sentenced about a year and a 
que^er ago. Their crime was a dastardly one, worthy of Fenians, and 
their fate needs no pity. But the Italians are making a grievance of 
it, and calling it an msult to Italy, because these criminals blew up a 
barrack of sleeping soldiers who were among the guards of Rome. 
With all JPitneh’s desire to see that done for the Pope which Catholics 
desire to see done for the Irish Church, he cannot applaud the ItaJi^ 
demonstration, which is justified only by the dogma that we. may do 
come. Only, we should have thought that short 
shrift mi^t have met the justice of the case. As our friend Sir 
George Bowyer has leisure from Parliamentary duties (and we are 
^rry for it, as also that the two excellent English Catholics, Lord 
Edward Howard and Sir John Acton, are out), perhaps he will, 
taJdng competent time to ascertain, tell us why it took fifteen months 
to justify” a couple of assassins. 


See Advertisement, 

x-L Your Lawyer ? ” I haven’t required one since I took 

the law mtp my own hands, kicked out my landlord, and told my 
servants that if they brought in any bills, I would discharge the bringers. 

Ejection Riots.— The elections made England for the time being 
a (perfect Bear-Garden, with candidsiites at the top and bottom of the 
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r U.SS i you growi, sureiy tisu u uiaKing a luas ro asK mem wny 
the deuce thej don’t hang a lamp pToperly— it’s too bad.” Here 
Betty enters m answer to your bffl. Sne looks as if she had been 


her face 


annoying way— after stirring you up with a long pole as it were until 
ODD MEN OUT. you’re only too glad to get some one on whom to let off your anger, 

—he says, '^Oh don’t make a fuss about it.” 

- "" “ Fuss ! ” you growl, “ surely ’tisn’t making a fuss to ask them why 

THE HAFT "WITH AB" EYE. the deuce they don’t hang a lamp properly— it’s too bad.” Here 

Txt j -MT -ii -Cl ^ • Betty enters m answer to your bffl. She looks as if she had been 

suddenly disturbed in commeLing the colouring operations on her face 
^ ^ ^ Qualify herself for a part in the Female Nigger Minstrels. 

Sll would define as a country ^^BETiY ’’ says her master, in a tone enough to bring a pallor even 

to;^^.•chee15:,and the more startling seeing she had only expected to 
lute mouaichy, and pities those who with their two eyes are not blessed summoned either for more tea and toast, or to remove the tray, or for a 

'^'^Mcli are mdeed but visionary \)Qttie of soda-water, or some such mild and gentle order in the way of 
^ AT • w TT 1 i. + stimul^ts with which the headachy bachelor is apt to regale himself. 

So Betty looks for one second as if she’d seen a ghost, and the 
he always prefers to speak of them, as the Prenoh republic, one and ^g^t she bi-aees herself up to meet " what ’s a cornin’ ! ” 

indmsmie. i « n i » rm- -l -j. “ Betty, why on earth can’t you keep this lamp straight ? I^ve 

I'o ^eeu goiag to speak to yon about it every day,”— this is your excuse 

^ ^ s tho ]^g^. for^cDig so suddenly furious ; a mere excuse, which she sees 

^ CC 4 . • • « through, and you know she does too, andwodd give somethiug if 

He has got an eye to the mam chance,’’ like a raven twiggmg Benton hadn’t come in with his confounded eye-“ but I haven’t, 
a worn upon winch he 11 presently come down sharply, as mth our because, somehow, it slipped my memoiy. Just see to it at 
0^-Eyed Calendar in his character of early bird on the mam chance. look across at Benton, as much as to say, “ See what a Turk 

He has an eye for comfort, ’ he has, gently speaking an eye i am when I Kke-there ’s a man of business for ytu ! ” 
for this sort of thmg, whatever it may be at the moment, and siieh,an advances towards the lamp, and eiamines it cautiously, 

eye as no me else possesses for the same thing, nor can he conceive « don’t think there ain’t not much the matter with the lamp, it’s 
the possibihty of there bemg another eye belongmgto any other person ji^ains as ’olds it; the man ’ad better come and do it, as she only 
equal in any kind or way to ms. . might break it a touchin of it, and that’s why she aven’t liked to do it 

The question may occur to some, isn’t he rather an Argus, speaking before.” 


of every one of his eyes individually, than a man of only one eye ? 

This he may he, but to all intents and purposes lie is, in every case, 
the one-eyed man. 

Benton, my one-eyed friend, is most annoying. 

When he comes into the room, nothing is straight in liis opinion. 


Then why not ’’ you ask still severely, for you feel you are 
answered, and that Betty has the best of it— always confounding that 
fellow Benton, who will interfere — "why not mention it to me, instead 
of letting it go on in this way ? ” 

Betty replies that " I’d ave a mentioned it, Sir, before, only that 


You have a headache, perh^^ and having given up business for one Itipps up-stairs ’aving a friend for a week, andMa.WiGGLBSWOB.TH 
day only, yoii comforlably before your fire, with the tea and down-stairs ’aving just left dowu-stairs in orcfer to let Mb.. Blassone 

“TaMitradition, when m comes Benton of the Eye as is going to ’ave a brass plate on the door ; he ’s a dentist. Sir, and 

My dear feUow, sorry to find you seedy ; what is it ? And while leaning t£e house down, and one thing and anotlier, it quite slipped 
you are answering, lus eye is commencmg a tour^ round the chamber, thouo*btsl” 

It makes you fidgety ; yoi-i something is wrong ; you would » Slipped : quotation from your own speech a while ago. Things 

almost like to vrard off the blow by tellmg him that you know what have not hitherto gone so well for you during this scene that you can 
he is going to say, only that this coin-se you foresee may just draw on afford a side-attack from Benton, who says, as if remonstrating, mind, 
you the attack you to avoid. For this po’iror of the makes y^th you for your harshness to the poor maid about such a petty matter 
Benton the most particular man you ever met. He is so neat in him- as the lamp not being straight, “I dare sav,” observes this traitor, 
self that he woiBdn’t even cock his hat on one side, not on account of has quite Siough to do without looking after your lamps 

the raffish look, but because it would put his entire self, as it were, out banging exactly as they ought,” (the double-faced vinaiii), " and after 
of the perpendicular. His rooms are the perfectiqu of neatness and ^ if^g^the proper hanger’s^iisiness, not hers.” 
pod taste ; there is no doubt about it. And while his Bye enables bim you can’t say, before her, that Benton oughtn’t to talk like this, 
to pick ho es or rather to pomt out the holes and then, by picking at j^^king you appear like a tyrant lodger to the servant. 

’em, to make, em larger m other people s habits, yet there s not one of When she is gone you will talk over this seriously with Benton ; 
aU his acquamtanco who can honestly point out a hole m his domestic ^nd you wiH also find that you have, up to this time, forgotten your 
arranpments ; that is, as to lurniture, me-a-brac, articles of virtu, or headache 

the colour and position, of any ch^, curtm, stool, sofa, fire-screen, or Qf an ^yg j^org hereafter, 

what-not from kitchen to attic m Benton s chambers. 

Therefore, being encased in mail himself, he can charge others fear- 

lessly ; but at the same time it is less in the spirit of a knight of the p. t taw at^-h tst-pw rm t ’wru' 
tourney than in that of the crusader that ?enton brings his lance up, OLD COLLEGE LAW AND NEW COLLEGE JUSTICE. 

to the rest against you ; for he wants to convert you from the error of A New College man breaks a New College window, 
your ways. He would have you all as he is— all Benton. " If his The Dons won’t admit "an excuse for the glass” : 

standard of taste is correct, and it is admitted by his friends and ene- And as they can’t hit on the midnight offender, 

mies to be admirable, and nearly perfect, wliat is not up to his standard,” They rusticate all of their students ea masse. 

he argues, "comes short of it, and is not correct; that is, is incorrect. i j. i • j .ci ^ 

If I am right,” he says, " You are wrong. There is a ri^t and a wrong That n^e can fouch pitch withoift bemg denied, 

in these matters, and it is wonderful to me,” continues Benton, " how , TJie Dpus, of New Collep still hold a mse saw: 

men .can go on as you do, allowing their rooms to be all higgledy pig- A nd while sin of the parent s paid off on the chiln, ^ 

gledy anyhow, and not taking a pride and pleasure iu seeing them lomc Who can gnimble if such is, and was, Oxtord law .- 

“TKSSdwfienyou’re^wdL You ^ only say "Oh, d^, it -^jSttE^nl&H^theT^Xt acknowledge 

doesn’t mato,’’ or the here-to-^y^nd-gone-to-morrow theow, wkqK T^OxfowTs still Oxford, alid stands on old ways, 

Al^y And that Old College justice is dealt at New O^ollege. 

being the lowest old Pagan morality known to the ancients. Where- - 

•upon (if your headache is really bad) you will say you " prefer being an «« n « 

old Pagan moralist,” and will try to show by your manner that this is wp m a Balloon. 


OLD COLLEGE LAW AND NEW COLLEGE JUSTICE. 

A New College man breaks a New College window. 

The Dons won’t admit "an excuse for the glass” : 

And as they can’t bit on the midnight offender, 

They rusticate all of their students en masse. 

That none can touch pitch without being defiled. 

The Dons of New College still hold a wise saw : 

And while sin of the parent ’s paid off on the child, 

Who can gnimble if such is, and was, Oxford law ? 

As that law was of old, so it is now-a-days : 

And all England, beholding the act, must acknowledge 
That Oxford’s still Oxford, and stands on old ways. 

And that Old College justice is dealt at New College. 


old Pagan moralist,” and will try to show by your manner that this is "CTp a Balloon.” 

■wiere the M step oomes (step, and conut four) in tiie oonveraatipn. . WniLUi Ennra is deoted for Ayrshire, but surely it is Mb. 

mt a bit,;; Benton sys, standing up md P^itog ^ GuEEif, the celebrated aeronaut, who ouAt to iave been the fit and 

^ {the eye), my dear f^w; you Im^t got that lamp steaight. pjoper person, knowing more about Aii-shiie thsm anyone else, bar 
It IS a hanging one, and the oto somehow or other never wiH remain How many gentiemen might have stood for this seat, by 

the smelengwfortwo a^togetber, „ risht of uronertv in Ayr, generally / Howeyer, Mb. EnraiE’s 


J ' a Ml Ta UiQOOUu JUULCiUUCJ. 10 UUO €»W J. v.# auuuuuvi. vrwMiu * 

wonder you ’re ill.” Snt+n tsnv n7ji 

“ Wen,” you say, feebly, “Betty shaffi put it to-rights ; in fact^” ^ 1> ' • J * 

you add, suddenly admittmg to yourself that you haven’t been strict TVT?n™ATTn-Nr 

enough about these matters, and they ought really to take more care, • otoemation wanted. , , , 

“ I ’ll speak to her sharply.” Will some one satisfy the curiosity of A Puzzled Header, and 

" I wouldn’t make a row about it,” says Benton— which is just his tell Mm what “ Powbes’s Oiled Feather Tracts ” are ? 
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"(NOT) THANKFUL FOR SMALL MERCIES.^' 

Cat ' s-Uml Ka %, “What *a ter got for Dinner to-dat, Joe?” 


CONSERVATIVE CALCULATrONS. 

{After the Lctte4 Models) 

It certainly happens that the Liberals have a numerical 
majority of one hundred and ten, or some trifle of that kind, 
in the new Housej and that, just as matter of form, Mr. 
DTxion has resigned, the Premiership. But we need 
hardly say that the state of parties is to be estimated in 
another way. Of course, nothing more can be done to the 
Irish ChureV; that is beyond doubt. The majority of one 
hundred and' ten is easily disposed of— thus 

Irish Liberals who could not think of voting on a Pro- 
testant CliLirrh qiiostion GO 

Scotch Liberals, who could not think of interfering 
with a question between England aud Ireland . , 50 


There, of eoursc, the majority is done away at once. 
But, if wo add that there are 7 Jews, who cannot vote on 
a Protestant topic, and 11 Liberal Quakers out of the 12 
who cannot have anything to say to a Church at all, and 
about 50 Dissenters to whom the same remark must apply, 
and Sir John Simeon, who is a Catholic, and therefore will 
have too much good taste to vote, wc get 60 more, which, 
added to 116, reduces the Liberals by 1S5 ; and, leaving 
them’ with only 199, places Mr, D’Ixion in tlie magnificent 
majority of Sixty-nine ! We see no_reason why he should 
not at once resume office. 


WIN HIM AND WEAR HIM. 

Wareham if an eminently respectable, is not, as far as 
we know, a particularly distinguished borough. It has 
at this moment, however, a rare and ready chance of dis- 
.tingnishing itself. Its newly-elected Liberal Member, 
I Captain Oaloraet, is dead. Let its Liberal majority offer 


and thus W arenam may win tne honour ot being repre- 
sented by the steadiest and staunchest promoter of educa- 
tion, and about the most sensible and unpretendingly 
capable public man who sat in the last House of Commons, 
and who now represents a good deal more than the CSSth 


Crossing-Sweeper, “Oh, a bit o’ Roast Weal, sent me up from No. 6 isr part of the collective wisdom, still missing from the present 
B Ceesoent ’ere— an’ ter wouldn’t b’lleve it !— not a mossel o’ Stuffin— Parliament. 


THE Ceesoent ’ere— an’ ter wouldn’t b’lleve it !— not a mossel o’ Stuffin— 
AH, an’ not so much AS A SLICE 0* Lemon !— AND {witK a smer ) calls their 
selves Eespeot’ble People, I ’ve no doubt ! ! ” 


An Ill-timed Thing.— A Doctor’s stop-watch. 


IDE YER DIMINISHED EDS. 

The British Puffer is impudent, and much disfigures the journals. 
But Ms most audacious blare is as the croaking of a frog to the roaring 
of a bulb when he is contrasted with his American brother. In the 
last Transatlantic paper that has come to our hand we find an invita- 
tion to join a Telegraph Company on the ground that it has a grant to 
lay cables 

CONNECTING ALL THE PORTS ON TEE 

ASIATIC COAST, 

WHOSE FOBEIGN COMMERCE AMOUNTS TO 

ONE THOTISAHD IffilLIIOISrS AmSTHAILy! 

Even the fellows who send linen-drapery puffs to our wives when we 
are away axe fools to these Yankees. 


A BIT OE BRIGHTNESS. 


less entirely approve oi tne suggestion thus made at the Birmingham 
Ghamber of Commerce, when the pacific American Minister dined 
there the other day, by Mr. Bright 

• here, if we can, originate or help on a new idea, which Is, 

tiio America people are the same peo]ple> ana that every man, he he a 
Member of Parliament or a mere private oLtizen, or Minister of State, and 
every ■writer who endeavours to create jealousy between the two nations, is 
an. enemy not only to those two nations, hut is an. enemy to the human race.” 

AA abm, at aiiy rate, ditto to Ma. Bbiget. His nronosaL endorsed. 


newspapers. 


SINGING SMALLEY. 

Mr, Smalley, the London Correwondent of the N'e?o Toth Trihme^ 
has written a long letter, by way of opening John Bull’s eyes to his 
Cousin Jonathan’s indignant repudiation of all the Hon. Beverdy 
Johnson may say or do, to promote peace and goodwill, heal old sores, 
and settle irritating differences, between Britannia and Columbia. 
Mr. Smalley assures us, that Mr. Reverdy Johnson absolutely 
stinks in the nostrils of the United States, that Ms negotiations with 
Lord Stanley are to be: bootless, Ms convention repudiated, and 
himself ignommiously recalled, as soon as General Grant takes 
office, because he has been wicked enoi^h 'to dine at the same table 
with Messrs. Lacbd, Roebuck, and Lord Whabnclipfe, and has 
not thought it necessary to make himself personally disagreeable to these 
black and bloody " Southerners.” 

FwMh can only say, that if the Correspondent of the T'ribune really 
represents American feelings and intentions in tMs matter, such sus- 
ceptibilities are so small that their organ could not well be other 
than Smalley. Eor Ms own part, he inJl not believe it of Uncle 
Sam tfil he sees it. 

The Real Court for the Ladies. 

Why should women their rights protest 
The Court of Common Pleas in P 
Women’s rights are most confest. 

When they are moommon pleasin*. 

honour to whom honour is due. 

At the Annual Meeting of the Royal Soci^, the Romford. Medal 
was awarded to Dr. Balfour Stewart. Was not this a mistake P 
Ought not the RomfordMedal to have beenawardedto Ini>,Ooope & Co, ? 
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DELIGHTFUL FOR A BALD HEAD. 

Gent in the Ditch, Htjllo ! Hi ! Stop, Sie I YouVe oot my Hat ’ ” 


WE ARE NINETEEN. 

Twelve Jolly Quakers, or those who were such. 

Are elected M.P. not a Quaker too much. 

Twelve jolly Quakers, and Seven jolly Jews, 

Were the right sort of birds for electors to choose. 

Eor none than a Quaker’s more ready to lighv 
When he thinks, as he usually does, that he’s right. 
And none than a Jew is more ready to pay^ 

When he sees that the money will go the right way ; 
And when our War-Estimates come, will come too 
The pluck of the Quaker, the sense of the J ew. 

We r 9 ok to them both, though the Colonels may storm, 
Eor liberal provision, but searching reform. 

So hooray for the voters with wisdom to choose 
Our Twelve Jolly Quakers, and Seven Jolly Jews ! 


TO THE YOUNG AND HANDSOME. 

We do not take unqualified delight in aU the writings of Mrs. 
Fanny Febn, but she often talks good sense in plain English. For 
instance, denouncing the follies of dress, which runs as wild in Broad- 
way as in Bond Street, she says 

“ Oh, how I wish that a bevy of young, handsome girls, of good social 
position, would inaugurate a plain lady-lilce costume for street and church 
wear. I say youn^ and handsome, because if an old woman does this, the 
little chits toss their heads and say, * Oh, she has had her day, and don’t care 
now— and avo want ours.* ” 

A very good suggestion. If a bevy of young and handsome English 
girls would like to act upon it, and will send us their photographs, 
and an intimation of their wishes, onr office shall he at their service, 
and Fmich will he hwpy to preside. Cigarettes and maraschino— tea 
constantly ready. No old ones, please ; not that we consider age a 
crime, exactly, but we prefer the little Chits. 


ANTHROPOLOGICAL DISCOYERY. 

In a report of a paper lately read before the Anthropological Society 
by Mr. L. Owen Pike, M.A., on “ The Claims of Women to Political 
Power,” occurs a passage announcing an indisputable truth 


and the conclusion arrived at was, that hoAvever great the capacity of the 
female mind may be, it has a natural tendency to occupy itsm with those 
pursuits that most adorn the mother.” 

The study of the fashions, especially, for example. It is true that this 
pursuit adorns the daughter no less than the mother, and perhaps gene- 
rally rather more of the two ; yet, as the daughter is adorned hy it with 
a view to matrimony, in adorning her it adorns, in intention at any 
rate, the future mother : so that the truth of Mr. Pike’s statement 
about the tendeucy of the female mind is as plain as a pike-staff. 


Bad Backer por the late Government.— The Election Returns. 


A Card to the Corrupt. 

1 DO hereby give notice that I have taken off my bandage, and taken 
up my scales, for the purpose of looking into -and weighing evidence in 
charges of electoral corruption. Bribers andbrihees will take warning 
that nenceforth theic cases will be cases for 


‘ My Eye, and Baron (not Betty) Martin ! * 


JUSTITIA. 


The Latest Quotation. 


Mr. Disraeli, though beaten and forced to retire, is manly and un- 
complaining, as his Election Speech at Aylesbury and his Address on 
resigning office, show. There is a line of Shelley’s which seems 
to suit the ex-PjREMiER’s present position 

Dizzy, lost, yet unhewaihng !” 
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PERAMBULATOR RACES. 

LocjiLM'iDES avo all 'tlie go aL Paris, ami, 

\ -unless some clieck be put to tlic proeUvities 

A of nursemaids, we may expect, cro long, hi 
London to see races -^vitli pcranibulalors. 
We shall not be surprised to hear tliat Jkl aiiv 


latest Gazeiioer, ami all iii'.l': i I'ims, until 1 am as wvll tip in the 

towns and rivffh of Central A>'a :'S 1 ii'i: ii. the Statitnis ot Uiu Metro- 
politan lljiihvay. li, MWiMn s. 

A iM'Alll KDl'OitM JUi.L WAaTLU. 

I SAii P/mr/t owd rriiid ha’ yow sin (hat th(*re. speech «>’ IjOHd 


VYUoUcUiUUli UO DU.IU 1 loviv*. uu *iv*UiJL uiuiu wA/kivi. - i i i li i • 1 M /t 

Jane hasbackedhcrselfto wheel two babies Li^stacb Ckhl mv bor Lu nm lyoiin MorsTAtuii. C kcil cos 

round Hyde Park in fivc-aud-twcnfyni mutes, he say lus lordship lu; a intanhcr oi tlje li:iir> stc)ckrac>, Iml h.jinit* me. 
and doubtless matches will be made hi most he du talk like a boiik ho du iKirhclur what he sail boutthiMu 
adjacent nurseries, and winners will be pition blaggurds who gcu> an roh ti poor man ol his b(‘er an gene 
handicapped by having lieavy babies added [give .-] him rank pison to drmk when Ini step into a pol.hon.se-- 
to their load, indeed we doubt not that ere 


to their load. Indeed, we clonot; not liiat ere The imtioual drink — the. drink tluit tin- lubmirers luoUrd ucou ji.shoth 
long perambulator raocs avuI be noticed m meat juul drink, was systiunatirallv pnisoimd. lie had taken the trouldcj to 
BeU^s Lffe^tSudi wo shall read that Sukev look into a few of the iujinalii'iits that \\ori‘ e««nu>i<tnly put into tin* Ihpior; 
ScitOGGINS, *'thc Plying Spider,” is and among othia* arliides, lhi*ve were of Paradise, uiid 

open to a Itice with SaLLV SxEGtiS, the copperas, llu* latter he] nn' nuthing less than grieii \ifn«»l. He wotild leave- 
Brompfcon Pet Or the siiorting world will h*- to IIiomj who mulerstond 1he‘<«j ihing.s heiier tlam hiiusell', t«^ e/il-ailati'. how 
leai-n, with mingled wonder and delight, much harm such things a j th(^s<Mm pliy.Vieal siivn-rih and healiK 

thatlJCRS.LEAVEClITLD’S “NotUCC ” onhlon- hibrnurrs. As . mployers ol Iah..ur it was a serious (pie.liou lor them io 


of tlio labmiit‘r.s. As i inployfis of labour it was a serious (pie.il ion for them to 
cnnskler, for it not oiilv dl■in■e^•i:l^'■.l the valuo of llieir labourer, but it also 

^ ^ .1 1 • . ...11 *. . I I.! 1. . .ILI. I .i .1- Ti ...1.- 


^.==r ar--tr=r:===::^ consKiev, lor It uot oiuv (ll■|n■e^•^:ll'■.l uu! vsuuo ui lucir lauourer, nui ii aiso 

depreciated liis wliolc‘e.ipiial-> lii.i hcfulth and streuKtli. It was conuuoniy 
a hansom, upwards OI a mile that the great cur.sL* to the country was the i»«‘criiiin''c.s, )»ut lio beih'ved a 
^ upon the xiampstcad iloau. much greater e-urbC was the stull* that was S(dd in them.'’ 

As nursemaids now, when told to take 

^ children for an airing, desire invariably Brayvo yat* lordship ! tluits what I call .^pctikin right tlown sensible! 

y^sMsj to stop and stare at all the bonnet-shops, Nex time 1 git the clumcii o’ gittin half ti. pint blame im\ if 1 dmit drink 

. it becomes of course their object to go at a yar lordships right good liculi.li tind success to y;ir cleclioji 1 Taint (he 

* good pace over the pavement iiiterveiiing, beer as make us driink—lis Urn di’iigs as Ihcrt^ be pui in it lunl if y(‘\v 

that they mav have fair time lor their lUr- pison men in this way yow rob cm of their health ami (IrivtJ cm 1o llie 

tatiou in the park. By having periodically races with perambulators, poor housii or it may b(‘. to Itn; horscpittle 'r.'iijit lludr ftiull. if they git 
they will learn to keep in training, and acquire both speed in progress drunk A labrer avIio work iiurd on nine shilluii :i week he aiiit much 
and skill in steering quickly through the crowded streets. The chief overfed mid lie hanil. got the Ktamuiiiier for to bcar ni) ttgin bad beer 
business with our nursemaids being mostly their own pleasure, their and the lirst sup as he take it git into his hcail which aint nil oversirong 
object naturally is, -when ordered out for exercise, to get to their and it make him right down duz/y. Tiien may be a iVind drop iii and 
flirtation-grounds as quickly as they can, after wasting a good time in Giles and he they have a half pint botli thegitlicr and poor Gjlks he 
the allurements of the shops. They pay little heed of course to git right drunk all through the beer a bein drugged and iicx moruiii 


flirtation-grounds as quickly as they can, after wasting a good time in Giles aud he they have a half pint botli thegitlicr and poor Gjlks he 
the allurements of the shops. They pay little heed of course to git right drunk all through the beer a bein drugged and nex moruiii 
what accidents may happen, while they recklessly are urging on their master tell him he may goo about his bizucss So I liopo y<jw *11 salt a 
wild career. Caring little for the little ones entrusted to their charge, word for us pore labrers and git a Boer lleibrni Bill passed for to pur- 
they trust to their good luck to prevent bones being broken, and keep went onr bein pisqncd and me and my bor Jjai we Tl bo right proud to 
ever at their tongue’s tip a whole volume of excuses, to account for drink yar health if so bo as yow nil stand a half pint when ucx yow 
the upsettings their stupidity and carelessness are certain to induce. oomo to Sulluk t rnniMhi var most obedient 


I oomo to Sulluk g^ j remain yar most obedient 

CllISTOEKIl Cloj), 

More mr forty year a lahrer icorkUfur owd Tamer BkiujUdt doion 

by Jloher way hi Bajfuk, 

PS My bor Jiel ho sah he allys thowt green witriol was used only 
i for Blue Ruin. 


A PAPER POR THE GEOGRAPHICAL, SOCIETY. 

Me. Punch, 

I KNOW I am stupendously ignorant, as I have more than 
once confessed penitentially in your ear, but is it absolutely indis- 
pensable to be versed in the geography of Central Asia ? I read in an 
evening Gazette, the very one wuioh drove me to confide my uneasiness 
on the same subject to you before, the following 

“ So preternatural a blunder in tlie veriest elements of Central Asiatic 
geograpny as the confusion of Little Thibet or fialtistan. -with the newly 


PRENCH MEDITATIONS. 

Sm Henry Bulaver {Bunch is very glad to see Tamworth had the 
sense to elect him) has made a tremendous sensation by his revelation 
of a diplomatic secret. In 1810 he says that the Erench Government 


geography as the confusion of Little Thibet or RaltistarL with the newly / 

consolidated Tnrkl*h realm of the Kushbegi of Tarkand can- hardly he the A® with that it was eonsidermg whether England 

result of anything tut mere oTersight” shoiiM not be atta^^ mtliout giving her wiy y^ng.” This 

amiable meditation has been demed by M. Thiers ; at least, he says it 
In my case I felt it would have been the result of mere ignorance, as was not in hand at the time Lord Howden, who had asked him ahont 
I could not remember ever to have heard of the Kushbegi or his do- it, mentioned. Bnt, with all respect for M. Thiers, we incline to 
minions before, and the only way in which I could comfort myself was think that Sir Henry Bulwer was sufficiently well served to ensiu*e 
by reflecting that the paragraph did not refer to the usual ignoramuses fl.rst-class information as to the plans of his enemies ; and, though it is 
: like myself, out to a correspondent’s letter in another paper. My com- highly proper and decorous for M. Thiers to deny the statement 
pkcency, however, such as it was, was soon disturbed, for not many diplomaticaUy, we should not from the whole case exactly deduce tlie 
nights had passed when the same journal plunged into Central Asia moral that England ought to disarm; in confidence that no friend will 
again, saying:— . ever play her a trick. As Shakspeare remarks— 

We cannot possibly tell whether the two events— that is to say, the defeat “ Nought shall make us rue 

of a force of the Kudibegi in a collision with a Russian force on the Narym, 'While England keens a stick, and nistol too.” 

and the demand of the Russians for a post at Gumah-he well authenticated ^ ^ ^ 

or not^ &c.” - -- , 

The easy familiarity with which all this was treated, as though the Colonial Rule. 


promontory) as I am with the movements of the Prince op Wales 
and the course of the Thames, and I deplored more than ever the 
I unfinished state in which my education had been left. 

During the elections it was sufficiently embarrassing to be asked at 
dinner TOeie Eye or Cricklade was, and to be expected to know the 
epet position on the map of Linfithgowshire, and the names of the 
places forming the Wick District ; but if the conversation is going to 
turn on Yarkand audits ruler, on.Gumah,andDchi, and the Chang- 
chenmoo ronte^-and we know that people will talk newspaper, and 
this particular journal is a good deal in society — ^I must procure the 


Colonial Rule. 

In a leader relative to New Zealand the Times judiciously remarks 

The scale must be revised according to which it would appear that one 
MaoiTs life is computed to he worth tho lives of ten Englishmen.” 

Tes, truly, it should be revised; and had it not better also be re- 
versed ? ■ . 

Parliamentary I^iglitwork. 

When women have got the franchise, one use which they will make 
of it; may be expected to be the exaction from candidates of a pledge to 
keep earlier legislative hours. They cannot but sympathise with the 
wives of Honourable Members who very often do not come from the 
national pubKo house till half-past two or three in the morning. 
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CUTTING 


SHORT. 


Sair-Drmer, “ We oan ’ighly Recommend this ” Shaken and sundered. 

Grim Customer. “ Your Commission’s about Twopence on that Rubbish, isn’t it Then th^ divided, and 

Hair-Dresser (pxJken aiback). ^ Ye — Yes, Sir.” ™ hundred. 

CvLstomer. “Then Hold your Tongue, and Finish Cutting my Hair, and I’ll see Clergy to right of Chair, 

IP I 'VE GOT ANY HalfpengsU ” Clergy to left of Chair, 

— - - ^ — ■ — ---- -■ — r-;:=T = r-= . Clergy before the Chair 

Shouted and thundered ; 

EXPLOSIVE PEOJECnLES LIMITED. 

The Milleimium may appear to maay of the smcerest •wishers for its advent to have h^ Wpn+ 

postponed by the decision of the St. Petersburg Conference to forbear from the ^e of rifle- . « , , . ’ 

shel£ in warfare. It may, with great reason, be argued that the more frightful and mur- “? , r .1 

derous warlike weapons are made, the more destructive the means of destruction, the sooner l?nTirf.pPTt ' 

will war become so terrible that nations will shrink from incurring its horrors.^ There is JNiceiouiteennun a. 

a good deal to be said why the Peace Society, instead of meeting, talking, and agitating for "When will the scandal fade ? 

the direct accomplishment of their object, should devote themsdves to the encouragemrat, q 1 

by adequate prizes provided by subscription, of inventions such as Armstrong and Whit All the world’s wondered 

worth guns, MoncriefPs battery, Palliseris chilled shot, and ^ manner of torpedoes and Why such a noise was made i 

naval or military infernal machines. Suppose, for instance, a joint-stock wmpany (limited) ^ Church Brigade-— i 

were established for the purpose of catching rattlesnakes, copper-heads, marsh-mocassms, puff- Blind fourteen hundred I 

adders, cobras, and all other kinds of venomous snakes in the world, extracting their poison, 

and endosing it in swan-shot, with which bombs being filled might scatter certain death, * The votes were taken on the amendment : — 
killing every body whom they so much as grazed. It might very plausibly, if not justly, be For the Amendment ... 674 

maintained that the Peace Society would do one of the best thiugs it could towards gaming Against it 765 

its end by promoting such an enterprise. ^ , 

On the other side there is no denying that the idea of disusing a ^rdjeetile because it 1439 

hurts dreadfully, is perhaps a step fo the disuse of all projectiles used in war, and therefore 

to the abolition of war. All projectiles hurt dreadfully when they smash bones or inflict Bernal Osborne’s Last, 

lacerated wounds. The wonders worked by the Chassepot ride at Montana hurt those on , 

whose limbs they were performed very dreadfully indeed. The St. Petersburg Conference At the (tinner lately given him umin his 
has decided that the pain given by shells under one pound’s weight is something too having lost Ms seat, our dear tn^a .dbbnal 
horrid for humanity to permit. If sovereigns and peoples think a littie further in this way, Osborne might have said, if he had thought 
they •(rill possibly get in time to appr^en^t the of ? jagged ^ « evim £it, The^MP -^ho rn^e^s joke 


absurd to suppose that the time may come when 
civilised mankind will think of smashing one 
another in battle as an obsolete atrocity, even as 
they Dowjlook back on breaking criminals on the 
wheel? 


THE CHAEGE OF THE BLACK 
BEIGADE. 

Freemasons^ Taveni^ Tuesday ^ December 8, 1868, 

Half a day, half a day 
Sped the clocks onward. 

While in Freemasons’ Hall 
Beared the six hundred.* 

Frantic, the Black Brigade ! 

“Charge for the Churchl ” they said: 

. In the Freemasons’ Hall 
Eoared the six hundred. 

Frantic, the Black Brigade ! 

Fearful the row they made ! 

Some day they ’ll know too well 
How they have blundered : 

Theirs not to hear reply. 

Theirs throat and lungs to try, 

Theirs to bawl, Low and Hi^b : 

Bound the Archbishop’s chair 
Beared the seven hundred.* 

Canons to ri^ht of him, 

Canons to lel't of him. 

Canons in front of him 
Shouted and thundered ; 

Stormed at with groan and yell. 

Really they stood it well. 

Till they were out of breath. 

Till an Earl tried to quell 
Howls by the hundred. 

Flustered the laymen’s hair, 

Flushed all the clergy were. 

Scaring the waiters there, 

Hooting and hissing, while 
York^s prelate wondered : 

Guides of us sinner-folk. 

Precept and law they broke ; 

Curate and Bector spoke. 

Dealing the Church a stroke. 

Shaken and sundered. 

Then they divided, and 
Lost the six hundred. 

Clergy to right of Chair, 

Clergy to left of Chair, 

Clergy before the Chair 
Shouted and thundered ; 

Stamping with groan and yell. 

Past any power to quell. 

They who had roared so well 
Went blessed and out of breath. 

Back to their flocks to tell 
All that was done by them, , 

Nice fourteen hundred ! 

When will the scandal fade ? 

O the wild row they made I 
All the world’s wondered 
1 Why such a noise was made 

All by the Church Brigade — 

Blind fourteen hundred I 

♦ The votes were taken on the amendment : — 

For the Amendment . . • 674 
Against it 765 


they will possibly get in time to apprehendlliat the effects of a jagged lump of iron, or even 01 it, ihe wno can maxe a jokc 
a smooth one, impinging on the shins with a certain velocity, or tearing up any sentient made m Ex-M.P.. may surely gain the credit 
region of the human frame, are not so much less horrid as to be allowable. Is it altogether of ex-M.P.-lary behaviour. 
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ooD Ma. PuNcir, 

Yoxr recollect who 
said that he once 
tasted a ^ea,*’ when yon 
. told him if that was all, 
he was a fool; and 
1 Gteorge the Fottrxh 
agreed with yon. I might 
so far imitate the hon- 
ourable Brtmmell in 
f affectation, as to say, 
that I once tasted a 
snail ; but the fact is, I 
have eaten two snaus. 
" I bought them at the 
' camtal charcntier’s shop 
, inTrinces Street, Soho, 
out of a lot in a bowl, 
of course, set in the 
windowfortheforeigners 
of Leicester Square; 
, cost me, as Me. jPepys 
says, a penny each. I 
have the honour of re- 
porting to yon that they 
were excellent. 

Yes, Sir, they were real 
snails. I thought, my- 
self, at first sight of 
them, knowing what 
allurements to exotic 
appetite are dainties mo- 
delled in repulsive 
fprms, that they* were 
some sort of kickshaw 


en limapon. But no. IJma^ons they were simply, or escarfots, as, I believe, 
our neighbours particularise the edible snail, or chief of the edible snails, technically 
called Belix pomatia. This addition, pcmatiay your escargot gets from a lid, 
the sort of scde that you pick off winkles, by science termed cperculum. Bis 
name has nothing to do with apples, though he may sometimes be found in orchards. 
But he lives more commonly among the grapes ; and has, accordingly, the alias 
of the great vine snail. 

Do you get a sensation from eating a snail? Yes. That of biting through a 
capsule of soft unctuous gristle. A capsule, I say, for the snail is Hollow ; you 


find that you are eating a gasteropod. The cavity can be 
stuffed with seasoning, like the inside of a morel; was so 
in my two instances: the whole — mean no puii — 
flavoured with garlic. Your snail, thus prepared, boiled 
first, as mine had been, and then warmed through in the 
oven, is truly a savouiy morsel, a tit-bit, a home houche^ as 
; they say. What does it look like ? A large, fat, periwinkle. 
As that popular mollusc is extracted, you hook it from its 
shell, and it comes plump out, about as big as your little 
finger, a buttery black plug of sapid substance. It is, as 
the vestryman pronounced the workhouse-soup, decidedly 
“ succulent ; ” but not at aU so iu the sense suggested by 
the living creature. 

Do I fancy myself a rook, a blackbird, a thrush, a captive 
curlew, or sea-gull kept iu a garden, a tame duck? Have 
I dreamt I was a low style of owl, or that ignoble member 
of the Falconida^ a ^zzard? No, Sir, not although I 
have eaten snails. ' Nightmares may come of eating horse, 
but snails do not breed them*, have not, anyhow, bred 
any such chimeras for your Vitelltus. 

P.S. — Fiat experimentum in corpore * say you. Yes, 
Sir. Nothing goes into V.’s interior, but what he knows 
to bo wholesome. He holds that the worst place into which 
you can shoot rubbish, is your stomach. 


OUT AND IN. 

Gone is Dizzy ; 

From the busy 
Cares of State repose he can. 

In comes Gladdy, 

Who of Paddy 
Means to make a loyal man. 

Sing ye, Johnhy 
Bull, and Sawney : 
Loud hurrahs of triumph shout. 
Onward, ever, 

Britons ; never 
March we to the right-about. 


SuiTABLE.—Not a bad name for the Proprietor of a 
Menagerie (American)— '‘M r. Foeepaugh.” 


A FEENCH LESSON FOE US LONDONEBS. 

Certainly in some respects our French friends are ahead of us. 
Their Paris is, for instance, a far finer city than our London, and not 
only are its streets more grand, but more convenient and cleahly than 
those of our Cockaigne. The nuisances we tolerate would not be 
suffered there. Mud and dust and van demons in Paris are unknown ; 
aud steam rollers for the roadways of Macadam there abound. 

Imagine Baron Hausmann mstalled as our Lord Mayor, and gifted 
with authority to beautify the City I What a widening of narrow streets, 
and sweeping out of holes aud corners, and pulfing down of ugly 
builto^s, and sending to the right-about of vested rights aud interests 
would infallibly ensue ! Give Sausmantst full command for a single 
year in London, and he would build a dozen boulevards to meet at 
Charing CrosSj and .would there erect a Second Louvre worthy to adorn 
‘ the finest site in Europe ; " Holywell Street would be absorbed by 
the Bomevard of the Strand, and Temple Bar bo carted off to the 
South Kensington Museum. 

Moreover^, our Freuch friends not merely make good streets, hut 
take the pains to give good names to them. In Paris several new 
thoroughfares have recently been christened after men of art and 
science and philosophy and state-craft, and poefery and medicine ; and 
5?^ l^rance alone, but England has helped to furnish names of eminent 
distinction to distinguish these new streets. New, this surely is a 
precedent we Londoners might follow at a very little cost. ' If Lord 
Matoe Hausm^n were mstalled here, some of us might gramhle at 
the price of his improvements ; but to christen a few score 'of streets 
would only cost a little paint. Let us scrape away the titles of nine- 
tentw of Kii^ Streets, and our Queen Streets, and our Princes Streets, . 
and George Streets, which only serve, .to.^ puzzle postmen, and drive 
strangers to despair, and in their place let us-paint up such names as 

SnalrcnOQVa Sl-naa'f n>nJ J TT .L-l PIJ I 


with Bouffon Street, Yoltaire Street, Montaigne Street, and the 
like. 

In some 'cases indeed we might improve on our French precedent, 
by adapting in a measure the name to the locality. City streets, for 
instance, might h^ve ‘names of civic note, such as Dick Whittington 
Street, Wat Tyler Street, and so forth. Streets christened after lawyers 
1 might be clustered round the Inns and Courts where lawyers mostly 
I congregate, and Blackstone .Street and Sugden Street might lead 
thence to Chancery Lane. Near the hospitals such names as Abemethy 
Street and Brodie Street would find a fitting place ; while in the 
neighbourhood of St. Stephens, names such as Ouatham Street and 
Pitt Street would clearly be appropriate, to be followed by Peel Terrace, 
and Palmerston Place. 


THE PETTY COUNGILLOE UNSWOEN. 

The Court Circular of Wednesday the 9 th instant, contained an 
announcement which History will call memorable 

John Bright was introduced to her Majesty’s presence at the 
.Council, and made the affirmation proscribed by law on being appointed a 
• Member of her Majesty's Most Honourable Privy Council, and kissed hands 
i on his appointment as President of the Board of Trade." 


oy msTjnrashea names. Should English history and biography 
•lall short of the demand,' we might w^ return the com;^meiit' 
our foreign friends have paid us, and follow "La Eue Faraday” 


j ^ It may be noted that this occasion was the first on which admission 
; into the Privy Council was solemnised by simple affirmation. Let us 
hope that her Most Gracious Majesty will find her new Privy Coun- 
cillor a true Friend. 

QUOTATION KEVISEB. 

A Liberal friend assures us that he feels perfectly comfortable now 
as to the safety of the Vessel of State, with "^Bright on the prow, and 
■ Gladstone at the helm.” 

' A Thought in the Divorce Court. — There is a wide difference 
between the Judge Ordinary and an ordinary Judge. 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Thtjesdat, December y)th. The "Leap in the Dark" having been I 
taken, eadt Mb. Disbaeli, and enter Mb. Gladstone, with a majority V 
of about 110 behind him. ^ 

To-day the Houses met for the first time since the Dissolution. ■¥ 
It may be convenient to the thousands who read nothing else but J 
Dunch, and are therefore the salt of the earth, to be told in a few words a 
who are the new Ministers, and what are their functions. Mr, Funch ” 
has desired his little boy to make a Ministerial Alphabet, and the poor J 
child seems to have earned his orange 

A is Abgvij:i, who will mind the East Indies, ^ 

And Aybton, who looks out of Treasury windies. 

B is John Bbight, who *s to see after Trade, ] 

And Bbuce, who now the Home Ofiice pervade. -* 

C is Lojbd Clabendon, Eorei^ Affairs, ^ 

Cabdwell, who ^s troubled with War Office cares, 1 

, CoLLiEB and Coleeibge, the A. and S.-G., 

I And Childebs, who sends out the Ships to the sea. j 

D is Gbant-Duee, from the north of this isle. 

And he 's to be under the Duke oe AneyLL. ( 

E ’s Mb. Eoesteb, who’ll see to the Schools, o 

While Eoboescue virtually Ireland rules. t 

G’s Mb. Gladstone, the Captain on Deck. I 

Gltn, same as Atbton, Joint Treasury Sec. 

De Gkby, the Lord President (perhaps you think he 
Should have come in before, as beginning with D). : 

Goschen at Poor-Law an absolute Solon is, ^ i 

And Granville the courtly’s to manage the Colonies. j 

H is Lord Hatheblet, learned and good, ] 

He ’s Chancellor now, he was knovm as Page Wood ; ( 

And Habtington, Marquis, who writes a good hand, 1 

So will see to the Letters in Martiu-le-Grand. 

K, Kimberley, Lord Privy Seal, doth produce. 

Besides Knatchbull-Hugessen, Home, under Bruce. 

near Papa, is the L oquent Lowe, 

He takes the Exchequer where taxes do grow. 

And Layabd, of Nineveh, partial to Turks, i 

Succeeds.LoBD John Manners in charge of the Works. i 

M ’s Monsell, who under Lord Granville has got. 

And Mr. Moncribee, the Lord Advocate, Scot. 

0 ’s Mr. Otway, an excellent man. 

Who under Lord Clarendon does all he can. 

And Justice O’Hagan, of whom you ’ll be glad : 

Pirst Catholic Chancellor Eiinhas had. 

S is Lord Spencer, of Wimbledon, Sire, 

Where you took me to see aU the Volunteers fire. 

To Dublin he goes for to play the L.L. 

(And there ’s no doubt he ’ll do it uncommonly well), 

Mu- Stanseeld, created a Treasury Third Lord, 

And Sydney, with elegant Chamberlain Sword. 

Those are the Ministers, and some of them have to be elected, and 
some to be re-elected. The Houses met this Thursday, and Mr. Deni- 
son, proposed by Sir George Grey, and seconded by Mr. Walpole, 
was unanimously re-chosen Speaker, and he read the Commons a very 
proper lecture on the duty of moderation in the use of strength and 
respect for the rights of Minorities. He was subsequently approved of 
by the Queen, who confirmed aH the rights of Parliament, 

Since then the Members have been swearing. 

Prodigy Peabody. 

What ought Mb. Peabody to have for his addition of another 
£100,000 to nia previous gift of £150,000 to the London poor ? A 
statue, if we had a Phidias to make such a thing ; but we haven’t. 
One as good, nearly, as could be made in England, except as to dura- 
bility cf material, probably be erected in his honour by Madame 
Tussaid, if there has not been already. Por the credit of hum^ 
nature, to balance the monsters of crime, Mb. Peabody ought, if he still 
'remain^ to be added to her collection. 

A Bow at PartiiLg. 

We i^ret to lose our amiable and zealous Chief Commissioner of 
Works. Loed John Manners. Let it be said of him that he found 
the Ee^nf s Park Lake of mud, and he left it of concrete. He remains, 
however, as a legislator, and tms is essential to the Constitution : for 
what says -the wfl-TiYn ? Leges mne Monbus^£^i>ee — ^laws are vatu unless 
signed by Lord John Manners. ! 


OUR OWN FUDGE ADS. 

TEREMIAH. — Pipe out, and bird’s eye winking. She never told her 
O love. Nature’s Nobility. Give an address that will not find you. This 
da y twel vemonth. Oysters and treacle. 

T>*B*L* W*H. — ^The lady and the fortune are yours for the asking, and 
Jl) the title may be had when the new Government is settled. But you 
must pay the one-and-ninepence. Punch’s Private Enquiiy Ofiice, box 365. 

J OB LOT. — ^These are not proper names. The father softens, but the 
Governor is resolved. 1 fear you will have to be honest and industrious, 
but while there is tick there is hope, so keep up your spirits. Also keep your 
boxes looked, or the landlord may discover the true value of their precious ' 
contents. Brightened at a skeleton key. ^ No hones about that. 

E LGITBLA M . — ^The mine is charged, and one word from you will 

blow them into ten thousand pieces. Say it, or for ever hereafter hold 
your peace. Private Enquiry OjSoe, 

L ABEISTINUS. — ^The baby is very ugly, and has been christened 
JBonassus. The family are not anxious for your return. Would not a 
voyage to Australia do you good ? You need not expect any remittances. 
Fourg[uoi non couper vo ire baton ? 

C ]^CK. — ** Too deep for tears.” In fact, much too deep, they spoil 
the eyes you once said were so fair. Do not mock a broken heart with 
opera tickets. If used, only that they may not be lost. May you never know 
the united agonies of bereavement and indigestion 1 Porgive you. Tes, until 
my lawj^er succeeds in serving the >mt. 

P ERSECUTED BILL. — It is false. I am no lunatic. I have bathed 
in the holy light of the Seven Stars. I live on glycerine and onions. 
Yah 1 You set your comet to spy on me, but I nailed his tail to a moon-beam 
in the wall. I nave eaten your gold fi^. To-night at 12, look for a black- 
beetle under your piUow, and beneath his left wing find a letter from Julius 
CsBsar. The creak of my boots has been set to music, and my soul sin^ to 


you. wny snouid i oe saa, wnen tne uatu 
call the cattle home. Yah ! Private Lunatic 
letters on the outside, the postmen are spies. 


THE JUDICIAL COMMITTEE. 

Sir, 

Why can’t the Judicial Committee of the Privy Council stick 
to one thing at a time, and finish that oft; irustead of muddling them- 
selves vrith all sorts of cases, running into one another? , . . _ 

Eor instance, I am fond of Ecclesiastical squabbles, and therefore I 
look with pleasure for the continuation of those ritualistic Causes 
which were only partly heard. ^ 

Well, Sir, say on Monday I read Martin v. Machonochie, it 
reaches an interesting point, and is to be continued in to-morrow’s 

^ f take up to-morrow’s paper, and turn to Judicial Committee Privy 
Council. Instead of Martin v. Machonochie, I, find Emily ^ne 
v. ATiniiT.TA Jane, which turns out to be not a question of people utterly 
at sea about lights, but of people not having lights at sea. After tto 
is The Boomnrsund v. Allen Bay, a dispute about a collision, unworthy 
of the Great Judicial Privy Council ! The next day I again turn to 
the Judicial Committee and expect M^tin v. Machonoghib ox some 
such serious ecclesiastical trial, which is more befitting the J. C. P. C. s 
consideration than the horrid swearings and counter-swearmgs oi a Ipt 
of reckless mariners. No, Sir, I read that the Court was occupied m 
investigating whether Eumtum Jelly Bag of Badhapoqrlooix)r was 
right in appealing against a decision of a Judge in Calcutta who had 
directed a verdict in favour of Biioo Bbobusctot Tubahoy Bhoy. 

■ A thoroughly heathen case is allowed to put the Christian ouc oi Court. 
Collisions are taken the next day, and Barry Lullaby Lal^ Hhoo 
has his turn next day. I believe they’ve forgotten all about the im- 
portant Ecclesiasticfid questions awaiting their Lordships final decision. 

I am. Sir, your obedient servant, 

A Man. 

{derh to SL JSmon's Without ^ 

Anything but the Right Wood for the Work. 

' To make Charles Wood-Lord Halifax, Lord-Lieutenant of 
I Ireland, would be really going beyond the large licence aJkwed to 
Cabinet-makers of putting round pegs into square holes. guovis 
ligno fit MercuriuSi perhaps. But, " JSx qnovis non nt jgrorex ^ 
—you can’t make a Lord-Lieutenant out of any Wood. 

[ WILL his secretary TELU US? 

At one stage of the elaborate rites and ceremonies which protecyhe 
r British Constitution, when a New Parliament is provided witii a 
8 Speaker, he presents himself in a “ bob-\ng. The question has been 
asked, whether it is so called as only costing a s hil li n g ? 





SEE THE CARTOON OPPOSITE. 

Well, tell XLs’why slioiQd. he not dance in the hall, 

A right 'welcome guest at his Mistress’s Ball? 

Because he ’s a Quaker ? Such bosh makes^ us ill. 
William Pbitn would not turn from a gracious Quadrille. 
Does not Steady himself bid the lady.be gay. 

Join the Lads of the Tillage, and caper away ; 

And does not the song tell us how to the fife 
So merrily danced both the Quaker and wife? 

Those who think him a Scowler, with brow black as night. 
Don’t know our new Minister, jolly Jpmsr Bbight, 

Whom 'Bu'nch was delighted to see Kissing Hands, 

And loyally t aking his Monarch’s commands. 

He’s as ready as Punch 'with a laugh and a joke, 

A slayer of salmon, a smoker of smoke. 

And we don’t know a man, be he lion or lord. 

We ’d be gladder to see at The CiaciTLAn Boaud. 

We’ve fought him right often, and fought him right hard, 
But never denied^him the name of trump card ; 

We may fight him ag^, and the fight may be tough. 

But to say we don’t love him were nonsense and stun. 

We rejoice he embarks for a spell with the Crew, 

Por the good will be done him, the good he will do. 

And like John of the Eunnels, though fond of his ease, 

He ’U. work like Gumdragon in battle or breeze. 

And when the Panurges are howling and beat. 

He’ll be heading the boarders, or hauling the sheet. 

But when he ’s ashore, and in elegant dress. 

Why shouldn’t he dance 'with our lovely Princess, 

And. tread the proud halls of his Mistr^s’s Sires, 

As welcome at Windsor as now at Whitefiiars ? 

Punch’s Pbbeume. — “Essence of Parliament.” 


DP AND DOWN TRAINS. 

“ Those who had assembled to speed the parting Ministry remained to 
welcome their successors, and scarcely had the one train fairly left the statioTi 
before the other arrived .” — Timai Ministers at Windsory* Wed- 

neadaiff JDecember 9th, 

Two trains that bore two Cabinets 
Met close to Windsor town ; 

One was the i^-train up. 

And one the o^^^train doton. 

This train was two-eight-sis. 

That two-seven-two horse-power ; 

And the fares iu this looked sweet. 

And the fares in that looked sour. 

Steam shrieked, and brakes were busy. 

But they kept time with precision ; 

And, thanks to down-guardf Dizzy, 

There wasn’t a collision. 


Shortly will be Publii^ed. 

Lectures from the Library, A Companion Series to Sermons fran the 
Studio. 

Ci^d*s Pox qf Ludfers, An interesting Sequel to Zov^s MatcMess 
Might. 

EaJf a Dozing, A Tale for the Eireside, by the Author of The Dream 
Numbers. 

Just One Mouthful More, A Gift-Book, by the Author of Pilling \tp the 
Ghinks, 

To the Musical Wobi,d.— “A Bewildered Musician,” whc has 
been constrained to hear a great deal about the Cattle Show, would be 
glad to he informed what sort of an instrument the “ Sootch-Hom” is. 
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LOOK AFTER LUNATICS. 



t ouLB it be presumptuous to 
- ask. Lord Chiep Justice 
OocKBURET to reconsider 
part of the subjoined pas- 
sage in bis summing-up 
on Gotham v. Johnstone, 
action for false imprison- 
ment in a lunatic asylum : — 

could scarcely be doubted 
that tbeplaintijfwaslabouiiug 
under delusions wblch showed 
an unsound state of mind; but 
it did not follow, because a 
man was subject to delusions, 
that therefore no was dangerous 
either to himself or to others, 
and was a ht subject to be 
placed under restraint, and, 
above all, under restraint in a 
lunatic asylum. Many persons 
who suffered firom d^usions 
were in the habit of writing 
to him as lord Chief Justice of 
England, calling upon him to 
protect mem, or to vindicate 
their imaginary rights. 
Amongst them were two or 
three ladies, one of whom 
claimed to he Queen of Eng- 
land, and called on him to 
establish her claim to the 
throne ; and another was 
under the impression that she 
was nearly allied to 
These persons were 
under 


X UlMU BXliO 

I royally, 
evidently 


be extremely sony to say that his amiable and interesting coxiespondents 
should be placed in a lunatic asylum.” 

Does it not follow that, because a man is subject to delusions, he is 
dai^erous to himself or to others, is a fit subject to be put under 

not be dangerous. 
Would the Lord 

WJJJLC^JU V U0UXVU MM «U UJUL surprised it one ot his amiable and interesting, 
but insane, correspondents were to take a mad freak into ber head 
some day; and commit suicide or aliicide ? instead of adorning the 
Queen’s !Bench, he honoured the chair of an msurance company, what 
would he think of the rate of payment requisite on the lives of such 
persons going at large ? When a slate w left loose in the upper storey, 
without safeguard, who can tell what mischief may not very likely creep 
into it or breed inside? 

ODD MEN OUT- 


ve 


THE MAK WITH AH EYE.--CoNTiNtnaD. 

The Man with an Eye dines with you: He puts his gla 

in Ms eye, and jerks his head on one side, stiU standing up after hai 
tak en y our seat. 

“What is it, eh ? ” you ask. With Benton, you are, you will notice, 
always ^king, “What is it?” as he is discovering some fresh fault 

him; 


every minute. 

“ Well, dear fellow,” 
, des 


/’he replies, having a finniking way with 
Well, dear fellow, I dm’t tMnk the table is gmie straight, eh ? ” 

. “Yes,” you say, you think it is, and you give it just the slightest 
move to the left or the right. 

WMchever it is, BENTOir has the same objections, namely, that 
you’ve got it “too much that way,” meaning the way in wMch you’ve 
just shoved it : and he will add, that it ought to be— there— more like 
{shove to ^^-^more like {shove to right)— Vi— {shove at tott) — 
beg pardon — hack agav/C ) — ^there {shove to right, and a reference 

to its position under the lamp) — ^that ’s ^Yes (Mlk certainty), that ’s it ! ” 

“ Teiy good ! Then ’praps he ’ll sit down ; will he ? ” 

He will, and does* hutsomehowhe can’t settle Mmself into his place yet. 
While you are bending over your soup, you notice the slightest motion 
in the table, which reminds you of the indication of a coming gale at 
sea^ and, if of an imaginative turn, you will not enjoy your dinner any 
more for this idea having been suggested. You will thank your stars 
when something on the table attracts his attention, which in the first 


place are almost safe to be the spoons, or knives and forks. 

These he will find placed either crooked- or so near his plate as 
not to form the picture he is in the habit of realising to himself of a 
symmetrically arranged dinner-table. The cruets will worry him : so 
vm his piece of bread. The introduction of a salad-plate requires from 
him an entire re-adjustment of everything within Ms reach. 


"You ought to have some colour on your table,” he will say, 
“besides hock glasses.” 

He will point out the rainbow effects to be obtained by a judicious 
choice of real majolica salh-cellars and mustard-pots (value about fifty 

pounds each, in various original der““' ’ — 

ambition and envy, bj '' 

a friend of his fitted -c- 

wMch is a magnificent fountain playing rose-water, and shone upon 
from above by coloured me^ placed uud^r the suspended globe-lamp, 
while round the base of this e&borate ornament swim small gold and 
silver fish in a stream flowing, as it were, between the banks of the 
clearest crystal overshadowed by the most curious ferns. 

He finishes by observing that “for anyone who cares about a table 
loqki?ig depreciating you and yours, “ or who has an eye for effect, 
this sort of thing is charming.” 




9 w tMs serves the Man with an Eye just as well as the real tMng ; 
and its imaginary possession costs nothing. 

The conversation flags, and immediately his glass is in his eye, peer- 
" * ig and examining, considering and 

not before yon have again become 
. , ell, what is it P ” “ Well,” he says 

slowly, “ I reahy think you could arrange this room much better, if you 
only took a little trouble.” 

You don’t mind its being arranged better if heHl take the Kttle 
trouble, and to that effect you express yourself. 

“No,” he returns, “I can only suggest, I can’t interfere and turn 
things topsy-turvy;” wMch would evidently be a novel arrange- 
ment, albeit its advantage over your present' system is not at the 
instant apparent. “But,” he continues, “though you have capital 
things— really valuable tMngs,” you feel flattered, and more ready to 
listen to his proposals,— “that is, some of them/’— which you feel 
is a true hut not a polite reservation; “you don’t display them to 
advantage.” Suddenly, as if by inspiration, he comes down upon you 
with a particular charge. “That picture there/’ he says, cocking 
Ms eye up at it,“ isn’t straight.” 

“isn’t it?” you ask, turning round [to look at it, and wondering 
where the deuce it is crooked. 

“My dear fellow!” he remonstrates in a tone of almost intense 
pity, ‘'^can’t you see ? ” You can’t help rising to look at it ; and once 
being up, you feel you may as well give it a push to the left, which 
elicits a cry almost of pain from the Man with an Eye. 

“ My dear fellow 1 ” he exclaiitts, “ to the right / to the right ! Not 
that way!” 

You push it to the right : and he shakes Ms head You’ve over-done 
it now ; it’s too much,” he exclaims. You bring it to a position which 1 
appears to you to be a fair compromise, that is neither more' nor less 

word you can’t tell now you ’re so 


You can’t telp remarking that in your opinion, the picture is simply 
as it originally was, wMch is denied flatly by the Man with an Eye, 
“for, hang it ! any one with half an eye could see the difference.” 

The piano, he points out, placed as it is, entirely destroys the general 
appearance of your room. 

Well,” you naturally ask, “where shouM it he, then ? ” 

He can’t directly answer this, he replies, without removing eveij- 
thing, and beginning, as it were, de novo. But, he adds, if he did this, 
he should choose a new carpet, as the large patl-em and the glaring 
colour is enough to ruin any feuniture. From this he gets to the walls, 
and here he sees that nothing can be effectively, or effectually, done 
without new paper. 

“No pictures can possibly show up on such a paper as you have 
now.” 

All this somewhat unsettles you, and you apologise for the general 
condition in wMch tMs Social inquisitor finds your apartment, say- 
I iag that it will do very well for you. Which admission humb^ implies 
I that you are an object of far less consideration than is the Man with 
' an Eye. 

I ■■=■■■■=. ■ - ■ == 

I Experimental Iteform. 

I A controversy is going on between some of our contemporaries 
■ about the ballot. There is one way of settling it wMch nobody seems 
! to see, and yet it is obvious. Why caimot the working of the haUot 


he, by special enactment, tried upon some constituency ? Of course, in 
' accordance vrith a well-kaown proverb, the worst of afl our constituen- 
cies would be the one most eligible for the experiment. 


Mat he Burn his Mouth.— We observe that a Bribery petition is 
presented against an election in one of the southern counties.’ Ha ! 
Has the Man in the Moon been visiting the Man in the South ? 
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THE LETTER BUT NOT THE SPIRIT. 

Old 3Ir. de Obamwell, being Bilious and out of Sorts, is ordered to go to the Sea, and taib plenty op Exercise in 

THE Open Air. (He begins at once.) 


MES. DUBJOEN ON SCIENCE. 

{Inspiration derived from ZadkieVs Almanack.) 

Astronomy ! Geology ! and Chemistry ! Drat all yonr science, 

On which you han’t a got no doubt, but places sitch entire reliance ! 
Ah, there, now mark my words^ 1 say you’ll all on you one day awaken, 
And when you thought how wise you was, you ’ll find how much you 
was mistaken. 

I don’t deny but what you may foretell eclipses and the weather. 

But as for your vain therios 1 disregards ’em altogether. 

I don’t beheve the world a year more older than of old ’twas reckoned. 
Nor yet that it goes round the sun, not 1, not for a single second. 

1 Your tree of science is a tree which there grows good-for-nothin’ fruit on. 

In ZadMeVs Almanack I’m glad to see there’s a show up of Newton. 

* And there ’s a book wherein a man the courage has the truth to utter ; 
This earth’s a dixt, for all the world exactly like a pat of butter. 

Your monsters with them crackjaw names described by Lyalls and 
Joe Millers, 

What if they was but dragons slain by early saints and giant-killers P 
And how if somebody, by ’nd by, beyond a doubt succeeds in provin’ 
As how the earth is standin’ stul, the sun is, as he looks, a movin’ P 

’Tis very fine to say as how one truth can’t contradict another ; 

When facts proves what they didn’t ought, 1 say ’tis best sitch facts to 
smother. 

Don’t talk to me, don’t say a word agin what is my firm conwiction ; 
Because, if so, I always turns a deaf ear to sitch contradiction. 

Your scientific wonders is, in my opinion, the invention 

Of one whose name it isn’t thought polite and proper for to mention. 

I thinks when he found out that folks in witches had got unbelievin’. 
That he put into wizards’ heads them other methods of deceivin’. 

Suppose that everythink as is by science of late years asserted 
Was showed to be all stuff, no doubt but some of you would be 
oonwerted; 


And if feelosifers professed my views about the world’s creation, 

Say what you like, I’m certain sure there would be joy in Convocation. 

I lives expectm’ for to see delugions on a suddent banished. 

Gash, electricil^y, and steam, like dreams, all into nothin’ wanished : 

The good old times come back agin like what they was as I remember, 
When but with ile and candles we lit up the nights of dark December. 

Respect for a Chief Magistrate Elected by the Nation. 

Scene- — Tfte American Senate, 

Official, A Message from President Johnson. 

Senate, We won’t hear it. {Adjourn. 

Mr, Punch, BL’m. Kalkilate as it air a fact that where them chaps ' 
war raised there wam’t no schools of manners. Anyhow, it aint my ^ 
bizness, which Bourbon air. \_EMt and liquors up. 

An Escape. 

Beales and his lot meant to glorify themselves by asking Mr. 
Heverdy Johnson to dinner. But a great many Leaguers saw no 

f lorification, but only a subscription in their share of the fun ; so they 
ave protested, on the ground that everybody in America is not pleased 
with Mr. Johnson. The banquet is given up. On inquiry in Great 
Portland Street, we were happy to hear that Mr. Johnson was as well 
as could be expected after such a blow. 

A Division in the Church. 

At the special and specially noisy Meeting of the Society for Pro- 
moting Christian Knowledge, held at the Freemasons’ Tavern, 674t 
members voted for the High Church Amendment, and 765 against it. 
These numbers are exactly what might have been expected at a meeting 
which, from beginning to end, was at sixes and seveius. 

Out op Place.~A Yegetariau at the Cattle Show. 
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THE SWELLS AND THE SHERIFF'S OFFICER; 

A BALLAD OF BEE1M*S BUILDINGS. 

{See ths " Times Police Report for Wednesday^ Recemher Wi,) 

A PLEASANTER party ne ’er ^ot into Queer Street 
Tkan the gallant ex-Captain Charles Leteson Lane, 

Unless ’twas his neighbour next door in that dear street, 

The gallant ex-Captain Macaethur Ralph Payne. 

Two more ont-and-ont bricks ne’er scored honours and tricks. 

Or floated more paper at forty per cent. : 

Krat opener houses, ran up larger ticks. 

Or in riding or rowing the pabe faster went. 

But spending, worse luck, can’t go on without earning. 

And the wind ’s hard to raise when the pace is so fast : 

And, as ’tis a long Lane that hasn’t a turning, 

Captain Lane was brought up with a round turn at last. 

Captain Payne, who ne’er craned before bullfinch” or double,” 
But took them as straight as his horse he could ram. 

Came a cropper like Lane, but like Lane, when' in trouble. 

Drank his Moet, and cried, “ What true Pain but stands Sham ? ” 

Two Captains like these ’twas an honour to Sloman, 

To receive at his snug box in Chancery Lane : 

Where if swells cm and mil pay, ’tis certain that no man 
Can say Slouian ’s shabby, or stints his Champagne. 

Por your snob, when he ’s “tapped,” into Whitecross Street passes. 
But Sloman’s Hotel your swell debtor receives ; 

If its wiudows are barred, — ^’tis to guard their plate-glasses, 

If its yard ’s grated o ’er,— ’tis to keep out the thieves. 

So Sloman’s Hotel Lane and Payne took their ease in, 

For a private room stood their two guineas a day ; 

Their habits were sociable, chatty, and pleasing. 

They ate, smoked, and arank, and ne^er asked what ’s to pay. 

They had in Mr. Sloman’s young man. Jemmy Litckett, 

. In the affablest way for a glass and a song^ 

Made him sit down to supper, and in bade £m tuck it. 

And life in the lock-up sped gaily along. 

Brim-full of the SweU’s wine and friendly attentions, 

Ltjckett bowed himself out in the state known as “tight 
Used to bolt in the day, he felt no apprehensions, 

Such out-and-out nobs would e’er Tbolt in the night. 

The next morning came, with the Tm'lk and the muffins. 

And Litckett looked scared, when the window he found, 

Bars wenched from their sockets, for all they were tough ’uns. 

While those swells through the opening had dropped to the ground ! 

They were gone, he was done, done were Bower and Slot^l^n, 

That brace of caged captains were loose on the wing ; 

Free as sea^ or as air, which ne’er pay what they; owe man. 

On the pier at Boxiogne they were taking them swing. 

Oh, wild was the outcry of Sloman, the sold one ! 

Not that out of apartments, and dinners, and wines. 

They had done him, who deemed him a match for the old one, 

But that worse might be still in the wind he divines 1 

For Sloman, so long as he holds debtors’ bodies. 

For their care must to creditors answer at law ; 

And if they escape, English justice so odd is. 

Their creditors’ claims out of Sloman to gnaw ! 

He has steamed to Boulogne by the morning’s mail packet ; 

He has found Lane and Payne at its snuggest hotel; 

Made appeal to their feelings, and offered to back it, 

With a handsome dofiiceur to each hard-hearted swell. 

One hundred ! two hundred ! ! three hundred ! ! ! four ! 1 ! ! five. Sir ! ! ! ! I 
So ran up the bidding, but coolly quoth Payne, — 

“We ’ve got vou in Chancery now, all alive. Sir, 

More safe than you had us in Chancery Lane ! ” 

“ Only think of our creditors,” added the Oaptam, 

“ What chance of a copper, poor devQs, have they. 

If we were again your hotel safely dapt in, ^ 

To pass through the Court, and go whitewashed away? 

“Whereas you are good, you delightful old Sloman, 

For twice the five thousand for which we were ' in 
And as you ’ve let us slip your fingers, you know man, 

The creditors must look to you for the tin. 


“ They ’ll own that our conduct is full of good feefing, 

Shows we ’ve come to a sense of our duty, though late ; 

P’raps— I ’d not be surprised— with a little appealing, 

If they vote us a teapot or service of plate. 

“In debt, as in love and in war, all is fair. 

And yourself you’ve to thank if you ’ve giv’n us the pull. 

And found us the means, which we don’t mean to spare. 

Of our numerous creditors paying in full.” 

So they chaffed and they laughed^ and they fleered him and jeered him. 
While sorely-sold Sloman, with agony wild. 

Prayed they’d think how he ’d dined ’em, champagned ’em, and beered 
’em. 

Prayed they ’d pity himself and his wife and his child. 

In vain through Boulogne with entreaties he followed ’em ; 

The more he besought them, they chaffed him the more, 

Till the mateloites wA gamins derisively holloaed him 
From the quay to the station, the pier to the shore. 

At length outspoke Lane, with a mock’ry of pity, 

“ E’en the woes of a Sloman o’er right shall prevail : 

I ’ll return and surrender myself in the City, 

If you’ll pay me a hundred down, here, on the nail.” 

Oh, a glad man was Sloman, as, out of his pocket. 

He thrust two crisp fifties in Lane’s ready palm — 

AK little he knew that already Lane’s docket 
Was struck in the Court that is bankruptcy’s balm 1 

But Payne, more obdurate, a new and last proffer 
Of five hundred down still refused with disdain. 

So, thankful one Captain had closed with his offer. 

Sad Sloman took steam back to Chancery Lane. 

To the carcase full soon the grim vultures were gathered- 
The creditors came upon Sloman en masse — 

And Lane’s debts upon him, with Payne’s he found fathered. 

While Lane through the Court was preparing to pass ! 

Sloman’s crib had been cracked ere Lane took to 'Hhe Act,” 

So his debts lay, like Payne’s, at the officer’s charge ; 

And the creditors sung, as they welcomed the fact, 

“ One Sloman in hand ’s worth two fast men at large.” 

Vain, vain his lamenting to duns unrelenting. 

Their detainers perforce’ wretched Sloman paid down ; 

With Ms own hand thus wMtewashed those swells unrepenting. 

Lost costs, clients, cash,— and, what’s worse, was done brown! 


THE PEABODY FUND. 

Dear Sir,- Look here, Peabody again. Upon my word, one 
hundred thousand pounds given to the generM poor of London. I 
don’t say one word against Mr. P. for tMs : no it ’s his own and he has 
a right to do what he likes with it. But why fritter all this away among 
the poor when a fiftieth part per annum would have done some genuine 
and real good to Yours ever, 

G. Humbler. 

Sir,— ALL very well these Munificent Gifts. But if it goes on, where 
will the Poor be ? Why as rich as a Rothschild without the trouble 
of having worked for it. The Poor, in fact, will be the Rich man’s 
Heirs. Yoiirs, 

Won’t Doo. 

' Sib,— Suppose the Peabody Money be thus applied 

1. lu disposing of hardened professional thieves and sending them 

to people the interior or Africa. 

2. In providing for the children of the above at home, educating 

and making them industrious, honest members of society. 

3. If Interior of Africa won’t do, get some other place. Part of 

the money might be used for this purpose. Buy Spain. Buy 

Tartary, and call it Crim Tartary, short for criminal. 

At your service, 

Buz. 

Beginning Well. 

It appears probable that the American office-seekers will bo dis- 
appointed^ if they take it for Granted that the General-President will 
comply with all tneir demands. 


Motto tor the New Evening Paper. — “Do but start an Echo.” 
King John, Act, v. Sc. 2. 




IT^S ALL VERY WELL 

To ENJOY Rude Health and to Look EO|t all the Woeld like a Substantial Country Squire, but the consequence is, that 

DURING THE CaTTLB ShOW WbEK THE ATTENTIONS OF THE LONDON POPULACB ARB MORE EMBARRASSING THAN PLEASANT I 


PUNCH IN THE QUEEN'S BENCH. 

Mr. Punch extracts from Standard tlie following report of what 
took place in the Court of Queen’s Bench, one day last week, in the 
course of a case which will now become immortal, Morris u. Balling. 
The plaintiff, a doctor, complained of having been caricatured. 

** Hr. Serjeant Parry said it was nothing more than what appeared 
every week in Funch. 

“ The Lord Chirp Justice.— -But ‘Punch’ is privileged. 

“ Mr. Serjeant Parry. — should be sorry to say anything to the contrary. 

The Lord Chirp Justice. — We have all appeared there more or less. 

“ Mr. Serjeant Parry. — am sure your Lordship never appeared there 
except in a complimentary manner. 

The Lord Chief Justice.— I once saw myself there ; and if I believed I 
could have appeared in so rufS.anly a form 1 should have been very much 
adiamed of myself.” 

For the earlier remarks of the Lord Chief Justice of England, Mr. 
Punch simply tenders his thanks. The declaration from the Bench is 
nseful as a notice to any foolish persons who do not comprehend that 
Punch can do no wrong. The sharpest attorney will hardly venture a 
letter after Sir Alexander Cockb urn’s dictum, not that Mr. Punch 
ever cared for attorneys’ letters. Further, he offers to Mr. Serjeant 
Parry his acknowledgments for the admirable way in which he con- 
veyed Mr. Punches own sentiments in reference to the Chief Justice. 
But in reply to his Lordship’s last remark Mr. Punch has a word to say. 
iSiR Alexander was upon one occasion depicted by a hand that dwelt 
more upon the situation to be illustrated than upon iks&vra%%emhlancc of 
the portraiture— let that pass, and let it be noted that on a later occa- 
sion, when the Chief Justice was agaiu delineate^' his Lordship was 
represented in all the dignity of his high of&ce, manifesting a noble and 
judicial disgust at the appearance of a Briber and Corrupter. There 
full justice was done to one whom Mr. Punch delicts to hononr, and 
of whom he hath ever spoken in a bedtting way. He has, however^ a 
c 9 mplaLat to make against Sm Alexander for involuntarily cutting 
him out of a capital picture and quotation, which would certainly have 


followed the above remark of the Chief Justice, if he had only happened 
to be an individual of Vanity. In that case it would have been Mr. 
Punch’s obvious duty to depict himself conducting the judge to a 
mirror, and saying, from Henry the Fourth, 

“ My Lord Chief Justice, speak to that Yaiu Man.” 

But as Sir A. Cockburn has more right to be vain than ninety-nine 
people out of a hundred, and yet does not exercise that right, Mr. Punch 
IS debarred from this exercise of his wit, and he is glad of it. Ifinally, 
and in all the seriousness which is becoming when a Christmas wish 
is uttered, he wishes Sir Alexander all the good wishes of the coming 
season. 


Spiced Beef. 

We knew, and have commented npon it in these pages, that with 
the Mread of luxury. Cattle were indulged with. Cocoa ; but a visit to 
the Great Fat Show at Islington made known to u^ that they are also 
tempted to eat by having their food seasoned with “^Cattle Spice ” and 
"Condiment,” and, probably by w^ of dessert, are pressed to partake 
of “Date-Farina Meal.” Happy Herefords ! Lucky Devons ! How 
enviable your lot, if it were not for the final attentions of Messrs. 
Giblbtt, Mutton, Comfort, &c. I 


Mr. Peabody. 

We have been thinking how to word an acknowledgment to the 
noble-hearted American who has rust increased his donation to the 
London poor (not paupers) to 350,000/. We think this will do. “ He 
may have the Body of a Pea, but, by Jove, he has the Soul of a 
Bean ! ” {For the inforrmtion of posterity a Bean means the same as a 
Brick, and that is the highest form of eulogy known to the nineteenth 
century^ 


Much to be desired. — It is an advantage to the Ministerial Party 
in the House to have Playfair. Let us hope they will have the farther 
advantage of Fair Play. 
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THEATRICAL REFORMERS. 

;■ .V . Odd playgoera 
may complam 

I of tlie decline 

II of the drama, 
and say that 
nothing on 
the stage is 
ever nowadays 
worth seeing; 
but consider- 
ing that all the 
old theatres 
are donrishing, 
and that a 
brace of new 
ones have been 

^ lately built and 
opened, it 
would seem 

n /. -people 

gener^y differ from old playgoers."" The more playhouses the merrier, 
let us hope win be the case : and may the Globe and Gaiety succeed for 
many a season in pleasantly contributing to the gaiety of the globe. 
That success is well deserved in the instance of the Gaiety should be 
allowed by aU who read this comment in the Times — 



One refonn deserves special notice, and it is that all fees, donations, or 
gratuities to attcndante are tinder any and every pretence prohibited. There 
is to bo no fee for booking, no charge for bills, no charge for taking care of 
coats, cloaks, _ or hats. The one payment at the door clears everything. This 
is a radical improvement, and one whidi will soon force other theatres where 
the attendants live by open mendicancy, and where a programme is often not 
to be had at a less price than a shiUmg, to follow an example which should 
have been set long before.” 

Theatres, like Tories, are slow at all reforms : and a century or so 
hence, when all the .playhouses in London will have followed this 
example of abolishing all fees for cloak-rooms, bills, and box-keepers, 
the critics of the period may dispute as to the theatre where this 
reform was started fir.st. If they will turn then to their Funch^ they 
will find it here recorded that it was not at the Gaiety, but at the New 
Adelphi, where fees for bills and boxi-keepmg were primarily abolished ; 
and for being the only other manager to follow the precedent of Me. 
Benjamin Webstbb, Me. Hollingshead of the Gaiety will share with 
him the honour of living for posterity in the immortal page of Fmich, 


PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Decembbe 14 ; Monday, Ninety-three oaths were taken, making 
above five hundred which Members bad fired off as a salute to the 
Queen. Then Me. Geoege Gltn swore he would have no more of it, 
and cleared the House. 

Tuesday, The Lords met, and sent for the Commons. Then did 
Loed Hatheeley, the new Lord Chancellor, olim Sm Page Wood, 
deliver a neat little Message from the Qdeen without spilling auy oi 
it. He informed his hearers that divers vacanciea had occurred in the 
House of Commons, by reason that divers Members had accepted 
offices. It was Hee Majesty’s pleasure ihat an opportunity be given 
for supplying these vacancies, and that, after a Suitable Eecess, Parl^ 
ment sliouLd proceed to the consideration of such matters as would 
then he laid before it. 

Then did the Commons walk off, and the Chancelloe went ont and 
made a magnificent toilette, and re-appeared in all the glory of full 
robes. He then knelt down before the Boyal Chair, but to show that 
he was not afraid of that handsome piece of furniture, he rose, and 
then kneeling down again, gave it a playful poke with his patent of 
peerage. Next he got up and went to the table, but did not kneel to 
that, or even poke it, but only swore. Then he went to a back bench 
and sat down numbly as a m.,re Baron, but he promptly got up and ; 
took his seat haughtily on the Dukes’ row, to show ms ri^t, as 
Chancellor, to precedence. Sticking to neither of these seats, he then 
went and .got upon the woolsac!^ which we hope he found pretty 
comfortable. This pleasing pantomime being over, 

Eael Geanvilie came out in a very little farce. He told every- 
body a grand piece of news, namely that Me. Diseaeli’s administration 
had been succeeded by that of Me. Gladstone, and his Lorihip 
hoped that their Lordships would not think it unreasonable if his 
Lordship moved there Lordships’ adjournment .until Thursday the 
nth Pebruary, 1869. ■ Apparently their Lordships did not think it un- 
reasonable at all, at any rate nobody objected, and they aH went away. 

On the whole Mr, Fumh is inclined to be glad that the- Intelligent 
Poreigner was not present at these performances. 


I The Commons, three hundred strong, returned to their own House, 
^d the Speakee reported what had taken place during their presence 
in the other. This was a delicate but not precisely a necessary atten- 
tion, as they had aU heard the message. Then there was more swearmg— 
about fifty oaths were taken. 

Me. Ayeton, for the first time in oifice, made a speech about Election 
Petitions, and a great number of gentlemen visibly shuddered. He 
reminded the House that the Judges of the Common Pleas were thence- 
forth to judge election grievances. In the absence of Me. Gladstone 
and his other chiefs, it would be incouvenient to discuss anything, and 
he should move for new writs only in cases where the time for petition- 
ing had expired. Then they wonld adjourn until the 29j;h, and on that 
day the other writs would be moved. But where a petition had beeu 
presented, but the seat was not claimed (you’ll see what this meant, 
directly) the course was to let the writ issue. 

Then, amid enormous cheering, he moved the Greenwich writ, for 
Me. Gladstone. 

He moved Oxford, London University, Pontefract, and when he 
came to Birmingham, there were loud cheers, on both sides of the 
House, at mention of the Right Honourable John Beight. 

He moved London. But there is a petition against the three Liberal 
Members, and Mr. Goschbn, President of the Poor Law Board, is one 
of them. Some discussion took place, hat Sie Roundell Palmer 

\Funch hopes that you understand, foreigners especially, that this 
gentlem^ might have been Lord Chancellor, if he had only chosen to 
resigDrhis conviction that the Irish Church ought not to be destroyed. 
How many people with so splendid a prize dangling within reach would 
not have modestly felt that their conviction must have been wrong, 
since so many good and clever men held a different one — and taken the 
offi.ee and coronet ?] 

said~the House on both sides had the grace to cheer him vehemently — 
that it was clear that the writ ought to issue. It did, and Me. Goschen 
was re-elected on Monday last. 

Writs for Me. Layaed, Me. Childers, Mr. Stanspeld, and others 
— thirteen in all— were issued, as was one for Wareham, where death 
made a vacancy. 

A great many Notices of Motion were given, some most desirable, 
some utterly absurd. But sufficieut for the day is the debate thereof 
When the motions are made, Fmch will know now to deal with them. 

The House rose nutilthe 39fch, and it will be particularly jolly for 
forty gentlemen to have to be in town on that day, instead of being 
out of it with then* amiable wives and lovely families ; or, in the case of 
bachelors, flirting in country houses. But we dare say that a Residuum 
will be found to listen to Mr. Glyn’s Whip. The Chancellor op 
THE Exchequer ought to give these patriots a jovial c^uer iu the 
Tea Room at the national expense, by way of commencing liis pro- 
mised reduction of expenditure. We’U come, if we’re asked, as we 
shall be bored with family parties by that time — or earlier. 

Mr, Funch wishes you all a Merry Christmas— not that this has any- 
thing particular to do with ParHameut— but ho appears just forty- 
eight hours before the Pestival, and likes to be polite. However, 
you needn’t accept_^the compliment unless you like. He’s sure he 
doesn’t care. 


De Amicitia.” 

Speaking of the Emperor oe the Eeench, the Paris Correspondent 
of the Fall Mall Gazette says, 

“ His Majesty was visited tke other day by an old and bluff-spoken friend, 
M. La.ity. He was about to consult that gentleman on public opinion when 
the Empress intervened,” &c. 

Remembering the influence under which the Empress is supposed to 
aotg the obvious comment on the above is, that the Empeeoe^s friend 
is Laity, the Empress’s— Clergy. 


A Great Compliment. 

‘‘It 'is said that the decree which fixes 75 years as the limit, on attaining 
which the Eirst President of the Court of Cassation is obliged to retire from 
the Bench, is about to be revised for the sake of M. Troplong, who has long 
held that office. M. Troploxg, though 75, is still with bis faculties unim- 
paired, and, moreover, he is too useful to be dispensed with. In any case, his 
retirement from the Court of Cassation would not necessaiily require him to 
give up the Presidency of the Senate .”— Correspondent ojthe Times, 

Punch congratulates the venerable President, for it is evident that 
long asjie has served, he is not thought to have served too long. 


THE EASTEBN BORE. 

It is said that, when (3reek meets Greek then comes the tug of 
war.” Never mind that ; but, for the peace of Europe^ let us hope 
that, when Greek meets Turk the case will prove otherwise. 


Flies in Amber.— Yellow Cabs. 
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PERILS OP THE PRESS. 

A TaIiE of Araby relates 
How once upon a day, 

A traveller sat eating dates, 

And threw the stones away. 

A Genie, and the Genie's son. 

Unseen were passing by ; 

Our friend unwittingly throw ono 
Stone in the latter’s eye. 

So, Jounialists, unless you mind 
How cases you report, 

In Equity, yourselves you '11 find— 

In for contempt of court. 

If Judges, when they road the news, 
On your remarks should light, 

They may, by some which they peruse, 
Be warped from judging right. 

The Courts of Equity exalt, 

Then, British penmen, ye ; 

Truly ’tis not the Judges’ fault 
If England’s Press is free. 


IDark Boings in Westminster. 

Beau Whalley, 

Who can doubt the machinations of the Jesuits 
in Westminster ? 

I say they ’ve the sacrifice of the mass” there already 
—which his name is Mill. 

Yours, ever affectionately, 
Punch. 

Enemies of Mankind. 


Dnx Awn i/'cxxi c Some evil-minded persons, with the view of preventing 

ru I #\NU Ivt I I L.C.. the ’establishment of a good understanding between Eng- 

Tj *■, it tit a m /-I « «» land and the United States, have introduced into Congress 

Fmnd. Well, Stottims, what bid yott Think ot thb Cattmi Show ? ^ resolution for the recal o/Mb. Eetebbt Johnson. Let 

Mr, Siujim. “ Pretty pair. But the way they Feed up those P90R us hope that they will be defeated in their malevolent 
Beasts I call a Disgrace to Humanity 1 ” design to make EivBRDT revertL 


MBS. PUNCH’S LETTEES TO HEE DAUGHTEE. 
My Chili), 

At this time of the year, when 'fond pwents are preparing 
hoHday amusements for the Children of the Period, it behoves a 
British matron and patriotic mother like myself to say something 
about both. 


Are there iudeed any children of the period? 

Eashionable young l^ies and voung gentlemen there are of all ages, 
from four years upward ; but the Children— where are the chilalen 
gone to ? I see very few in the West End streets decked so gaily for 
Ghristmaa ; I see very few among the Christmas Trees at Covent 
Garden Market ; I see very few in the places of amusement especially 
opened for the young : plenty of richly-dressed, supercilious little men 
• and women ; but are these children ? 

Picture to yourself the h 9 lidaylife of a little lady of six or seven 
years. She is supplied with an expensive toilette, consisting of 
morning-dress, afternoon-dress, hall-dress, fans, flowers, and feathers ; 
she issues and accepts invitations for evening parties ; she drinks tea^ 
eats ices, dances, coquettes and sups in hot rooms hours after all little 
people should be in bed ; she goes to theatres, concerts, and private 
meatncals ; she is taught, to discriminate between those who are of 
her set.” and those who are not. She looks down with, contempt 
upon child’s play and childish children, and grows up the veriest little 
snob in the world. 

Where will all this end ? Shall we soon have children going into 
Committ^ on the rights of minors, children sending up petitions for 
XSiHsery HAform, children’s newspapers, children’s embs, &c. ? 

where will the extravagance endl which is being imitated by all 

A lady ktely ^ting in a popular monthly magazine, made the 
somewhat inconsiderate statement that no gentleman could dress upon 
a sum under £100 a year. How mu(^ would she allow for the iess 


Heally, these calculations are enough to afflict any married man of 
moderate means with all sorts of terrifying visions, and to make him 
wonder where these costly vanities of the drawing-roomjthe school- 
room, and the nursery will end. If the Children of the Period cause 
him to tear his hair at the influx of Christmas bills now, what will he 
do when they have grown up into young ladies and gentlemen ? 

I must confess to you. my dear daughter, a nervous dread of the 
Children of the Period. Supposing that Mr. Bunch and I were to deck 
a Christmas-tree for them, would they enjoy it, would they care for our 
sixpenny toys, would they play Blind-Man’s Buff, and be content to go 
home at eight o’clock, after partaking of your mother’s home-made 
cakes and goodies ? I fear not. I fear they would criticise us, and 
think us shabby, and declare they would never enter such a dull house 
again. 

But how to PMS the Christmas-tide without children ? That is quite 
impossible to cnildren-loving old souls like your papa or myself, so let 
us gather the^ dear little people about us, the nch as well as the poor, 
m^e merry with them, after our own way. I cannot but believe that 
I this fashion of young ladies ^ coming out” at the early age of five 
j^ews, will soon be put down, with other monstrosities, such as children’s 
I ‘ Hevivals,” and that the toilettes, r( creations, and sociabilities of 
the nurseiy, will soon cease to parody tl ose of the drawing-room. I 
once heard two little French omldren talking to each other at a juvenile 
I party, and this is was what they said, "Do yon know those little girls 
i ? ” asked one. " Oh, no ! ” answered the other, with a shrug 
I of tne shoulders, {JU n$ sont pas de noire mmide ) — they are not of 
I our set ! ” 

Do we want this sort of worldly wisdom in our children ? Do we 
want them to be little satirists and little snobs ? 1 say, no ! and that is 
children’s Christmas kept in a simple fashion. 
Bless them aU. affectionate Mother, 

Mrs. Punch. 

The Junior Axhbnasum.— Mr. Dilke, M.P. for Chelsea. 
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MASTER OF THE SITUATION P I 

Scene — Mr. TQthersTiorVs Sanctimv. Enter Mrs. T. and her Cook. 

Cook (toiih her imial ;j^<myptibwde — never kept anybody waiting). ** Oh, ip you please, Snt, I wish to Complain op Missis ! 
WHICH SHE COMB A DiCTATBEIN* AND A HiNTBRPERIN’ IN YOUR ElTCHINO IN A WAY AS I ’M SURE YOU WOULDN’T APPROVE ON, &0., 
&0., &0.” ! ! confesses he felt {for the first and last time) a deWAom sensation of being apparently master in his oxm house. She 

was am admirable Cook, amd altogether a most excell But however she had to go I 


CABBY AND BOBBY. 

{A Bolice Bclogue.) 

0 Cabby, good Cabby, permit me to state 
You must by tbe kerb-stone not crawl at tliat rate. 

It can’t be allowed \ ?tis Sib Eichard’s command 
You ply for hie nowhere except on your stand. 

0 Bobby, dear Bobby, I was not, indeed, 

Aware 1 was driving at too little speed. 

The fact is my horse is fati^ed, and I know 
You’d not have me whop him because he can’t go. 

Ak I Cabby, you seek to delude me in vain ; 

Your animal *s quite fresh : that ’s perfectly plain. 
Invent no excuses for further delay, 

1 beg you ; but give him the rein, and away ! 

Oh ! Bobby, come Bobby, now don’t be unkind ; 
Thwart not mine endeavour employment to find. 

What harm can I do, what conceivable wrong 
To anyone, gently thus driving along ? 

Oh ! Cabby, how can you talk so ? Need I say 
How people you hinder from crossing the way ? 

And passengers also their omnibus keep 

Erom reaching, the pavement beside whilst you creep : 

0 Bobby, no thought to me ever occurred 
That I got in aiyone’s way, on my word. 

And folks out of ’busses the notion, I vow. 

Of keeping, my head never entered till now. 


Perhaps so ; but. Cabby, at once mend your pace. 

Because you’ll the painiul necessity place 
Me under, unless you forthwith get you gone. 

Of taking your number. Please do, then, move on. 

A SENSIBLE WELSHMAN.’ 

A Gentleman, who states that he has hitherto been known by 
divers Welsh appellations, as Gbippith: ap Bebve and ap (jRmiTH, 
apprises the universe that he renounces the muddle, and in future 
intends to be Apslet Gbippith, and nothing else. It wpuld be well 
if Welshmen generally woidd consider this example, and discover that, 
though in barbarous ages, it suffices to have gmeraj civihsation intro- 
duces species. Wales is at present inhabited by wild creatures 
as Jones, Mobbis, Evans, and about three other names; but Xellps 
Directory is at the service of the Welsh; and," when they tame, a 
choice of distinctive appellations will be desirable, if their zoology is 
to be respectable. 

Our Ocean Dragoons. 

A CoBBESPONDENT of the Times points ont the inexpensiveness and 
value of the Royal Marines, under the title of " The Royal Ma^e 
Light Infantry.” What, then, are there any Royal Marine Light 
Cavalry ? In that case their chargers may be supposed to be s^ 
horses of the hippocampus breed— if there are any big enough. We 
venture to say that there is not a finer set of fellows in her Majesty s 
service than the Horse Marines, if they are equal to the Eoot. 

OXON AND THE ABTICLES. 

S. 0. says the thirty-nine articles all hit fortify the Church. 
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I have a common-place book nearly filled witli clap-trap sentiments, 
well suited to be used in a Conservative canvass, and to bo spouted 
after dinner to the addle-pated farmers at an agricultural meeting, i 
am desirous to exebange it for a 'volume of more libCTal opinions, con- 
taining some statistics on tlie progress of free trade. An Aspiring- 

Reformer. , . , , , vi., . 

As I have no fortune, to speak of, and am gifted with but little nr 
dustry or inteUect, and can tliereforo see no other cbanc^e of earning a 
good living, I am willing to exchange very precious Kborty tor tlio con- 
finement of a close attention to the business ot the House. Any 
borough that is willing to pay me for my public services will contcr a 
private favour by electing me its Member. CHEEK.T OiiARLEy. 

I have invented a good Tory party cry, serviceable alike for the 
hustings or the House. As I nave no hope of obtaining any election, 
will anybody give me a good dinner in exchange r Spartacus hsir- 

RIENS. 

I have discovered a sad case of Presbyterian backsliding, •\riiioh 
! would tell well as an argument agahist the Irish disendowraont. My 
canvass having failed, I have no farther use for my discovery, and am 
I wiUingto exchange it for a week’s good pheasant-shooting. A Mopest 


I am plagued with poor relations, who, because I happen to have a 
seat in Parliament, are always pestering me to help thorn to a .snug 
place under Government. If any one can aid me to get rid oi those 
annoyances, I shall be delighted to exchange addresses with him. A 
Lover op a Quiet Lipe. 

I have been solicited to let myself be nominated for a rotten ]>o rough. 
The cost of my election, it is thought, will not exceed, much, ■011,000. 
As I vastly prefer yachting to sitting in a stuffy house, and hcariim 
stupid speeches, I will exhange my nomination for the loan of a gooil 
yacht during three months of next summen on condition that the 
expenses of my cruise shall be defrayed. A Humble-Minded Man. 

I have some old-fashioned notions about honesty and honour, and 
the great value of virtue iu a public man. As I hope to make in.y scat 
in Parliament the means of my becoming a director of a lot of railway 
companies, I shall have no farther use for these old-fangled bars to 
regress, and am therefore willing to exchange them for some good 




A COAT OF ARMS. 

A Hint to the Gorgeously-Lapelled Swells op the Pehtod. 

THE POLITICAL EXCHANGE. 

The late elections showed us how candidates fox the honour of 
adding M.P. to their names appear in very many cases sadly puzzled 
what to call themselves. If they be True Blue,Ohuroh-aiid-State, and 
No-Surrender Tories, or if they be Root-and-Braneb, and Out-and- 
Ont Reforming Radicals, they are thereby saved much pains in framing 
their election addresses. But the moderate men seem frightened lest 
they be mistaken for either of these classes, and are terribly afraid of 
offending their constituents either by avowing too little or too much. 
With the moderate Conservative the perplexity is greater than it is 
with the moderate reformer, and he is far more puzzled to determine 
what principles to acknowledge, and what promises to make. 

What a blessing it woidd be, then, at any future election, for a 
Candidate thus puzzled, if some one were to start a Political 
Exchange, whereby old principles and seats might be exchanged for 
new ones, and political aspirants be relieved from the expense of a con- 
tested election, and from the cost to their conscience of fabling glib 
excuses for pledges unfulfilled, and of flourishing fine promises 
whereof the right of violation is inwardly reserved I The following 
examples will suffice to show the reader how the project might be 
worked 

I have a seat for a close borough, which has for several ages belonged 
to my ancestors. As I wish to enter Parliament untrammeled by their 
pledgeSj and freed from the absurd and bigoted high Tory traditions of 
my tamily. I should be glad to hear where 1 can have a good, sharp, 
savage, radical contest in exchange. Sbcon Pure. 

I iiiherit a large' stock of old Tory principles and prejudices, which, 
as I am anxious to enter the Reform Club, I|am willing to exchange 
for some advanced ideas. Wirtuous William. 

Will anybody give me a few classical quotations, commending free 
trade and liberal institutions, in exchange for some in praise of a pro- 
tective policy, for which I am obliged to say I have no further use ? 
Ratting Richard. 

, I have the offer of a nomination for a Radical constituency, but as I 
hith^o have always called myself a ToryJ am afraid some rotten eggs 
I will he thrown at me on the hustings. Will some kind person give me 
a snug borough in exchange ? Oavendo Tutus. ] 


f uhlic, ■without incurring any risk by violation of the law. Artful 

)0DGER. 

A rich uncle of mine, with whom I recently have quarrelled, has^ at 
his disposal a close borough in a capital hunting country. Not feeling 
myself quite equal to undergo the labour of sitting upon committees, 
I will exchange my chance of liis returning me to Parliament as liis— 
I mean the borough’s— political representative, for the use of a good 
house in Grosvenor Square next season, provided that an opera-box 
and latch-key be supplied. Contentus Parto. 


Toast of Toleration. 

The season for dinners of a specially festive character being now at 
hand, people who shall have dined may be expected to be uncommonly 
facetious, Yery likely if the Right Honourable Gentleman, the Presi- 
dent OP THE Board op Trade, should happen to he present at a 
Christmas feast of which the founder is a buffoon, that buffoon will 
venture to be so absurd as to propose the toast of Ministers of all 
Denominations,” coupled with the name of Mr. Bright. 

A CRT OP distress. 

Hundreds of afflicted fathers of families, who have heard of an an- 
nouncement of " The Musical Infant,” are clamouring to know where 
such a welcome addition to domestic happiness can be found. Expense 
no object, if the luxury is only procurable. 

A Golden Buie from Homer. 

[FmeUs f0' Us Boys going to School.) 

OiK HyaOop voXvKoipavai) tis Kotpeofos 

"Many sovereigns are no good. Have one sovereign, and let it be.” 


THE deluge come AT LAST. 

Poor dear oMToriman writes-in great agitation. He is quite sure now 
that the Radicals have ruined the country, and that we are all going to 
the dogs, for he has seen in a public advertisement this most awful 
announcement, " The Last Night of Societg^^ ! 


NEW TRANSLATION OP A PHILANTHROPIC SATING. 
Siamo tuUi Fratelli. We are all Siamese Twins. 
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LONDON ON LYNE. 

(jSbme eccentric Lines*) 

Patme Igitatius the Deacon I 
This is the subject to speak on. 

He isn’t a Priest, 

No, not in the least, 

■ Onl ^ Pather Ignatius the Deacon. 

De^ me ! at some time or other 

This gentleman called himself Brother ; ” 

Now he would rather 
Call himself “ Pather ; ” 

He ’s Father Ignatius Ihe Deacon.. 

There lately has been a sKght row, 
yihink it is all settled now, 

’Twas a lady who would make a yow— 

She was but a young and a weak ’un : 

So when she had made it, she took it 
To Pather Ignatius, to book it, 

she, “ He ’s a Samt— don’t he look- it ? " 

Dear Pathee Ignatius the Deacon. 

.Oh Good Gracious ! 

Pather Ignatius,'- 
Even young women are ««^dacious. 

Por after this girl had made a vow. 

To do or to don’t, I can’t tefi now 
.What was its object, or how she spoke'it ; 

Whatever it was, it ’s certain she Irohe it. 

Then Pather Ignatius rose up in a rage, 

And paced about like a man on a stage ; 

He called for his book. 

And he called for his candle. 

He called for his bell. 

Which he held by the handle ; 

When, just as the AcoMe lighted the taper. 

Cries Ignatius, Stop 1 bring to me pen, inkj and paper.” 

■ With extracts, in Latin, made from a Missal, 

Ignatius indited a sacred epistle. 

The sum of the translation 

Was “ excomm:unication ! ” 

What did she do ? this girl of a vow ? 

Did she at once to the sentence bow ? 

Or grovel in ashes ? * 

Or answer with dashes? 

Or hang herself in a couple of sashes ? 

No : she did nothing at all of this sort : 

She simply behaved as a good child ought. 

She went to Mamma and showed her me letter, 

Says Ma, ‘‘ I should just like to see him W he^d better J\! ” 

‘'It’s like his impudence,” says she, 

“ He ’s not heardf the first nor the last of me. 

She called for her bonnet. 

She called for her shawl. 

She called for her servant 
Al cab to call. 

And away they went to Pulham' to see 
The Bishop oi London, Tait, A.C. 

Archibald Campbell Tait is he 
Who ’s just appointed to-Canterburie ; 

"I ’ve half a mind,” said he, with a frown, 

“ To take away Brother Ignatius’ gown ; 

If Mr. Line 

Were a Deacon of mine, 

I ’d very soon take him a peg or two down. 

-His teaching ’s not bad. 

But his practice is awral. 

This Excpmmu ’tis quite unlawful.” 

So he writes to the Bector, Mr. Hjll, 

Whose church Ignatius used to fill. 

To say the days of Ignatius are numbered, 

“ I won’t have him preach in the street of the Lombard* 

* The -story of how Father Ignatius ezcommxmicated a yoiuig lady, 
who appealed to her mothei) who appealed to Ihe Bishop op London, has 
appeared in several papers withhi the last fortnight. 


“The world is spacious. 

Brother Ignatius 

Can go and preach just where he may please ; 
But he doesn’t, come here, 

That is, my dear 

Mr. Hill, while I ’m master in this Aiocese ,” 
Fostseri^t ad Linum , 

^STER Lvne, you’re a Christian, be a meck’iiii. 
Behave as becomes a man and a Deacon. 

You’re only a Deacon, think of that. 

With just as much right 
. That note to indite 
To that young lady, as my old hat. 

Gome, no more scandals. 

Drop your saudals. 

Your flowers and candles. 

And be to our flocks a flaming Beacon, 

As Parson Line, 

You yet may sbine. 

If you drop tms Father Ignatius the Deacon. 


. A LITTLE WORD PROM A LITTLE BIRD. 

should a canary not be treated as kindly as 
j i ^ ^ riddle- but a question which was asked the other 

day at Bow Street, where the Magistrate was requested to state if he 
could punish a brute wbo “ tamed ” canaries by breaking both their 
wmgs, and then showed the little crippled creatures in the streets, 

‘hllAlT* T\AnYiioC! ooa Tia-cet ^oiv\a +Tia-tt wtava liA-nr 


find that— 

? Ya^ghan, after consulting the statutes, said that a bii*d was not an 
aniuim within the meaning of the Act for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, 
even if the specific act of cmelty alleged in this case could be proved." 

I often hear young ladies sing, “Oh, would I were a bird!” but, 
untu the law be altered, they are surely very silly for expressing such 
a wish. How would they hke the cruel torture of having their poor 
wings broken, so that they might seem tame, and then the farther tor- 
ture of gaming a good living for the wretch who had thus crippled them, 
and whose cruelty the law as yet is powerless to prevent ! I know that 
it is often rather hard to ascertain the “ meaning ” of an Act of Parlia- 
ment, and, of course, I am aware that “a bird is not an animal,” But 
I can’t see why the law should not prevent a man from being cruel to 
cauaries,^ as well as dogs and cats ; and I hope Sia Richard Maine 
will get it altered for the sake of his small namesake 


Poor Dicky. 


A BREAK-DOWN IN COURT. 


day, before Mr. Baron Clbasbt. ^a man was indicted for forging a 
will. The case not having concluded that day, the jurors were all 
locked up for the night, of course. The next morning it was found 
when they were placed in the jury-box, that one of them was too ill to 
continue to perform his duty. A medical witness deposed that the 
man was suJffeiingfrom “disease of the lungs,” threatening haemorrhage, 
and pronounced the opinion “that his life would be endangered if he, 
was compelled to contmue bis attendance in the jury-box.” Accord- 
ingly, the Judge discharged the jury and ordered a fresh trial, of 
necessity sine die, to the relief of the prisoners mind, in case of his 
innocence, no less than to the advantage and accommodation of the 
witnesses and prosecution, whose time may be of no value to anybody, 
not even to the owners. 

All this is as it should be in alL if in any, judicial proceedings which 
comprise juries. But what should be is orly in cases of felony, and is 
not, once more let us repeat, in cases of misdemeanour, though punish- 


UV#gWUJLl.WJL WWXjr UJigJJLU JnU, I 

with the gentlemen of the jury, of locking up my Lord Judge ? 


New Work on the Turf. 

A PARTI by the name of Browning has just published The Mng 
and the Booh. Judging by the turfy sound of the .title^ the author 
must be the Mr. Dunn-Browning ^‘well known iq lacmg circles,” 
not the Mr. Robert Browning better known^ in literary.^ As both 
are of the hook-making fraternity, such a confusion is conceivable. 





A LITTLE CHRISTMAS DREAM- 

Me. L. riGUIEE, IN THE ThESIS WHICH PEECBDES HIS INTEKESTINQ WOEK ON THE WOELD BEFOEE THE FLOOD, CONDEMNS THE 
PEACTICE OF AWAICENING THE YODTHFDL MiND TO AdMIBATION BY MEANS OF FABLES AND FaIET TALES, AND EEOOMMENDS, IN LIEIT 
THEEEOF, THE STUDY OF THE K’ATUEAL HiSTOEY OF THE "WOELD IN WHICH WE LITE^ FlEED BY THIS AdVIOE, WE HAYE TEIED THE 

Expeeiment.on ode Eldest, an imagthative Boy of Six. "We have cut off his “ Cindeeella*’ and his Puss nr Boots,” 

AND INTEODUCED HIM TO SOME OF THE MOBE PEACEFUL FAUNA OF THE PeEADAMITE 'WOELD, AS THEY APPEAE BeSTOEED IN ME. 

Figuiee’s Book. 

The pooe Boy has not had a decent Bight’s Best evee since ! 
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DRAMATIC COMPETITION. | 

To the 'Editor of EmchP 
Sir, 

I PICKED tlie accompanying: parcel up in tlie street some time 
hack. It contains some manuscript di*amas without any names attached. 


White. Well, say no more. I forgive you. I just met Enok. 

Bromu Keox ! ^ What Kkox ? 

White. No, not Wat Keox. The other Knox. 

Brown. Not Eaui-nox. Ha! ha! Had you there. No relation of 
the Gales, eh ? 

White. Brown, ' your friends had better take care of yon. 

Brcmn. Wish they would. But don’t look black,\WHiTE. Hemeinber 

±1 _ .j? 1 J.1 


What docs it mean ? I have asked a theatrical friend, who says they there is a tide in the affairs of man which, by the way, tahdng about 
are evidently specimens of style, and intended to assist Managers in Man, have you been there lately ? 


forming an estimate of the writer’s ability. I send them to you~I White. T 
don’t exactly know why, but I am a httle confused after their perusal Brown, h/ 


L There, where ? 


— as I liave no doubt you will be^ but I imagine their appearance in 
yoiu’ universally-penised pages will be the best means of lettrug the 
disconsolate author or authors know where their property has jeoUnd 
its way. Yours sincerely, 

ji Well-Wisher. 


[We camiot publish the whole of each piece, but willingly give inser- Hichardson Eattletops ? 
lion to a selection. — Ed. Bmich '] White. Belict of Hobert 

^ . Brown. OfEyde? 

THE HEALISTIG DBAMA. White. Of Cowes? 

The Scene rm^esenis an Office. Desks in reckless profusion^ Charts in Hyde ! 

Jmps^ itapSj Iron Safes^ Waste Taper Baskets. Lists of Sailing White. Oowes . 

Vessels, ALnanacks and Ledgers scattered about with a liberal hand. Brown, lude cows yourse 

Thingummybob, the Senior Bartner, l. wrapped in thought. 

. « — 
Enter Loud-Yoioed Clerk, c.d. 

Loud-Voiced Clerk {announcing large hatch qf failures). EurOTcan Cos- UNCONY 

mopolitan Button Makers’ Benevolent ffone. AH the colour from Miss 


earance m White {aside). Ha, ha ! He knows my secret. 

lettu^the Brotm {aside). He suspects me. 

has foTind White. Yon have heard from Elohnoer ? 

■ Brown. Yon have received a communication from Troijncer ? 
m- White. Don’t deny it. 

isiijiit.. Brovm. Confess it immediately. Once on a time relict of Bobeut 


White. Belict of Hobert Hich^uidson Eattletops. 

Brown. OfEyde? 

White. Of Cowes ? 

Brown. Hyde ! 

White. Cowes! 

Brown. Eide cows yourself, I shan’t. 

[And so mi until change of Scene. 

unconyentional comedy. 


mopohtan Button Makers’ Benevolent gone. All the colour from Miss Scene — -deches {nothing conventional, mind). Early Breakfast 
Wintebton’s pale green glaci sdk (m conseciuence of Yopg Eoper s Bell l. Bank and fashion promenading. 

awkwardness with the claret-cup) gone ; last quick tram to Grcenwicn. jt oW 

gone ; Mrs. Colonel CjVRraway’s inimitable cook gone ; H.M.S. ship Colonel QtiaggeU. lou mist^ remember ® 

Goon gone; Brown’s hopes of inheriting his Uncle’s business gone ; spoke tlirough Ins nos^ 

all the seats for Buckstone’s benefit srone i most other things in the Lord Slppley. Think I do—hah ye es. Used to dress himscH 


all the seats for Buckstone’s benefit gone ; most other things in the 
commercial world gone. [Exit Loud-Yoiced Clerk. 

Thingmmnyhob. .Terrible. But it doesn’t touch our firm. Having 
taken advantage of the temporary absence of my partners aud the 
clerks to commit several forgeries, to tamper with all the books I could 


cad who’d come iuto somebody else’s property— hah 1 Was always 
about with the Eebrifuge girls. 

Col. Q. Eebrifuge ? Don’t remember the family. 

Lord s. Lanky women with scorbutic brother. Bob Eebrtpuge — 

T_x* 1 • 1 


UJ.CiA.a UU UUlLUUiU OUVCLlU XULgljLXUO, LU baiLLjyVI/L tWJ. UJJ.W .ywv/xwH * VWW*.* I -- ~ n • 111 

collect,- aud embezzle as widely as was possible during the hour devoted man di^mguished himself— Unniea— nan * . ,« . nmv n rlarw 

to luncheon, I am .enabled to snap my fingers at the commercial crisis. [ Ook §. Bah, everybody distuigmshed himself theie. now -a- y , 
But am I happy ? No. That gin is still my wife, and 1 cannot mauTy 


to luucheon, I am .enabled to snap my fingers at the commercial crisis. Cok y. iiali, eyeiyoi 
But am I happy ? No. That gin is still my wife, and 1 cannot marry evmybody^s^somebody. 
the honourable Mrs. Eitzswindleton. Oh, father Adam, father Lords. How coinioi 


the honourable Mrs. Eitzswindleton. Oh, father Adam, father 

Adam, if but I anticipato. This very night I must break the chain 

which galls me so. I must be free— free. 

[Music. lie puts on his overcoat, then a slouch hat and comforter. 


Mm- feTkS How oomforteble you ’• 

M, if but I anticitiato. This very uigM I must break tie ebain Wisb I oooM drop my 1atle. I ’d marry Litty Sligo du^ctly— soonei 


Cok Q. Wliy not, as it is. ^ ^ ^ j x 

Lord S. My dear fellow, wo live ui the world — ^uncommonly hard to 


SIC. lie p ms on ms uucrcvm, oiien stumib nuu umv s ' ij i • ^ 

and takes a life-pn'eserver, a metallic note-book, a thermometer, have to do it, but we 

and a box of pepsine lozenges from secret drawers, shakes his fist can t defy it— at least, if yon do you must go to the wall. Now, I o 
nf. iJm ’Pnr'h'r/.i.i nf Hi/* .T'lmi.nr 'Pnvin.p.i' (Ycer the Hreiolace. and ouo dou t cai’o lor Wall so Ball . . - • _ 


at the Bortrait of the Junior Bartner, over the fireplace, and oho don t caro for wml— so 
exit through sliddg panel with a triumphant sneer. Six detectives Cok 0 So Kitty Sligo s^ers from your 
ri.?e simultaneously, aud shake their forefingers. Scene closes. the world, as you call it. You le a peei. Lord Slo , } 

2. — Shebeen in the Mountains. Eatuer Phil and Eileen [ Exit {in an unconxeni i onal ni anner)^ B. 

'Seated. slightly elevated, Hah I snob — ^ye-es. Bhall I call toi out ? ^EoUows father 


murl?. Eilbes, if you ever pai-t with your inarriagc linos I’ve was a OTe^w! 

done with you. A little more of the potheen, my davlint. bure wiiskey ^ • ? jSxP « mnar/Jp.. 

was the raal nectar of Olympus, aud I’ll give you a little snatch of a i cut mm. 


A Slopley fight with the son of a soap-boEcr ! 
lim ? I owe him a huudred or two, by the way . 
[Exit {ymconveniionally) lighting a cigarette. 


Song proving that same. 

{Singi) Sure whiskey was the crater 

To delight celestial naturi. 

And that downiy fellow, Ganymede, knew liow to pour it out ; 

And the goddesses pretended 
To be shocked, but always ended 
‘By tho laste taste in existence, I have not the smallest doubt. 

Oh, tare-an-ages, faix, my dear. 

It cures aU pains and aches, my de^ 

Hurroo, Bedad, and Musha, girl, Musha Bedad, Hurroo. 

An inimy to rhenmatiz, 

A sworn foe to all gloom it is, 

Oh shan van voght, alanna, omadhaunm and philliloo. 

Chorus. Hmroo ! &e.' 

Eileen. Tliat sneeze ! ’Tis my husband. i s -si. 

[Bantomime rally played in orchestra. Eather VisUirmhes out witn 
kettle. Eileen jputs the whiskey out of sight. Enter Thing- 
UMMYBOB, disguised as a gentleman. And so on. 


NATURAL EARCE. 


ODE TO DECEMBER. 

December final month of aU the yea^ 

Now ’tis when claret and when bottled beer 
Should placed be by. the fire, but not too near. 

Now ’tis when frost nips nose ^d lip and ear, 
'And cold congeals to ice the trickling tear. 

Old parties promenade the road for fear 
Of sEdes ! The year has past its phase of sere 
And yellow, and is very black and ^ear ; 

And those whose rents are greatly in arrear 
Bring in their bills, declaring food ’s so dear. 

And Dusiness altogether is so queer, 

They really must request that you wiU clear 
The old account. Now don’t be cavalier 
To poor rdations’ shabby clothes, nor jeef 
At sentiment, let charity flow freer 
At Christmas time, nor check its glad career. 

Let Christmas cheering ring with Christmas cheer. 
Defying the old dictum of Shakes-peare, 

" Two stars keep not their motions in one sphere. 


White. Ha, Thompson. I mean Brown ! ~ 

Wbo are you caGiu^eau Bbow ? nnivnu ov a •■PaoTBSTAMT Bishop against Altar Cakblbs.— 

miU. You kuow my way. Wbea I say Tsomsoir, I meau Beoto. „ ot a i^TBSiAsr uishob ag 

Brown. When you mean Brown, you should snow Brown ; that s umaies. 

a mau oa* of Ms ume is post mersoual, I Chbistkas BooK.-His B*mkei’s. _ 
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A POGErS CONTENT. 

There was never a blessing invented 

To compare with a mind that ’s contented— 
We Ve all often wished what. 

If onr wish we had got, 

Having wished we shotdd soon have repented. 

In my yonng dajrs a girl once I sighed for. 

Had I then married her whom I tried for, 

I might have a fat wife, 

I, at my time of life. 

And grown-np girls and boys to provide for. 

Now myself I have only to care for. 

I rejoice most exceedingly therefore ; 

Por my means are so small, 

That I’ve nothing at all. 

Any others with comfort to spare for. 

To my lot I but need the addition 

Of more money to purchase fruition. 

“ You were better without, 

You ’d perhaps get the gout ; 

Pond of burgundy.” True, 0 Physician ! 

There is something in that observation. 

Let me add it to my consolation. 

Smith cut me out of Am, 

Smith, poor family man ! 

There, I’m not in old Smith’s situation I 

You young fellows in love unrequited. 

Lads rejected, or jilted, or slighted, 

Yery likely you may 
Live, as I do to say 

You are glad your adections were blighted. 


^ Pine Writing. 

Aocorbino to the Tmm, a correspondent of the Leeds 
WWAT INI A NAMEP>' Mercury^ speaking of the new Lord Chancellor, states that 

Westminster Abbey ‘^witnesses his daily entrance at an 
Waiter (to 'iurwiie invalid), “There’s the old Church, Sir, close by, but hour when a third of the Metropolis is in a position of 
SOME Yisitors goes TO St. Wobbleoe’s, Sib. There the Clergyman preaches recumbency.” Translated from fine English into plam 
J>iSTJB3rpsRY//^' Enghsk these last wwds are supposed to mean “when a 

[Clearly not the place for hwi, the old yendeman fhitikSy wiih a sMulder, third of the Metropolis is in bed.” 


ODD MEN OUT. 

THE MAN WITH AN EYE.-(Oontinuei),) 

The Man with an Eye when out of doors is always picking out 
what he calls “pretty .bits,” and exhibiting nature or art to you hke a 
showman. 

The Crystal Palace was a great boon to the Man with an Eye, being 
a “point of sight” from everywhere. The Man with an Bye is never 
thed of the Crystal Palace at a distance. He discovers it in PiccaSlly, 
and when you are in the middle of your good story, or are about to 
make your bow to Lady Sumboddie. he stops you suddenly with, 
" There it is ! Look 1 You can see it from here 1 ” adding, cunningly, 
“ You didn’t think you could see it from here ? ” 

“ See what ? ” you exclaim, inclined to be unphilosopbically annoyed. 

“Why,” he returns, almost indignant at your supposing that there 
could be two distant objects of equal interest, “ The Palace, to be sure. 
The Crystal Palace,” he explains, so as to remove ah chance of your 
saying, “Yes, I see, Buckingham Palace,” and looking in a wrong 
direction. The Man with an Eye, being generally a thorough Cockney, 
will, when pointing out some unexpected peep at the Crystal Palace 
from the Seven Dials or Great Coiam Street, generally lecture in this 
fashion : — 

“Loi^, talk of country and beautifal views, you only want to hiow 
London well, and you ’d never care^ about going out of it. Look there ! 
What’s finer than that?^* meaning, of course, one of the above- 
mmtioned glimpses of the Crystal Palace. 

If you are a great traveller and have seen the principal cities and 
oomtnes of the world, you wiU suddenly fid yourself entirely at fault 
8^ utterly unable to produce at short notice a rival to the scene which 
he^puts before you. Your memory for comparisons fails you before the 
stm^dqus impudence of the Man with an Eye. 

^ ba^ense on light and shade. He takes you to the comer of a 
s^et crafjaly, as if you were going to catch a weasel asleep, or were 
auaid. or oisturbu^ somebody at prayers, and fiTcnlaimfis — 


“ There ! Isn’t that a good little bit 1 Quite a Dor^ effect, ch ? ” 

The effect in question being a ray of sun-light on the left side of a 
lamp-post. 

You reply depreciatingly ; I used to do so before I knew ray man, or 
I disputed the phenomenon on principles of art, of which I flattered 
myself my knowledge was at least equal to his. 

Both processes just mentioned are equally good if you ’ve the whole 
day to yourself ; but equally bad if you haven’t, for they lead him 
into discussion and disquisition. The better way is to say : “ Yes, 
capital,” if he will stop you. But the best mode of dealing with him 
is not to aEow yourself to he stopped. 

1 am in the Strand withBENTOH. He halts, and I find myself face 
to face with a dirty little hoy selling oranges. 

“ There !” exclaims Benton ; “there ’s a study for a Murillo?’ 

The study for Murillo soon discovering that our object is not com- 
mercial as regards his oranges, asks Benton *. “ What he’s a twiggin 
of a cove for .f*” and treats him to some kind inquiries as to his poor 
feet, and announcements of his intention to possess himself at some 
future time of his (Benton’s) hat. I point out to Benton that study- 
ing Murillo in this fashion will bring a crowd about us, and we 
move on. 

I have noticed that ladies stand in some sort of fear of Benton. 
Why? Because^ Benton, in his capacity of The Man with an Eye, 
sets up for a critic on dress, its style, cut, and colour. 

He will dick his glass into his eye (he always does this as if by macH- 
nery). and from some safe stand-point will examine a lady’s toilette in 
detail. If Benton knows her very well— (he is not a marrymg man, 
but they think he is, and the wish is father to the thought, for he ’s worth 
catching)— the lady will ask him point blank if he does or does not like 


beg to Ibe allpwed to congratulate Miss or Mrs. Skimmery upou her 
dress. “It is,” he says, “perfect ! charming I ! in exquisite taste ! ! ” 
and so on ; ana, if you are of opinion that such matters had better be 
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RATHER IRRITABLE. 

Frimd {on quist Iwrse). “ Bot what is your Reason for Sblliko him ?’* 

Ditto {on 7iot chestnut), “Reason! Why, the Brxtte has Knocked my Hat off Four Times in Two Hours, Isn’t tsat 
Reason enough ? ” 


left to "all those whom it may concern,” yon will be astonished at his 
knowledge of jupes, trimmings, petticoats, ^moir6 antique, bodies, 
satins, euks, yelvets, and indeed, scarcely like to ask him whence 
his intimate acquaintance is deriyed. 

Don’t take the Man with an Eye with you to your tailor’s. Don’t 
ask him bis opinion on your coat or any other article of attire. 

You have ittst had a neat thing in velvets, made of a quiet colour, 
almost blact with wooden buttons in relief, of such a convenient 
length as will neither incommode you in riding, nor interfere with your 
suddenly sitting down. 

The pockets are most thoughtfully placed; and, in fact. Mister 
Paefitt has done for you all ne ^ows. You are pleased with the 
result, and wear it, say, on your visit to the Man-with-an-Eye’s house. 

You are glad to see mm. " My dear Benton,” you say, rushing at 
hiTYi and gushing : "How are you? So glad to see you ! ” But as he 
shakes your hand you feel by the line in which his eye travels, that he is 
going to say something unpleasant about your new coat. You feel inclined 
to run away a^ain, only that that would show the part of your coat 
which will mvite (you know) the severest criticism.^ Driven in a comer, 
at bay, you would like to dare him to pick a hole in it if he can^ or to 
say the worst, and have done with it. All you know, for certain, is 
that the remarks are coming, that they won’t be flattering, and that, 
as a guest, you are bound to keep your temper. 

" Well ? ” you ask, just to give him a chance. There are plenty of 
people present, and ifiy, too, notice that Benton has something in his 
eye besides his glass. ^ , t. 

Benton sniggers, not sneers^ smggers, i. e.j hair a kmoly laugh, one 
quarter satiricm smile, one quarter unfriendly sneer. 

Benton sniggers, and then he says— 

“ Where on earth did you get that coat 

No matter what your answer, that gay garment is condemned— pub- 
licly condemned. In vain will fellow-^ests take secret opportunities 
of informing you that they " rather like it ; ” that it " really isn’t bad, 
only that Benton is so queer about some things.” ^ All to no purppse, 
for you can’t quote them at dinner out loud as against Benton, who is 


at the head of his own table, without their imputing to you a desire to 
make mischief, even if they do not deny their own words to your fac^ 
I have known such cases, and indeed it was upon such a matter that I 
quarrelled with a very excellent young man who was a toady of BbNj 
ton’s, and nearly quarrelled with Benton himself simply because I did 
I not mlow infallibility to his Eye. 

The Man with an Eye must be considered under another aspect, and 
then I conclude. 


Christmas 

Christmas 

Christmas 

Christmas 

Christmas 

Christmas 

Christmas 

(Christmas 

Christmas 

Christmas 

Christmas 


Bell(e)s . 

Books 

Boxes 

Cards 

Cheer 

Pare. 

Numbers . 

Periodicals 

Tree. 

Weights . 

Presents . 


Seasonable. 

. The handsomest girls you know. 

. . Cheque-books. ^ 

. At the Pantomimes. 

. Good Hearts. 

. Hip! Hml Hurra! 

. Eeturn Ticket. 

. Eamily Parties. 

. Roast Beef and Plum Pudding. 

. Mistletoe. 

. Of the Turkey and Goose. 

. FuncKsDoeketBoohsssA Almanack. 


Impromptu 

(Jw answer to my JSosfs Question, “ Why I haMt sUpt well ? ” by 
Impeamiosus). 

’Taint that on feather-beds I frown; 

’Taint that upon pork-chops I sup ; 

But what’s tne advantage of soft down^ 

When he that lies on ’t js hard up f 

Pashions.— The Ladies are stiU wearing " diadem” bonnets. They 
have long only worn crowns ? 
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STREET OUTRAGES. MINISTEELU. AllUANC: r. \ lAn ^ N. 

Y DEAH Mr. Bruce,— Allow me to The Paris Press are writing about tUo Kow Aliuisiry uiul iis fore- 
congiatulate you oil your seat iutlie most cliiefs witL good tasto, knowledge, and dibccrnnitjiit, and wn i a 
Cabmet, and on tbe many pleasant friendliness wliicli it is agreeabie both to rcail and record, bjiiould they 
hours 01 good hajd earnest work iu continue and extend their observations, we can iinajriiio lliat Uujnt are 
store for you. As Secretary for the some functionaries and offices, some changes and apijoiiilnu'ids, winch 
Home Department, you will find -w]}! be the occasion of natural mistakes and pardonable perplexa.y. 
enough to do to prevent your time Por example, the Pirst Lord of the Admiralty. If you, a Briton, tlid 
from ever hanging heavy on your not possess that accurate knowledge of the history of your country 
hands, and you never need antiei- whicn the training of our Public Schools and Universities hasjnnply 
pate the bore of being idle.^ What supplied, you might reasonably suppose from the wording of his title, 
millions of memorials fyou will have that this Minister vras invariably, at least a Baron, and froni the nature 
to read, and what hosts of depntar of his duties, as a matter of course, a naval officer. You will not., there- 
tions you will have to bow to 1 And fore, wonder if the Prench are surprised when they find that the new 
this reminds me, by the way, that Pirst Lord of the Admiralty is neither a Lord nor au A<liiiiral, bul., 
the Vestrymen of London (who are simply, Mr. Childers, a name which in verso has an obedient rliynic 
not quite such fools, all of them, as in "bewilders”— as probably our Minister of Marine (who, we venture 
some people imagine) propose to call to predict, will not be at sea at Whitehall) does his h'rciich c‘ritics. As 
upon you shortly for a little quiet a contrast, dwell in thought on the Postmaster-General. The postman’s 
chat about the increase of street rob- knock ana Christmas box, the rough leather sacks bulging with lUiws- 
beries, and the inadequate protection papers, the mail-carts, the N.E. district, the penny stamps, the pillar- 


i \i'l ■will not be cold-shouldered on the Irish mails to the Msh Church, and tliink about abolishing posts instead 

^ ® Boore that you are busy, and have of extending them, forgetting for a time the cares of money-orders and 

L\ more important matters to attend telegraphs in the lighter duties of protecting the interests of sextons 

I q>o yon and me and others of and vergers? Excuse, then, the astonishment of the Prenchman when 

/ us carriage-keeping people, it is of he reads that the Postmaster-General, with a scat in the Cabinet, is the 
£■) ' mighty little consequence if the Marquis oe Ha.iitington, the eldest son of ‘the Duke oe Devonshire. 

‘ ' streets be safe or not, for of course The Lord Privy Seal ! What a grandeur, what a seductive mystery 

'4’' ■ f MBmI we seldom condescend to^ walk in about this title ! How many of us Enghshincii could say what his 

, A them. But it really is no joke for a duties, his responsibilities are ? How many could give information 

' ' ' poor devil of a clerk, who is forced to about him except that he is always a Peer, always ouo of the Sacred 

'! knocked upon the (Donolave or Cabinet with a salary of £2000 a year, and most jirobably 

h jM head, or tripped up and laid senseless an irreproachable Deputy ? Tuorc arc incendiaries who think lie 

by a brute who creeps behind him, might be abolished without danger to the (Constitution. Monstrous ! 
and then robbed of watch and purse. Imagine a Cabinet without a Lord Privy Seal ! ^ \\''e arc a decaying 
which holds, may be, his quarter’s nation, a lost people when that happens. Still, if tlio Proiioh iu thc.ii* 
salary. One wouldn’t so much mind researches can discover why ho is essential to tlio ]iai)|)iiniss and wcl- 
if one’s pocket were picked neatly, without the slightest violence, fare of England, wc shall be more than ever pleased witli the intcu'cst 
tliough one might calf oneself a precious fool to be outwitted. But, ‘ehey have shown in our New Ministry. 

I repeat, it is no joke to be knocked upon the head, out of which one’s To complete the quartett, enter the Chancellor of the Duchy of 
jokes must come, if one is forced to live by them. Who steals my Lancaster, towards wliom there is shown a capriciousnoss of conduct 
purse steals cash— a few sovereigns or shillings : but he who thumps nToite unaccountable, for he is sometimes taken into the bosom of the 
me on the brain robs me of my livelihood, it may be, fora twelvemonth. Cabinet, and at other times loft to stay ouLsidc. Some omiiiont and 
At the meeting of the vestry delegates where the memorial to jour- experienced lawyer, the Prcnch may conjecture, selected to decide all 
self was the other day proposed, it was suggested, with the aim of the disputes and difiiciilt questions that must arise in such a vast and 
diminishing street robberies : — ^ important county, one of your great manufacturing provinces, the 

"That while pointing the law against criminal capitalists, they should Palatinate of industry? We can but confess again tliat we know 
strengthen it against the operative criminals ; that landlords should be almost as Uttle of his duties and doings as of the Lord Privy Seal’s, 
enabled to eject bad tenants by an easy and inexpensive process ; that all per- and can only suppose the necessity for them is equal, their salary being 
sons letting their houses to the predatory classes, and thus deriving theii rent the same. Perhaps the Judge- Ad vocate-Gcncral, who is popularly 
from the plunder of their neighbours, should be indictable ; that in case a supposed not to be overdone with work, will supply the needful in- 
house proved to be a harbour for criminals, the Magistrates should be able to formation 

authorise the police to take possession of the house while endeavouring to flip T^nrlnn If wp pin 

p4.n gnflty of tho tMe^s : the names, &o of xleKkiJ v^'t 

all offending persons should be made public; and that the law should be so ^ w i i ^ ® ^ j-o 

altered that, where the overt act or intention to carry out a crime was fully Eobes IS changed. Does the Wardrobe go With the (Cabinet? 
proved, the conviction should foUow, although the offence had not been com- Must the custodian of ermme, and velvet, aiid miiuyor be sound on the 
pleted.” complex Irish Church question, and to be depended upon when the 

« r ij J.T- j. XI. XI 1 T j battle rages over the Compound English Householder ? Or perhaps 

To these suggestaons I would .that, as the eat lias chewed the inquiry is, why must you have a new Master of the Horse ? The 
gaiottmg. it might to w^ to try its mfluraoe m all oases of .street Koyaniews, the State Equipages, the Queen’s Plates, the Highland 
robbery ac^mpanied mth violence, and ! hope that you wiB g.ve all Shelties, there is no dark design to disendow or disestablish them, is 
ow Ma^teates the hmt. H you could find tune now and theu to there? What statesman would to daring enough, wliatover iis 
gknpe at the pohoe-OMesreprtedm the newspaper?, and call over the gtabiHty might he, to interfere with their stalls and appointments? 
official coals iOl beaks who seem too lenient in dea^g with street The Master of the Buckhounds— yes, there does appear to bo a reason 
outrages, you would much gratify the puhho, and earn the praise of ^^hy to should retire, for is he not a Government Whip ? But that 

Punch, the Captain of the Hon. Corps of Gentlemen-at-Arms, and the Captain 

P.S. As bulldogs breed bulldogs, so human brutes will bring up. 

S^sSr^d® Wd SirSSslf^^S^cMdre? SS iSde^cU"^ clS 

taken from i at their fitst conStioi, and trained S emi^tion, 

or the army or the navy, at the national esnense. PrevenW in penodio^s, we are unable to ans wer. TV hat then must be 

such cases would be far (Reaper than cure, [to feed and clothe and despair even of the best-informed 1 lenohman . 

teach a lad would redly cost less money than to feed and clothe and - -s-.-TTr-.- = 

keep him safe in prison, when ■ a ruffian mature, and grown to be so ■« x x « 

dangerous that society demands bus extrusion from the streets. Retort Courteous. 

. . The Erenck Bar gave a dinner to the English at the Grand Hotel. 

M. GrAvy proposed *^The Health of the Eoreign Barristers,” AIk. 
Ho Apparent Connection.— Mrs, Malaprop, whose head is still Huddlestons, Q.O., responded to the Toast. Bravo ! If the Prench 
running on politics, cannot make ont why theiNewS Ministers ai*e Bar gave the English Grevy; the English Bar gave the Erench 
obliged to go and be dected again, because of a statiie of Queen Anne ! Sauce in reply. | 
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VIVID DESCRIPTION. 


THE NEW YEAR’S HAIR. 

Oh, what shall I do with my hair 
When this present fashion is o’er. 

And we shall continue to wear 
These wonderful chignons no more ? 

Of course we shall never escape 
From ridicule, do what we may. 

To put, as we must in some shape, 

Our flowing locks out of the way. 

Suppose that in Cyhele’s towers 
My tresses I venture to braid. 

By pens of satirical powers 

What fun of poor me will be made ! 

Still more if, what trouble it takes 
No matter, 1 twine them anew, 

Medusa>like, all into snakes. 

Though that would be classical too. 

How siUy a creature is man ! 

How hard his v^ fancy to please ! 

But stay, I have hit on a plan ; 

] jong pigtails as worn by Chinese. 

Yet, charmmg as we shall appear, 

Men stiU -vnll deride us as now. 

I know this remark we shall hear — 
In pigtail the pig should be sow. 


Ifew Vestments. 

“A Correspondent from Natal writes to us:-^‘ There is a 
general expectation here of Bishop Cbay’s arrival with JAao- 
aoRiE in tow.* ** — Ucho. 

Not the most becoming material for a Bishop-expectant 
to be seen in for the first time by those whom he hopes to 
call his people ! What would the Caf&es think when they 
gazed on one who wishes to be their Diocesan, not arrayed 
UL lawn, not even dressed in broadcloth, hatpin tow! 

L eft his employment on Thursday afternoon, a 

Lawyer in large practice, endowed withhandsome wMskers 
and commanding intellect. Went out for the pilose of buying 
Jhtneh*8 Ahnanaek, and, it is presumed, has suu^been so much 


j ^ ti’KT T — A ■O' »> SHU coHB.maii.auig mwuect, YY euii out: lor we puraose 01 Duyiug 

Awv6. Now, J IMMY, TELL MB ALL ABOUT YOUE Day. JPunch^s Ahnonock, and, it is presumed, has smcf been so much 

Jimmy (who has been out visiting), Well, Aunty, we had Dinner directly occupied iu the enjoyment of its humour, that he has utterly 

WE GOT THERE, THEN Cake AND WiNE, AND Tea BEFORE WE CAME AWAY.” foigotteu to return to his disconsolate clieutelle and clerks. 


CHEEKY GREECE. 

The impudence of the Greek Cabinet, in pretending to plead inability, 
as a constitutional Government, to prevent the enlistment of volunteers 
in aid of the Cretan insurgents agamst Turkey, is wonderful. ^ It is all 
very w^ for a State which is great and powerful in comparison with 
another to take no cognisance of war levied within its boundaries 
agamst that other. Our Spanish Legion, which helped to plwe the 
]&-Queen of Spain on the throne whence she had just been’driven by 
her people, was very properly permitted, and even encourage^ by the 
British Government of the day ; because if Don Carlos had triumphed j 
we should have been in no danger of a second Armada, or even of so i 
much as a little and inexpensive war. Our rulers were quite right in 
winking hard at the enrolment of Englishmen under the flag of Gari- 
baldi, and that of Irishmen under the banner of the Pope. Neither 
VictoBtEmmanuel on the one hand, nor Pio Nono on the other, was 
capable of calling us to account. But it is intolerable that a weak and 
dilutive kingdom like that of Greece should presume to take the 
liberty exercised in parallel cases by its greaters and strongers. ^ The 
example it should follow is that which they exhibit pending hostilities 
between Powers whose strength equals or exceeds their own. We 
tried ;to enforce the neutrality of ‘ our fellow-subiects between the 
Northern and Southern belligereuts of America, and are preparing to 
pay for haying in a measure failed. It is as we behaved to the United 
Smtes, not as we behaved in the case of Spain, and Home, and Italy, 
that the Greeks should behave to Turkey. 


L ost. — ^P robably dropped in a cab, a toothpick, a live rattlesnake, a 
chignon, a cigar-stump, and a purse of untold gold. Whoever yml 
restore, mtact, the latter article, is perfectly at liberty to pocket aU the 
others, and will in addition, be presented with a copy of JE^nch*s famous 
Almanack by way of a reward. Address “ Moonshine,'* next door to Aldgate 
Pump. 


IMAHTIN MACHONOOHIE. 

In the presence of the Archbishop of York, Lord Caibns, evi- 
dently after a careful perusal of Mr, Fmch^s judgment in this case 
published four weeks ago,^ delivering the decision of the Committee 
of the Privy Council, condemned Mr.MUlchonochib toto cceh : and in 
him the Hitualistic party within the Protestant Church of England. 
No one knows better tl^ the Ritualists themselves that the word 
"trivial" cannot be applied to any ceremony in the public worship of 
the Church. The " intention," that is, as Mr, Punch^ovak&di out, " v^t 
; they mean by it," is the point j and as doctrines utterly repugnant to 
the expressed and mplied teaching of the Anglican formularies underlay 
the outward ceremouies and acrions, so the Privy Council in con- 
demning these rites and ceremonies, have thereby condemned the doc- 
trines which these were known and understood by thej initiated to 
signify. And now. Mr. Machonochie and Gentlemen, what next 
The compliments of the Season to yon all. From yours tnily, 

I * Seei^A,p.242. Punch. 


ODE TO JANUARY. 

{Written on JBoxinff-Day.) 

Oh. Januai^y Jann-January, 

Twelfth-Cake is thine and New Year’s Eve as.well. 

I have a passion for the name of Mart. 

Just so. I never loved a young gazelle. 

She danced— at least the song says— like a fairy. 

The warmest welcome at an inn,— hotel, 

I beg its pardon— terms have grown so swell. 

And fr^dom shrieked when Kosciusko fell 

Where to Spend tour Honeymoon.— "The United Hotel.” 
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A NEW DODGE. 

TTR attention has been called 
to a new dodge for Adver- 
tising, employed this Christ- 
mas. It may be called the 

@ Double Dodge, and is now- 

used for advertising a 
Theatre and a Shopkeeper. 

The Ballet Costumes for 
Dru^ Lane Pantomime 
were exliibited at . Stags 
AND Mantle’s. Stagg 
AND Mantle, yon see, 
made them. A notice of 
this interesting Exhibition 
appeared in the “ Publicity 
Columns ” of various news- 
papers. Mightn’t Me. 
Webster or Me. Buck- 
stone take a hint from 
this ? Or, rather^’might'not 
the tailors, snoemak'ers, 
n j. hatters, supplying these 
gentlemen, avad them- 
T- . . . _ . selves of the novel idea P 

i! or instance, we might see announced in the leading journals : — 

The Hat worn at_ night by Me. Benjamin Webster on leaving the 
Theatre, after playing in MOTite Oristo, is on view daily from 10 till 5 
^here it has to be taken to be brushed) at Messes. So-and-So, the 
Eminent^Hatters. 

The Coat designed by Me. Snip? for Me. J. B. Buckstone, and 
TOmby him nightly after performing, amidst rapturous applause in the 
daily at Messes. Snipp & Co*s. Emporium, 
Middle Wmdow. * 

Mr. Septon Pabrt^ Old Shoes, worn by him every night as 
Manager rf the Globe Theatre, are on view at Mb. Sole’s, daily &om 
T AT ^ attendance to explain them, 

in -the case of the Actresses, the Exhibition might be carried to 
almost any extent. 

AIDS TO EEPLETION. 

A LITTLE p^agrapb^ not headed "Advertisement,” is wopt to appear 
^M^^th t^™ ^ Mbminff Post. It informs the sumptuous 


MY VISION OF THE YEAR. 

I SAW where a-dying the Old Year was lying, 

And the weight at his heart mocked tlic grocii at his door : 

He heard pauper-voices, for bread hoarsely crying. 

He heard soldiers’ tramp, and low thunders of war : 

There were no friends to cheer him, and small comfort near him, 
And his life’s lamp burnt low, and his breath laboured son^. 

Yet, unloved as ho ended, his deathbed was tended — 

A cloaked shadow sat in the sick nurse’s room. 

Nor speaking nor sighing, like the dead by the dying. 

That mute, muffled shade seemed to deepen the gloom : 

Did it bring mirth or mourning, come for sorrow or scorning P— 
Was ’t veiled spirit of light, or cowled angel of gloom ? 

As midnight was nearing, tlic presence upreari ng 
To its height, lowly bent by the dying one’s bed, 

And a hand from the folds of its mantle appearing— 

Who could say if to bless or to ban was outspread ? 

Did the shudder that crept through the Year ere he slept. 

Speak of horror or hope, from that hand o’er his bead P 

Even thus the last stroke of December outspoke. 

And I knew with the sound the Old Year was no more. 

And I saw where from darkness the Young Year awoke. 

And heard its clear pipe and light step at the door ; 

And the great shadow ffathered tlie folds of its cloak. 

And stood by the bed, muffled, mute, as before. 

Then I knew ’twas the shade of the Future, arrayed 
By the Dead Year with now might to bless or to ban ; 

But the darkness upon the cowled features that played. 

Still baffled the effort their promise to scan. 

And I waited the Young Years encounter to see 
With that awful presence past reading of man. 

With his childish laugh ringing like silver bells swinging. 

Came the Year to his heritage frolic and free. 

Nor shrank as its broad shadow over him flinging 
T^t dark presence fronted the child in his glee : 

No fear froze the joy of the jubilant bov 
As he faced the cowled features, and climbed ihe veiled knee. 

Then I knew that though dim, not unlovely to him 
Was the face or that presence, nor threatening its <tye. 

And that under that veil was no aspect more grim 
For the Year I saw bom than the Year I saw tlie. . . , 

And I woke as from clouds rose the sun’s crimson rim. 

And the fair light of morning enkindled the sky I 


— UU.W wguuj. M ojuLu auggeau baemscives UOT Olliy 

85 most useful, but also appropriate gifts for tbe approaching festive season. 
They are made m three sizes, at 30a., 35 j., and 408. : with silver lamp and 
stand, 40s. extra. Forwarded carriage free, on receipt of a post-office order.'' 

1 . These elegant Christmas conveniences must he highly recommended 
by the Faculty. Mediod men are interested in the diffusion of facilities 
lor saturatmg plum-pudding and mince-pie with brandy. The more of 
mm^-pie plm-pud^g there is brandied, the more there is eaten : 
tor the good ot physic. The little silver saucepans for wanning brandy 
make vork for the httle brass and mahogany machiues for grinding 
and the httle glass graduated vessds for measuring out dSaughts! 
Berhaps this consideration may lessen the envy with ^ch many per- 
sqns r^ard the opident, -who a^e enabled to afford silver saucepans, 
J I? ®rid stand, by the fortunate circumstance of having 
entered the yrorld with spoons of the same metal in their months. 

A PJRIZE FOB THE POLICE. 

.sniely no honourable a feat than that of doing 
aiemj. Let it have the same raedit 
and visibly snnboh^. An Dlnstcatum. of national advance- 
rf a “Id “0«dity yodd. he exhibited in the 

m that place, seemed to him singularly appropriate. ^orawnich. 


CHARITY AND COVERT SHOOTIXfl. 

Is it the gamekeeper, or the butler, or the toad-eater, wc wonder, 
who, when the Duke oe Piieasanton has had a big battue, is so foolish 
as to advertise the details in the newspapers ? 

A(^ertise ? Well, yes ; such paragraphs must surely be inserted as 
advertisements. Unless they were paid highly for, assuredly no editor 
would spare for them a corner of his valuable space. Can it in the 
l®8;St degree ever interest the public to learn that Lord Blazeaway 
and hau-a-dozen noble swells have butcliered in cold blood a pyramid 
of pheasants and a hecatomb of hares ? True sportsmen shnri with 
horror from such wholesale acts of game slaughter, and no one but a 
toady or a suob could And delight in hearing of them, “What great 
men do, me less will prattle of:” and snobs and toadies love to read 
about a lord, be it but b, tame description of his slaughter of tame 
pheasants. 

sug^st a way, however, by which the list of birds and 
animals that have been bagged in a battue might be rendered less repul- 
sive and more pleasant to the public. Snobs and toadies surely will 
not sneer at the suggestion, for it was the Prince op Wales who first 


XU.O ucMiuj.jmgua.iu caiw.bc, auu bcud h to bne SICK lOlK in me 

Chamg Cross Hospital. Now, we recommend aH noble swells who 
^ to see their battues recorded in the newspaper8,J,to take a leaf in 
lutoe from the Prince op Wales’s game-book. * The account of the 
Dig bag the Eard op Bbeechloader has made would not merely be 
pardo^ble, but mdeed be really praiseworthy, if a postscript were ap- 
nme-tenths of the game tkt had been butchered 
l^^en forwarded to hospitals, one-tenth having been reserved for 
me tnen^ and poor relations and larder of the Earl. Being exceed- 
A ®^d most easily digestible, game is of great value for 

me met pi sick people ; imd battues would well-nigh cease to be dis- 
gustmg m our eyes if their produce were thus put to a charitable use. 
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^AMATEUR THIEVES. 


BtPoKoii, — We have been, heai- 


^IjA ) 0 ^ ® lat^ of profes- 

• -gafcMdL — IV I J sional criming aiid of the diffi- 


! '.fftr 


MIPMilP! 

" Iih’i\ii:iii!L 


culty of dealing with them. It 
will De long, we- suspect, before 
we hear the last of amateur pil- 
ferers, or hit upon anj hopeM 
plan of trealment for those pests 
of a large community. In a vil- 
lage, or hum-drum watering- 
place, one is not obliged to be 
perpetual watchman over his own 
portable property; the smug, 
sneaking kleptomaniac wouIq 
think twice before committing 
an act of petty larceny which 
would have but a smalTchance 




would have but a smalhehance 
of escaping detection. But in 
cities and large towns your 
highly respectable thief will 
^ walk coolly away with anyitog 
■ belonging to you, and carry it o^i 

B Change- or into chapel with a 
perfect sense of security, and all 
the outward show of a clear 
^ conscience. Advertisements in 
: — the papers lately have shown 


" practice of pilfering has 

. . g&iued. ^und. “ If the Person 

^ w h o to^ the sable mufP bj mis^ 

such an address, the Other (with 
^ capital 0) will be returned.” 
-I#' _ Of course the Person will not 

^ restore the"sable muJff ; but some 

— -■ purpose is nevertheless served by 

the advertisement. The sable 
muff will be sp 9 iled spoil for the 
Person. A similar advertise- 
ment Jcalls upon some amateur thief who snapped up a not uncon- 
sidered silk umbrella, with a buck-horn haiiale anu twisted silver- 
wire mount, to return it forthwith to its disconsolate owner,, who 
would seem to have placed it confidingly against a chair in a city 
tea-shop. The pitiful rogue who could jiot keep his hands from 
picking and stealing, when he saw that umbrella momentarily -un- 
watehed, was probably not of the class of professional shoplifters, nor 
would he have stolen a publican’s pewter pot from the railings 9 f,a 
back street in the suburbs. But he is as fit a subject for the prison 
hair-cutter to operate upon, notwithstanding. The buck-hom handled 
umbrella with silver mount will not be given back; but its new pos- 
sessor will be unpleasantly troubled to account for the strange ac’guisi- 
tion, to people who have the dishonour of his intimacy. 

Honestas. 




Kept on the Premises. | 

“ The ne-vv Banking TJstablishinpnt [Norton & Co.], possesses, moreover, 
what no othor private bank iiiPaiis can boast of, viss., a burglar and fireproof 
room, -where depositors can tlicinselves lock up their valuables, &c.*' — J^aris 
Correspondent of the Illmtrated Londm News, 

Detective TsACKHATit observes that this is the first time he ever 
heal’d that it was an advantage— something to "boast of”— for a 
bank, whether private or public, to possess— a burglar ! 


ONE OP THE MISERIES OP LONDON. 

Mr. Punch’s Compliments of the Season to the Pirst Commissioner 
of Works, and hopes that he will do something to make the street of 
this Dirtopolis a little more passable : that, as a new broom, he will 
sweep clean. Some people have to walk. 


SENSELESS STTOG-ESTION. 


ODD MEN OUT. 

THE MAN WITH AN EYE.— (Concluded.) 

I- The remaining aspect under which the Man with an Eye is to be 
considered may be looked upon as scarcely within the classification 
under this genus. And yet it is a species legitimately placed here, as it 
seems to the present writer, who would name it the Man with Half au 
Eye. This Half an JEpe is not in reality physical, but mental, and its 
power is properly applied to taking cognisance of motives and inten- 
tions rather than of external actions. Eor, though it must iu most 
oases of necessity depend upon the outward deed for its judgment of 
the inward thought, yet is it equally true of the Half-Eyed Man that 
his half-organ habitually receives such impressions as the visible 
action was not intended to convey. Hence it may be taken for granted 
that nine times out of ten the Half-Eyed Man, while priding himself 
upon his acute perception, is utterly at fault in his conclusions. It 
wilL also he at once seen that the Half-Ey^ Man has something more 
than " a blind side ” : it is indeed a blind three-quarter face. 

The Half-Eyed Man is,- in consequence of this blind three-quarter 
face, intensely suspicious. 

He is also painfully self-conscious : as self-conscious as is a man with 
an iron-mould on his evening shirt-front, or a middle button off his 
dress waistcoat at an evening party. 

^ He uses Ms Half-Eye to see that every one is goiug to " do ” him. 
^He sees what he calls the "little game” of the man whom he is 
obliged by society to greet as his friend, or, at least, as an acceptable 
acqu^tance. 

When congratulated upon Ms success m any line, he will teU his 
confidential friend that "he saw with half an eye that you didn’t mean 
what you said.” 

He is a miscMef-maker, for he promulgates his half-eyed opinions as 
certainties. 

He 'sees young Mrs. Blaize in a box with Captain Du Sidswell, 

I while Mr. Blaize is engaged at the House or on some important busi- 
ness which prevents his attending in his place by his -^^e’s side at the 
Opera. Immediately our friend " secs with half an eye what ’s up - in 
that quarter,” and intimates that he could put the scandal beyond a 
question were he so minded. 

He is fond of alludiug to Mmself as "Any one” and "One.” Eor, 
mistrusting everybody, as a person so gifted must, it is most uuhkely 
that these terms should be applied by him to any other individual than 
Mmself. 

Thus he will listen to your fiieud expatiating upon the beauties of 
some horse wMch you are thinking of purchasing, and wili tell you 
afterwards that ".'Anyone could see with half an eye that Thumper was 
humbugging you.” 

NaturiHly annoyed at tMs construction put upon your friend 
Thumper’s description, wMch 2 /on had taken to be strictly true, you 
ask your Half-Eyed Man Ms reason for such an opinion. 

You will find he has none; and, in lieu of a reas 9 n, will give vent to 
a pooh-poohing laugh at your inexperience, and will repeat, as Ire goes 
away (he always contrives to go away at this point), " Lor’ bless you, 
anyone could see it with half an eye.” And then he leaves you with 
a variety of pleasant impressions upon your mind to the effect that— 

1st. xou yourself are an ass. 

2nd. That Thumper is a knave. 

3rd. That the horse is unsound. 

4th. That the Half-Eyed Man ought to base warned you in time ; 
and. finally yon “ wish to goodness that people wouldn’t sav these sort 
of things ; ” and if you are going to dinner you sit down " with what 
appetite you may.” , , ' 

He sees with half an eye that the object of your affections is a flirt. 

He sees with half an eye that "something is going on” between 
Miss Cumlet and Mr. Eopp, 

He sees to the bottom of a mine, and cautionsly keeps Ms money out 
of it. If it succeeds, — ^well then anyone can see with half an eye that it 
won’t last. 

His motto, in fact, is, that ol a ready-money dealer’s—" No credit 
given to anjrbody.” 

And so with this agreeable sketch I close the series ; and imon the 
public table, side by side with my collection of a Few Friends, I lay 
my album oi Odd Men Out. 

A Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year to all ! 


A GENT said he supposed that opera buffa would be performed at the A Double Day.— The last of 1868 Christmas Days came on a 
Gaiety Theatre. He suggested that, for the performance of oratorios Friday. Was not Christmas Day, then, Good Friday too ? 
and sacred mnsic there should he a Melancholy Music Hall. 

G O TO JERICHO ! or if you prefer it, go to Paris, or Calcutta, or 
Owyhee, or Jerusalem. Go where you will, in of all ^ 


I 0 TO JERICHO ! or i 
r Owyhee, or Jerusalem, 


i of Smith, who was di-ning somewhere in London on '&e first of April last, be sure you purdiase Hm^s Almamch to amuse you by the way. Better s^, 
he is entreated by his friends to purchase Hmeh's Ahnatiaeky and to benefit buy a few thousands -to distribute on -the journey, and thus help to cmlise the 
his health by ha-ring a good hearty laugh at its enjoyable contents. savages you meet. 
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TURKEY XND GREASE. 

{A Song of the Season,) 

Koast Turkey is a stauding dish 
Eor festive Christmas season ; 

Is oftener served than most folks vrishj 
FuTich thinks beyond all reason— 
Though to receive it vdth a “pish,” 

To Christmas were high treason. 

No wonder, if Yule fires a-glow 
Make Turkey drop its juices 
Into the drippmg-pan below. 

To hold in Grease its use is. 

But, if Grease catches fire, we know 
Its blaze the very deuce is. 

To keep this Turkey and that Grease 
,Brom coming to a fiare-up,— 

Which might to such wide blaze increase. 
As must stir common care up, — 

AM, breaHng Europe’s Christmas peace. 
Bid her big engines tear up, 

The cooks of Europe, her Great Powers — 
(Cooks are great powers, we know) — 
Spend anxious and laborious hours, 

And their best squirts bestow ; 
Diplomacy’s cold imtche in showers 
On this hot Grease to throw. 

Though &in to stand aloof, ' * 

And see to her own bill-of-fate, 

Must rouse, on Buel’s behoof; 

That bkze, once lit, she feels might fiare. 
And catch her master's roof. 


French cook and Eiiss, Priiss, Austrian— cuoli 
Has his own cause of fear. 

Wlio knows where fire, once raised, might reach. 
With so much loose straw near ? 

All with one voice " cold water ” preach— 

Let ’s hope all are sincere ! 

Meanwhile the Turkey spits and spurn (;s, 

Grease frizzles and fumes high. 

And fitful flashes light the glooms. 

Are quenched, and, sputtering, die ; 

And the Cooks’ Conference foredooms 
“No blaze— till by-and-by.” 


Ritualist Pal-lals. 

Dbab Mb. Punch,— Ypu laugh at Fatheb Ignatius for wearing 
sandals. It is funny of him, ana more than we do, even— out of doors. 
But then why does he shave his head ? Why, when he wears sandals, 
does he not also wear a fanchon on his crown, and a chignon at his 
^ Ever your affectionate Eosa. 

P.S. Now, don’t you think a Ritualist Follet would be very pretty ? 

Remade SuflBrage. I 

Great news for the Champions of the Eights of Women ! It seems 
there is one country at least m the world wherje’ the gentlemen are not 
so churlish as to refuse the Ladies a share in the Franchise. ! 
Dilo, in his book, Greater Britain says : — “ In the election of 
Magistrates they have FenMe Suffrage.” Mr. Dilke is speaking of 
0 ^ ^^^^ort^t territory Pitcairn Island, the population of which is 

Tj^OOLS J FOOLS! ! FOOLS 1 1 1 — If you would like to see your paradise, 
-A- look at BwMiKs Ahnanach for 1869. If that does not make you happy, 
nothing in the world will. sap. 




BEWILDERED BDLBDL OF THE BOUNDLESS BOSPHORUS.) 
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Check to Fortune-Hunters (A), Sfit 
Cheeky Greece, 279 
Church in Danger (The), 46 
Church Mice, 58 

Civic Bull Ring and Bear GardenCThe), 137 
Colosseum (The), 107 
Coming M.P.’s, 179 
Concerning Scotland, 237 
Conference to Pusey, 87 
Congratulation to H.R.H., 231 
Conservative Calculations, 254 


Consolation Paragraph (A), 235 
Contradiction of aMatrimonial Rumour, 96 
Conversion Societies, 144 
Converted Muskets, 148 
Correspondence, 45 
Court Circular a Sphinx (The), SO 
Cox for Finshuiy, 191 
Ciitorion of Female Suffrage (The), IGl 
Cruelty to Bachdlors, 173 
Defence, not Defiance,” 223 
Demonstrative Classes (l^e), 109 
Demoralising Sabbatarianism, 11 
Deputation to Lord Mayo, 184 
Director’s Opera (The), 79 
Disraeli’s Dispensation, 10 
Disraeli’s Week of Crime, 52 
Dogberry and the Dogs, 120 
Donkey Dinners, 169 
Donkey Race at Doncaster, 123 
Dramatic Competition, 275 
Duke and Duke, 223 
Echoes of the Election,' 214 
Eclipse in India, 104 
Egyptian Finance, 20 
Election Addresses, 83, 109, 119, 139 
Election Amenities, 171 
Election Items, 211 
Election Reports, 236 
Election Stave (An), 201 
Elementary and Papal Teaching, 29 
Emanuel and his Dogs, 200 
Enfranchised Washerwoman (The), 119 
Escape (An), 264 

Euphony of Commerce (The), 169 J 

Eveniogs from Homo, 38, 158 

Example to our Neighbours (An), 32 

Excuse for Monkey’s Tricks (An), 180 

Explanation, 208, 243 

Explosive Projectiles Limited, 257 

Exposition of the Lord Mayor Elects 203 

Exquisite Homage to a Lion, 22 

Fellows and Fellows, 245 

Fight for Finsbury (Kie), 210 

Fine Writing, 276 

Finlen’s Allowance, 235 

Fire-Eating in France, 29 

Fireproof Theatres, 220 

Fisherman a Freemason (The), 137 

Flight, 55 

Floreat Etona, 226 

Fogy’s Complaint (AX 276 

Food for Cattle, 284 

Forget me Not, 8 

Frank Budkland on the Devonshire 
Fisheries, 2 

French Lesson for us Londoners, 258 


Frenchman of the Future (The), 100 

French Meditation, 256 

French Soldiers and Sirloins, 135 

Frightful Example (A), 197 

From an Over-Nourished Contributor, 172 

Fuel saved by Felt, 244 

Goon French Fellow (A), 173 

Good of the Golden RoseVThe), 165 

Good Women and Good Work, 124 

Great American Election (The), 23 

Great Eclipse (The), 67 

Great Lord Mayor indeed (A), 156 

Grumpy, Lumpy, and Dumpy, 42 

Haie and a few Fair Friends (The), 117 

Hallo I Hallamshirel 181 

Hamlet and Ophelia, 130 

Handel v. OfiFenbaoh, 8 

Handy-Volume Law Books, 106 

Health for Anglo-Indians, 238 

Heat and Drink, 73 

Heat of the Weather (The), G3 

Heraldry in Guildhall, 68 

He won’t be a Mason, 159 

Hint (AX 160 

His Holiday Task, 120 

History and Moral, 161 

Homage to Lord Bute, 127 

Horace Gr^ and bis Son Vivian, 232 

Hot Weather (The), 76 

How Sold Bread, 235 

How to Save our Income-Tax, 117 

How to Stop Street Outrages, 278 

How very Happy, 197 

Humming Bi^ mthout Hum, 130 

Hymen and Low Men, 83 

Ins your Diminished JElds, 254 

Incredible Barbarity at Bridport, 8 

Inspect your Silver Forks and.Spoons,165 

IntellectualilyoftheEstablishmentt 113 

Intelligent Foreigner (The), 34 

Irish Church (The), 181 

Irish Diamond (An), 106 

Irii^ Protestant Boyhood, 47 

Ixion’s Fall, 248 

JoHK Bull to John Bright, 212 

Jolly Christening (A), 74 

Jolly Welsh Poet (AX 105 

Judge’s Dream (The), 139 

Judicial Commi^e, 259 

Justice to the Grand St. Martin, SO 

Killing- the Goose, 77 

Lapy with Three F^es (A), 226 

Last Sweet Thing in Cheek, 86 

Late Lord Mayor’s Farewell (The), 220 

Law in a Scotch Mist (The), 108 

Lay of Leicester Forest (A), 56 


Loading Article on the Elections, 202 
Letter from a Thief, 126 
Leviathan, 238 
Lex Talio-nis, 29 
Liberty of Counsel (The), 165 
Limited Liability of Householders, 104 
Little Word from a Little Bird (A), 271 
Loudon on Lyne, 271 
Long Shrift (A), 248 
Look after Lunatics, 263 
Maidseevant’s Nightmare (The), 147 
Major Pallisor's Heavy Charges, 45 
Map (The), 104 

Marcus Curtius, or a Leap in the Dark, 37 
Marking a Gentleman on a Railway, 75 
lilarriage on a Moderate Income, 35 
Martin v. Machonoebie, 242, 279 
Mayor and Alderman, 54 
“ Medea ” at Drury Lone, 21 
Member for Greenwich (The), 244 
Merritnan on Mummery, 140 
Metropolitan Railway Monitor (The), 146 
Ministerial Arrangements, 278 
Minnehaha’s Ghost, 94 
Model Farm (The), 98 
ModdMayor(AX 3 
Modem Words and Songs, 73 
Morals from the Elections, 231 
More Effects of the Hot Weather, 73 
Mr. Disraeli’s Mitre, 224 
Ml*. Gladstone a Papist, 212 
Mr. Gladstone in Liverpool, 248 
Mr. Gladstone on Bats, 161 
Mr. John Thomas on Things in General,161 
Mr. Punch’s English Prize Poem, 17 
Mrs. -Durden on Science, 264 
Mrs. Laundry at Brighton, 200 
Mrs. Punch’s Letters to her Daughter, 7, 
12, 44, 46, &c. 

Music Really a Civiliser, 113 
Mustering for the M@l^e, 214 
Mythology and Socks, 160 
My Vision of the Year, 280 
Nabcissus per Devia Lustra Vagans, 65 
National Triumph (AX 13 
N. B. and M. B., 186 
Need in the Nursery, 127 
New and Old, 148 

New Colwell-Hatchney Advertiser, 160 

New Dodge (A), 280 

New Exchange (TheX 183 

New House (The), 245 

New Mayors, 225 

New Names for the Navy, 129 

New Vestments, 279 

New Year’s Hair (The), 279 
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NickledyNod, 109 

No Ado about Anything, 12S 

No Holidays for Him, 14S 

No Fajrty Question, 173 

Notes Afterwards, 243 

Notion for the Future, 179 

Nursery Bhymes, 192 

Odd Men Out, 47, 62, 68, 84, &c. - 

Odd Queries, 180 

Ode to December, 275 

Ode to January, 279 

Old College Law, New College Justice, 253 

‘^no-i-nw Ttavn OftA 


Old Tory’s Young Days (The), 
One Thing Interesting (The), 


179 


One Thing Solid (The). 97 
On Passing the London Tavern, 159 
Opening of the Embankment (The), 68 
*• Our Dear Old Church of England,'* 77 
Our Enlarged Entomology, 51 
Our Exchange Column, 209, 211 
Our Fish, Flesh. Fowl, and Natural His- 
tory Column, 78, 87, 105, 128, &o. 

Our Law Report, 31 
Our Naval Bolling Stock, 42 
Our Old Friend, 146 
Our Own Fudge Ads, 259 
Out and In, 268 
Oysters, 128 

Papal Plush in Parliament, 187 
Paper for the Geographical Society, 2£6 
Patent Premier (The), 84 
Pater Punch’s Beach- Musings, 80 
Patti in a New Place, 74 
PayMr. Studd,201 
Peabody Fund (The), 265, 26G 
Peel’s Ghost, 12 
Penal Starvation, 30 
Penance for the French Press, '127 
Pencraft and Priestcraft, 165 
Perambulator Races, 256 
Perils of the Press, 268 
Physical Force Conservative Machines, 188 
Piece of Local Pathos (A), 125 
Pigeon Butchers, 64 
Plaint by a Pliceman (A), 222 
Play-Dream (A), 159 
Plea for the Pillory (A), 138 
Pleasing Intelligence, 2 
Plumm for Boebnek (A), 203 
PoemTby Lord Wlnchelsea, 61 
Poetry from the Potteries, 232 
Poet’s Indignation (A), 82 
Police Intelligence, 202 

Political Exchange ^he), 270 
Pooh-Poohing and Sbampoohing, 157 
Pose for a Picture (AX 144 
Practical Incredulity* 20 
Pretty Quarrel (AX 232 
Price of an M.P. (The), 149 
Privy Councillor unsworn, 258 
Prize for the Police (A), 280 
Probable Publications, 156 
Puff Direct (A), 208 

Punch's Essence of Parliament, 1, 18, 24, 
41, ice. 

Punch’s Handbook for the Holidays, 97, 
108, 118, 133, ice. 

Punch in the Queen's Bench, 268 
Punch's Dream of 1868, 287 
Puppies of the Church (The), 148 
Puss, Puss, Puss, 204 
Pyrotechnical Cheers, 231 
QuB Diable va-t-il Mro dans cette Ga- 
Ihre? 198 

Queen Westminster Deposed, 282 
Raot Bit of Foreign News, 46 
Railway Amalgamation Screw (The), 36 
Railwayman’s Reward (A), 110 

Railway Robin Hood andLitt[e ^ohn, 129 
Read on, Mr. Dean, 156 
Recreations of Fontainebleau, 44 
Recreative Ritualism, 234 


See the Cartoon opposite, 260 
Sensational Savages, 178 
Sensation Food, 258 
Sensible Welshman (A), 269 
Sequels, 246 

Serio'is Sporting-Man (A), 203 
Serious Word to Working-Men (A), 209 
Sermons and Sufferers, 66 
Serve both Right, 77 
Shaftesbury to the Rescue, 38 
Shakspearian Hint, 116 
** Sham Sample Swindle,” 140 
Slmilia Similibus, 103 

Singine Smalley, 254 

Slang Catechism (A), 136 
Small Charge for Stamping, 53 
Smuggler at Bay (The), 224 
Sole Casus Belli (The), 193 
Some Apology for Lord Mayo, 110 
Something in the Lively Vein, 167 
Something which went the Round of the 
Papers, 202 

Song by an Eldest Son, 170 
Song for a Harvest Home (A), 140 
Song for the Elections, 208 
Song of the Scotch Tourist (The), 156 
Sour Grapes at the Sea-Side, 74 
Spain, 219 

Spanish Revolution (The), 190 
Spiced Beef, 266 
Spider and the Fly (The), 4 
Sporting, 74 

Sweet Thing to Say, 191 

Swells and we Sheriff 's Officer (The), 265 

Swine and Acorns, 167 

Taking Things Philosophically, 219 

Tap Triumphant (TheX 48 

Telegram to Toby, 238 

Temper, Temper'! IIG 

Terminus Morals, 133 

Theatrical, 126 

Theatrical Reformers, 2G7 

Thieves under the Thumb, 30 

Thomas A'Becket in a New Light, 85 

Three Worthy Beaks, 110 

'Tiser on the Times (The), 96 

To be Pasted up Along the Line, 177 

To be Seen on the Stock Exchange, 170 

To Correspondents, 116 

To Mrs. Disraeli, 288 

Too Much Claret, 147 

To the Lord John Manners. 10 

To the Young and Handsome, 255 

Trifle from East Surrey (a), 204 

Twelve at Rome (The), 128 

Two Sides of the Shield (The), 243 

Turf la a Blaze (The), 2 

Turkey and Grease, 282 

Unkind « Cut ” (An), 167 

Up and Down Trains, 260 

Up in Biography, 166, 156 

Valuable Si^estion, IS 

Vermin and Baking Powders, 187 

Very Bad Shot (A), 115 

Ve^ Hard Names, 220 

Voice from the Hustings (A), 202 

Volunteer Police Wanted (A), 191 

Vote for the Pocket-Book, 222 

Wanted, a Jenny Geddes, 199 

War-Cry of the Vestries (The), 224 

Wason V. Walter, 236 

Was Theodore Deceived? 31 

We are Nineteen, 206 


Begisti^ona (Hie), 172 
Rejected Add 


Jected Addresses, 90 
Relief for Indlvidus^ (AX' 64 
Remember the Names, 57 
Remonstrance with RailwayDirectors,117 
Remonstrance with Sir Richard Mayiie,19 
Resignation of Mr. D’Ldon, 245 
Bight Vote in the Right Room (The), 165 
Ritualism Unmai^ed, 238 
Ritualist Fal-lals, 282 
Ritualist Rebuked (The), 173 
Rock Crystid (A), 218 

Boyars V. ]^tualiBm, 14 
Bomaii Gitizensand their Big Brother, 38 
Rome and Capetowm 109 
Russification under Difficulties, 246 
I^BMAKtAN Ignonnoe, 90 
Bad Waste of Oil, 82 
Scarlatina AT> gW«n.wq. igQ 
Sdentifio Evening Dress, 45 
Boxap a Silt’s Diaiy (AX [220 
Seal of Destiny (TheX 3 
Seasonably 877 
Season^ Petition (A), 11 
> Best, ] 
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Weather and the Wax-works (The), 9 
Weather (The), 53 

Weather Wail and a Weather WauX 34 
Welcome to Napier and his Army (AX 14 
« We may soon See an End of the Wig,” 63 
Whalley, 242 
Whalley in Spain, 171 
Whalley to the Rescue ! 09 
What it Ends in, 156 
What will the Teetotallers say ? 32 
Why Lord Mayo ? 100 
Will there be War? 192 
Win him and Wear him, 254 
Woman’s Question and Answer (A), 20 
Word for a Patriot (A), 210 
Word from an Old Woman (A), 156 
Worst Managed Railway running out of 
liondon (The). 61 
Worthy Memorial ( A), 169 
Ye New Archbisaop; or Canterbury 
Rhymes, 223 

Yhs, for Joseph, and his Base Brethren,76 
Eadkiel oa the Past, 76 
EtdkieL the same as Ever ! 156 
Zamiel with a Chignon, 149 
Zoological, 225 

LARGE ENGRAVINGS 

Airing the House, 205 ^ 

Another Eclipse for India, 101 
Athletics at Westminster, 15 
Before the Tournament, 216, 217 
Ben and his Bogey, 163 
Change for the Better (A), 26 
Chichester Extinguisher (The), 175 
“ Clerk of the Weather " wakes up St. 

SwithunCTheX49 
Dress Rehearsal (A), 111 
Driving Through an Act, 121 
« Friend” at Court (A). 261 
Going to the Country, 69 
Great Lion Show, 1808, 27 
In the M8150, 228, 229 
Ixlon Out of Heaven, 250, 25t 
Modem Dick Turpin ; or. Highwayman 
and RaUwayman (The), 70, 71 
PoUtical ParaUel (A), 195 
** Pounded I ” 239 
Bats in Council (The), 37 
Rejected Addresses, 91 
Revised— 4uad Corrected, 131 
Rising Tide (The), 81 
Rival Actors, 185 

Turf Spider and the Flics (The), 5 
Turkey and Grease, 283 
Under the Mistletoe, 273 
VivalaLibert5d,152, 153 
Vote for Punch, 141 


: SMALL ENGRAVINGS:— 

iBsTHETICS, 87 
Agent and Paddy, 238 
Alarming, 171 
Baffled Voluptuary (TheX 4 
Bashan, near Barmouth, 120 
Biblical History, 246 
Borrowed Plumes, 210 
Camp Day at Wimbledon, 33 
Case for Sir Richard (A), 148 



Caution Largo, 52 

Caution to Bathers, 91 , , . . 

Change in the WcJithor (A), 140 
“ Clover r* 104 
Coat of Arms (A), 270 
Cockney in a Fix. 204 
Conscientious Cndlvidual, 83 
Considerate, 188 

Cress-Looking Ultra Ritualist (A), 89 
Cutting him Short, 257 
Delightful for a B dd Head. 255 
DiflTerent Views of One and the Same 
Thing, 90 

Difficult to Please, 22 
Dining-Room and Conservatory Scenes, 
107 

'■* Distance Lends Enchantment to the 
View.” 137, 177 
Easier Said than Done, 62 
Encouraging, 86 
>3noigetic Way of Taking it, 10 
Equal to the Occasion, 200 
Evident, 3 

“ Exchange is no Robbery, 147 
“ Experiontia Docet,” 170 
Explanation (An), 38 
Facilis As-census, 140 
Fellow-Feeling (A), 30 
Fraternity, 64 

Good Cutting Reason (A), 45 
Grateful Compliment (A), 134 
Great Assui'ance. 166 
Grievance (A). 75 
Happy Thought, 174, 178 
Holiday (A), 157 

Honour where Honour is Duo, 31 
Humayne Police Regulations, 93 
Hunting Studies by Rail, 212 
In Forms, Pauperis, 34 
Inside our Bathing Maebino, 120 
It’s all verv Well, 206 
John and Thomas, 35 
ijost Novelty, 220 

Letter, but not the Spirit (The), 204 
Lotting him Down Gently, 42 
Liberal to a Fault, 233 
Lingua East Anglia, 156 
Little Accident in a High Wind, 134 
Little Christmas Dream (A), 272 
Malmesbury Nurses, 48 
March of Science (The), 169 
M-ister of the Situation, 269 
** Men were Deceivers Ever,” 8, 74 
Mistaken Identity, 168 
Mistakes will Happen, 247 _ 

Moan, heard on a Ramsgate'Boat, 123 
More than One for his Nob, 54 
Moruing Rehearsal for an Afternoon 
Performance, 225 
Mysteiy Solved (The), 149 
” Never Say ‘ Die,’ ” 159 
Nonsense Verses, 130 
No Pocket Money (A Hint), 100 
Not a Sllver'Hning” to a ” Cloud,” 96 
Not Quite “ Comb il FauX" 242 
Not so Bad as That, 208 
(Not) Thankful for B nail Mercies,”2f 4 
“Oh, I dare Say!” 136 
Particular 1 77 
Pink of Fashion (The), 58 
Pity the Poor Prisoners ! 213 
Point Blank, 84 
Poor Creature ! 144 
Popular Mythology, 128 
Pot and Kettle. 268 
Promotion (A Fact), 232 
Protector (A), 14 

Punch’s Designs from Nature, 11, 55, 97 
Queen’s Breakfast Party (The), 20 
Rather Irritable, 277 
Reminiscences of the Farm Yard, 260 
Bight Sort of Little Wife (The), 117 
Ritualistic (A Fact), 127 
Satisfaetory Character (A), 106 
Situation not Wanted/ A Fact), 66 
Sleeper Awakened (The), 198 
“ Something Wrong,” 190 
Spots in the Sun, 80 
Subtraction, 124 

“ Sweet is Revenge — Especially to 
Women 1" 116 

“Talk of the 110 

“ Timere Danaos,” Ac., 181 

“ There ’s many a Slip.” Ac., 43 

Three Heart-Stirring Episode^ 194 

ThrifX 235 

Touching, 201 

Trapped (A Caution), 244 

Travelling in Ireland, 221 

Two Ends of the Wheatsheaf (The), 56 

Two Sides to a Question, 191 

“ Unto this Lost,” 23 

Vested Interests, 67 

Vivid Description, 279] 

Waiting for Help, 282 
“What ’sin a Name?” 276 
“ Where Ignorance is Bliss,” Ac , 162 
Who Cares for the Cabmen? 114 
KXX-CeUent Reasons, 224 
Yeomanry Training, 18 
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